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THUS my Lord, in the recent ac- 
quifition of fuch a fon, forgot all 
his lofTeSy and caft the whole 
wdght of his late calamities behind him. 
His eye could not be tired with feeing 
ium, neither his ear with hearing^ the 
fweetneis of his voice ; and he continued 
tohold, to gaze at him, to carefs him, 
vnmindful of aught elfe, unmindful even 
of his friend Meddy, who iat enraptured 
befide him. 

Will you leave me again, my child ? 
died out the Earl ; do you intend to go 
fcbm me again, my Harry f You muft not^ 

-A 2 ^o>x 



4 The FOOL of QUALITY. 

you fliall not Jeave me, not for an hour, 
no not for a minute ; a feqond lofs of my 
fon would quickly bring my grey hairs 
with forrow to the grave. Never, never, 
my Lord, will 1 leave you, tenderly cried 
Harry ; never, for a moment, will I for- 
fakeyou again ^ my father^ I come pur- 
pofely to watch over, to comfort, to tend 
you, while I have life, \yith all ppilible 
tendernefs, afledion, and duty. 

But where, haftily a^ed the Earl, where 
is the murderer who ftabbed my peace ? 
where is that old thief, that robber^ 
who rent my child from me ? Ah ! my 
Lord, cried Harry, he is very far from 
meriting fuch opprobrious epithets. He 
is a fummary of all that is excellent, all 
that is amiable in nature. He refpeds 
and loves you too, above the world, and 
all that is in it deferving of love. O ! bad 
you lately feen his grief for your Ibfles, 
the floods of tears he flied, — for — for 

-for! Here Harry, could no mqre, 

but, on the recoUedlion of his mother and 
brother, burft into tears. ' ' 

But tell me, my dear, continued the 
Earl, tell me who and what he i^, whom 
you cohimend fo highly ? 

Even the fon of your own mother^ my 
Lord; my much laved, my revered, my 
;;;oft honoured uncle. ' ■ • - » 

7 fojpoifiblc. 
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Iinpoffible, my child. That old de- 
fpicable man my brother? No, no, my 
Harry, he muft have deceived you. My 
tirother was all that was amiable upon ' 
earth ; the fatrejl among ten thoufand^ the 
firaightefl cedar in the foreft. 

And fuch he is at this day, my Lord^ 
But, alas, alas, he has been broken by 
the batteries of many afilictions ; a man 
wholly made up of forrows, and acquaint^ 
ed with killing griefs^ You wanted me 
BOt, when he cook me, my tather.r You 
had other atid richer treafure$f comforts 
that were infinitely ,morc Worthy your 
regard. But, little and defpicable as I 
was, he had nothing but mcr I became 
his only comfort, the only treafure in 
which he delighted* Yet, as foon as he 
heard that you wanted confolation, he 
chofe rather to be without it himielf^ 
and fo he reflores me to you, if I may be 
any little matter of comfort to you, my 
Either. 

And where is this dear uncle, thi^)^ 
yrecious brother, my Harry ? Is he come 
with yoti ? flrall I be fo blefled to take him 
in Tgith my eye, to take him in with my 
anas, to petition; to ^obtain his pardon, 
tp prefs him to my bofom, to my heart, 
tp my foul ? Where is he, where is thi* 
irecious brother, my Harry ? 
i / A 3 \\^ 
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He is not come with me, my Lord ; he- 
feared, as he faiidy that you would not 
forgive him the carrying off of your Gany- 
mede, but he is deurous of attending you* 
en the firft intimation. 

Then you- mud write to him for that 
purpofe, to-morrow, my fijn, and dif- 
patch your invitation by fome of our 
fwifteft horfes. The influence of fats' 
darling will, unqueftionably, be greater 
than that of an offending and unnatural 
brother. Is this letter from him, Harry ? 

It is, my Lord. Then I will 

not perufe it till I get by myfelf. It 
probably contains reproaches but toa 
well mcFited ; or, podibly, matters of 
confolation, toa tender for me to bear. 
— But, Mr. Meekly, my deareft Meekly, 

ten thoufand pardons ! Harry, take 

to your arms the man in the world, 
next to your uncle moft deferving of 

Jrour reverence, moft deferving of your 
leart. 

Here Mr. Meekly kiffed and embraced 
our hero with all the tendtmefs of a 
father and the ardour of an old friend- 
Mr. M-eekly, cried Harry, looking ear* 
neftly and fondlv at him, do I not re* 
member fomethmg of that face, Mr. 
Mc&Iy ? Are you not the gentleman, 
for whom I long fince conceived fuch 

an 
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tn attachment, to whom my heart deaf* 
ved, as I may fay, from my infancy ? 

I am, my heavenly creature, anfwered 
Meekly, I am the man indeed whofe foul 
ivas knit to yours, like the faul of Jona- 
than to* David, the firft moment I beheld 
you ; and who faw in you then, all thofe 
noble, generous, and divinely-humane 
propenfities, that I fee arrived to thdlt 
maturity this happy' day. 

While Mr. Meekly was thus rejoicing,- 
Harry happened to turn his head a(ide, 
and fpying the lively portraits of my 
Lady and Lord Richard, he ftarted, he 
rofe, and, gazing on them a minute, he 
went foftly to the window, and, taking^ 
out his handkerchief, kept his back to the 
company, while he vented his emotions 
in a filent paffion of te.irs. Hxs father 
and Mr. Meekly perceived what he was 
about, but they did not dilturb him. He 
brought frefli to their remembrance all 
the paffages of late alfliclion, and they 
iilently joined a flow of grief to his. But 
their tears were the tears of fympathiiing 
humanity y ^^ rather tears of delight, on 
obferving the fweet fenfibilities of their 
darling. 

In the mean time Mr. Frank, who at« 
tended on Harry, had whifperingly given 
the mourning domcftics an intirmationr 

A 4 concerning. 
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The Dicxt morning Harry impatiently^ 
rofe, before the fervarits were ftirring j 
and unlocking the great door, and cIo- 
fing it foftly after hiin, he went out 
exulting on his premeditated expedition. 
He reconnoitred and recolleded the 
happy fcenes of his childhood, and, fly- 
ing like a bird over the fences, he made 
the fliortefl: way to his iUIl-precious 
manmiy'is. 

When he approached the place of his^ 
infant endearments, he met his fofter- 
father going forth to his field with a> 
folemn and melancholy air, on his ufual: 
occupations. Harry ihfiantly remem- 
bered the fe^Uures once fo delightful;, 
and fpringing to him, and catching at 
him, he kifled and clafped him repeat edr 
Jy, and cried aloud. My daddy, my daddy^, 
my dear daddy Dobfbn ! how glad am 
I to fee: you once again t how is my 
mammy, my dear mammy T how is little 
Tommy and little Rachel, and all your 
dear family ^ 

The. old maa then,. refi)e6tfully withr 
drawing a fpace,. I do not know you,, 
my fweet mailer, faid he j I never faw 
you before. Indeed but you did; many 
a time, and oft, cried Harry, you car- 
ried me in |rour arms almoft the live- 
bng day, and prcffed and hylhed me to* 
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lleep at night in your bofom. Do not 
you remember your little Harry ? do not 
you remember my two dogs? do not you 
femember my cock ? 

O ! exclaimed the good old man, I now 
believe that you are my child, the deareft 
child that ever was born ! But I never 
hoped to fee him fuch a thing as you are j 
I never thought to fee fuch a glorious 
creature upon earth ! 

Here old Dobfoil returned Harry's 
careffes with "a twofold force, and, blub- 
bering all aloud, had like to have fmo- 
thered hinv with the intenfenefs of his* 
embraces.' 

Bring me, bring' nlfe, cried Hkrry, to 
the fiffht of my deareft mammy, I am all- 
impatient to behold her ! 

Not fo faft, laid Gaffer Dbbfon, I love 
ifly old loving Kate, and fliould j(he 
find you out of a fudden, j(he would 
certainly die of joy; But I moII bring 
you to her as a ftranger, and fo you may 
bring matters ^bout. And, indeed, I 
fear that my own head is likely to be 
crazed by this bufinefs, for I do not find 
that I am the lame man that I was a 
while agone ; I ihall grow too proud, I 
doubt, and look down upon all my better 
aeighbours. 

A ^ Goodman^ 
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Goodman DobfoQ then conduced Har**^ 
ry to their ancient habitation, where 
nurfe Dobfon was juft up, and preparing, 
to comb the heads of her children when 
they entered. 

Kate, fays he, ! Eave brought to yott 
a young ftranger, that fays, he can give 
you fome account of our little Harry,, 
who, he fays, is liiU alive, notwithftand- 
ing aH your frights, and will (hortly pay 
a vifit to fome parts of this country ; and 
who knows then, but that we among 
others may happen to fet our eyes upon; 
him ; and that, I thinks would be a great 
bleifing, my Kate ! 

O, no, no, no, exclaimed nurfe, with- 
out deigning to cail her eyes on the- 
firanger, he is dead, he is gone from 
me thefe many, many years ! I once hoped 
to have his infant on my knee and in 
my bofom, but that hope is quite gone i 
never, never ihall I behold my darling 
again! 

Harry had feated ' himfdf jufl; cmpofita 
to nurfe, when, looking up,, fhe uarted, 
and fiared eagerly in his face. Do not 
impofe upon me, William, fays fhe ; tell 
m^, tell me at once, mayhap this is my 
child J ah, againft the world ! the dimple 
in that fmile, is thfe dimple of my Hairy, 
a Here 
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Here Harry fprung up, and at one- 
leap caught his rifing nurfe in his arnis^ 
crying. My mammy, diy mammy, my 
deareu mammy, do I Kve to be prefied 
once more to your dear bofom ! 

But the poor woman breathed fhort, 
and could not get out a word. Twenty 
times fbe put him from her, and catched. 
Lim to her again, gazing at him, by 
intervals, with a frantic affedion. At 
length, fhe call herfelf back on the bench, 
that was behind her, and, clapping her 
hands together, fhe gave a great Ihout^ 
and burft into an hyfterical paflion of 
tears, while Harry feated hin^elf belide 
her, andgentlv drawing her head to him,, 
placed it fondlv on his bofom, and mixed 
his tears with hers. 

This gufli came very feafonably for our 
loving nurfe's relief. She foon recovered 
her breath and her fenfes ; and, feeing 
fame drops on her Harry's cheeks, ihe 
drew them in with her lips, crying, Preci- 
ous pearls be thefe ! I would not exchange . 
ene of them for the brighteft diamond m. 
the mines*. 

Mammy, fays Harry, I ftole away to 
come and fee you, while my father was 
afleep, or elfe I fhould not have had leave 
to ftir from him a foot. But you and my 
daddy mull promife to come and dine 
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with me, we will have a table by our^ 
ielves. And do you, my dear mammy, 
ftep to our houfe, and, if my father 
£hou1d miifs me, tell him T am gone into 
the town, and will be back with him be- 
fore breakfaft. 

Harry then fiepped inta the village, 
amd, remembering Gaffer Truck's houfe, 
he went familiarly in, and inquired of' 
the good woman now alt the family was. 
Pray how is my honeft old Bartholo- 
mew ? fays he, and how is your pretty 
daughter Molly ^ and above all, what is 
become of my old friend Tom ? The 
poor woman, sdl in amazement, cried, A 
pretty Tom he is forfooth, to be friend 
to fuch a fweet young gentleman as- you 
are. But the trutn is, that our Tom is pren- 
tice to a barber at next door. Well, 
fays Harry, when Gaffer Truck comes 
liome, tell him that his old acquaintance, 
Harry Qinton, called to fee him. 

Tom had juft finiflied an operation on 
a neighbour as our hero entered. How 
are you, Tom? fays he, carelefsly. Tom 
gaped, land flared, and gaped ; but an^ 
fwered not a word. Will you give me a* 
caft of your office, Tom? Ay, that I 
will. Matter, as foon as you get a beard. 
Why, Tom, you are grown a huge hulk- 
lag fellow fince 1 iaw you laft ;. will you 
p ftep 
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ftep to yonder green, and wrcftle one falE 
with me ? No, no, Mifter, I fliould hurt 
you ; methinks I could throw a dozen of 
fuch fair-weaxher gentlemen as you are,. 
Matter. 

Harry inftantly feized Tom, by the* 
breaft with one hand, and by the flioul- 
der with the other, when Tom, feeling 
the hardhefs and hurt of his gripe, imme- 
diately exerted his powers, and grapplq4 
with his adverfary ^ but Harry, giving 
him a flight foot, laid him on the broad 
of his back in the middle of his own 
floor; but kept him with both hands 
from being hurt againft the ground. 

I believe, faid Tom, rifing, you mufl: 
certainly be the devil, and come, as they 
£iy, to fling poor finners in the fliape of 
an angel of light. Ah, Tom ! Tom ! 
cried Harry,, this is not the firft ftruggle 
that you and I have had. Do you re- 
member the bag of nuts and poor blind 
Tommy ? have you forgot your old friend^ 
your little Harry Clinton ? 

Blefled mercy! exclaimed Tom, can 
you be my young Lord, my heart's dear 
young matter? 1 am indeed, anfwered 
Harry, your old acquaintance, my dear 
Tom, your loving friend Harry Clinton. 
And fo faying, he took Tom about the 
i&eck and kifled him very cordially* 
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Tom, fays Harry, I want you ta take 
a walk with me. Tom iaftantly aiTentcd, 
and out they wcnt^ 

As they walked along, Harry began to 
grow fad. Tom, faid he, do you know 
where my dear brother Dicky was buri- 
ed ? Yes, Sir, faid Tom, a great way off, 
in yonder church-yard below the town's 
end. Do you know where the fexton 
Kves, Tom? In a little white houfe, Sir, 
juft joining the yard.- 

As foon as they arrived, Tom called out 
the fexton, and Harry, putting a guinear 
into his hand, ordered him direccly to 
unlock the family -vault. 

The man looked aftoniihed, but obey' 
cd in filence ; and Harry, as he entered, 
defired the fexton and Tom to wait at a 
diftance, and promifed to be with them 
by and by.^ 

He put to the door t^ker him, juft lea^ 
ving light eneugh to diflinguifh the recent 
depofits of the dead. 

O, faid he, as he advanced, thou true 
houfe of mourning, thou filent end ot all 
men, how fad art thou to fenfe ! how fad 
to me above aH, who beared in thy dark 
bofom fuch precious and beloved relics! 

Then, cafting himfelf on the coffins of 
my Lady and Lord llichard, as they lay 
fide by ude, and clafping his arms about 

them 
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them as far as he could reach, O! he 
cried, my mother, my brother, my dear- 
efl brother, my dearef): mother, you are 
gone, you are gone from, me, and yon 
never knew the love that your fon and 
brother had for you. Ah I how did I 
flatter myfelf, what happinefs did I not 
propofe, in attending, ferving, and plea- 
ling you ! in doing thoufands of tender, 
kindly, and endearing offices about you ! 
But you are fnatched from me, my mother i 
you are fnatched from me, my brother ! 
all my profpecls are defeated and cut 
away for ever. You will no more return 
to me, but I fliall go to you ; and O I 
that I were laid with vou this minute in 
this fiili and peaceful manfion, where 
hopes and fears ceafe, and all are humbled 
together ! 

Mean while, Mr. Meekly had gone 
abroad on his morning's walk. He met 
nurfe on her way to the manfion-houfe, 
and accofling her in a kind of triumph. 
My good nurfe, fays he, we have blefled 
tidings for you, your Harry, your hero, 
is come to the country. I know it, Sir, I 
know it, anfwered nurfe, it is but a little 
while ago that my babe left my bofom. 

Mr. Meekly then proceeded in order 
to join his young friend, inquiring of all 
he met which way Lord UenrV went. 
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till at laft he was direfted to the churcB-^ 
yard. There he found Tout and the 
fexton, who, on further quefli on, filently 
pointed to the door of the family-vault, 
that hung on the jar. 

Mr. Meekly felt himfelf affeAed, and 
withdrew to a greater diftance ; but ftill 
keeping his tearful eye on the fad man-^ 
fion that now held the living with the 
dead. 

-At length' Harry came, forth, drying 
his cheeks with his handkerchief. He 
afiumed a conftrained air of chearfulneis, 
and joining Tom and the fexton, obfer- 
Ted that a great croud was gathering in: 
the town. 

Who are thofe, Tom? fcys he; I 
fuppofe,. aufwered Tom, your Honour's 
tenants and old acquaintance, who are 
getting together to welcome you to the 
country. If that is the cafe, Tom, wc 
muft go and falute them ; and you ihall 
introduce me, and tell me who b who. 

Mr. Meekly, perceiving that Harry 
was on his return, kept onward, aloof 
from him, but with an eye on his mo- 
tions. 

By this time, the croud had forted 
themfelves, the principals of the families 
into one group, the young men into ano* 
tber, and the fair niaidens into another,. 

and. 
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and, as Harry approached, they all fee 
up a joint fhoot of triumph. 
■ Pleafe your Honour, (ays Tom, this is 
my father, and this is Gaffer Gubbins, 
and this Goodman Demfter, and this 
Farmer Felfler, and fo on. 

Harry, with the lowlinefe of a wafher 
of feet, would have kiffed and embraced 
them all in turns; but, preffing about 
him, they feized a hand on either fide, 
and eagerly kifled them, as alfo the Ikirt^ 
of his cloaths all around. 

God blefs your fweet face ! God blefo 
your fweet face ! cried CJoodman Demfter f 
^vhofo fees it on a morning, cannot fail, 
I think, of profpering the live-long day. 

When he came, in fucceffion, to the 
companions of his infancy, as he kiffed 
and (hook hands with each in turn, 
fbme reminded him of having beat 
them at boxing, others at wreftling, and 
all of his having played with them at 
prifon-bars, leap-frog, (boot the gate, and 
fo forth* 

Mean while, the girls panted, gazed at 
him, and longed to get him to themfelves. 
Sir, fays Tom, here is your old acquain- 
tance, my fi(ier Molly ; there is not a lad 
in the town whom (he is not able to 
tofs, except your Honour. Molly looked 
full of health as Hsebe, and rofy as 
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May, and Harry caught her about the 
neck, and kiiled her- very cordially. - Do 
you remember me, Molly i O ! anfwered 
Molly, I fhall never forget fince your 
Honour's Lordfhip and I ufed to wreftle 
every day behind our houfe. Ay, Mollyt 
cried Harry, there was no harm in it 
then; but a fall, at this day, might_be^ 
dangerous to one of us ; above all things 
take care of that, my good Molly. And, 
if you know e'er a pretty lad to whom 
you have a liking, I will give you fifty 
guineas, for old acquaintance fake, to- 
wards making up your portion* 

The reft of the girls now prefled for 
their fhare of Harry, and it was with 
difficulty that he divided himfelf with 
any fatisfadory equality among them, as 
they all kiifed him fo cloie, and feemed 
fo loath to part* 

At length Harry's watch reminded him 
that it was time to attend his father; 
and, as he parted, they ihouted after 
him. Long life, and health, and honours ta 
our townfman, our own boy, our own 
dear fweet child ! 

In the mean time, Mr* Meekly had 
returned home, with his heart full of 
tidings to the Earl. When Harry arrived, 
breakfaft was on table, and he perceived 
that his father had been in tears.. But. 

no 
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BO notice was taken of the affair at the 
charnel-houfe on either part. 

When breakfaft was over, Harry called 
in John. Mr. John, fays he, can you tell- 
me how many families there are in this 
village of yours? Twenty- five families 
exaftly, my Lord. Then Harry turned; 
to his -fether, and faid. If your Lordlhip 
will be pleafed to lend me five hundred' 
guineas for the prefent, I will pay you 
very honelHy the hour that my uncle' 
comes to the country. Why, firrah, cried 
the Earl, pleafantly, what right has your 
imcle to pay your debts, efpecially to 
fuch a great amount as you fpeak of? 
O, my Lord, anfwered HaiTy, I have al- 
ready fquandered away above fifty thou- 
fand pounds of his money, and this is 
but a trifle, which, 1 am furc, I may 
very fafely add to the reft. 

Here the Earl looked truly aftonifhed. 
Fifty thoufand pounds! he exclaimed, 
impoflible, Harry ! Why, you had nei- 
ther fuch' ponds or lakes, as mine, in 
London, wherein you might make ducks 
and drakes of them. How in the world 
could you contrive it? where did you 
diipofc of them ? 

In hofpitals and in prifons, my father, 
anfwered Harry ; in ftreets and high- 
ways^ among the wretched and the in- 
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digent; fupplying eyes to die blind^ 
and limbs to the mnt \ and chearfiilnefs 
to the forrowful and broken of heart; 
for fuch were my uncle's orders. 

Let me go, let me ^o from this place, 
my Lord, Qried Medklyi this boy will 
abfolutely kill me if I flay any longer* 
He overpowers, he fuffocates me with 
the wdght of his fentiments« 

Well, Harry, faid the Earl, go to my 
deik, here is the key of the drawer on 
the left hand, and I make you a prefent 
of the key and the contents ; perhaps you 
may find there nearly as much as will 
anfwer your prefent exigencies* 

Harry went, and opening the drawer, 
was aftoniflied to fee it quite full of gold. 
However he took no more than jufi the 
ium propofed ; and, returning to his fa- 
ther, faid. What fhall I do, my Lord, with 
that vaft heap of money? Why, you ex-i 
travagant rogue, replied the Earl, there 
is not as much in it as will pay the debt 
you have contracted with one man. O ! 
cried Harry, I am quite eafy upon that 
fcore. 1 will never affront my uncle by 
the offer of a penny. And do not you 
think, faid the Earl, that we have got 
poor among us in the country, as well as 
you have in the city, Harry ? I believe 
you xna^f have got fome, my Lord, but 

then 
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^en I am much more difficult than you 

may think in the objeds on whom I 

would chufe to confer charity. I look 

upon the money amaffed by the wealthy, ' 

to have been already extra^ed from the 

earnings of the poor, the poor farmer, 

the poor craftfman, the hard-handed pea- 

fant, and the day-labourer, whofe feven 

children perhaps fubfift on the fweat of 

his brow. Wherjcfore, the objefts on 

whom we befiow thefe gatherings ought 

at leaft to be ibmething .poorer, and 

more "worthy of compaffion than thofe 

from whom the money was exacted. So 

£iying, he ftepped out. 

Amazing boy ! cried Mr. Meekly, how 
new, and y£t how juft was that obferva- 
tion ! I am, cried the Earl, as it were, in 
a kind of delicious dream, and can fcarce 
yet believe myfelf fo bleffed as to be the 
lather of fuch a child. 

In the mean time, Harry had called 
John afide. Mr. John, fays he, here 
are five hundred guineas, be pleafed to 
ftcp and diftiibute them by twenty gui- 
neas to each of the families in the village. 
I would fave you the trouble, and give 
them myfelf, but that, for the prefent, 
my heart turns with difguft from their 
thanks and their honours. Tell them 
that this is a token in memory of my 
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dear brother, to keep them ia mind of 
him. Tell them further, that I will have 
no caroufals, no rejoicings, on account 
of my arrival ; and that it would pleafe 
me infinitely better, if my return would 
bring their late lofles to their remem- 
brance, and fet them all in tears and la- 
mentations. 

My Lord now propofed a iaunter into 
the park, in order to procure an appetite 
for dinner. Accordingly the gate was 
ordered to be unlocked ; and thev entered 
on a gravel- walk, that was waned in on 
the le?t hand, and paled in on the right, 
along the verge of five canals that fell 
fuccefiively, in cafcades, the one into the 
other. Beyond the canals, a vaft lawn 
fled the eye, thinly interfperfed with 
trees of different hues and natures. The 
lawn again was clofed by an extenfive 
lake ; and, on the further ude of the lake, 
the proipeft was broken by feveral hills 
and glens, that varied their forms as they 
opened to the view. Beyond the glens 
there arofe again to the eye, a huge foreft 
of time-immemorial oaks ; and, beyond 
all, there afcended a range of romantic 
mountains, whofe fronts were whitened 
here and there with impending rocks, 
but whofe tops fcaled the heavens, and 

confounded 
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confounded their Forms and colours with 
the clouds. 

As they talked and walked along, 
they met with a gate that direftly 
thwarted their paffage; my Lord thruft 
his hand through the rails, for the 
key, which tlie keeper had left in the 
lock on the infide, but could not 
reach it. We are all at a full flop 
now, faid he, unlefs Harry could make 
ihifit to climb over the gate; but no, 
do not, my dear, your foot might happen 
to flip between the rails and hurt you. 
I will obey y our Lordlhip, anfweredHarry^ 
I will not venture a foot upon one of 
diem. So faying, he catched at the 
topmoft bar with his left hand, and 
throwing himfelf flightly over, opened 
the gate for his companions. The Earl 
and Mr. Meekly flood mute, in utter 
aftonilhment. Ac length the Earl cried. 
Child, you muft furely be of more than 
mortad mould, or elfe you have a fa- 
miliar fpirit that conveys you through 
the air. I have indeed a familiir fpi- 
rit, my Lord, anfwered Harry, a fpirit 
iDttch humbled by the fenfe of its own 
defers. 

On their return, John called his mafter 

alide, and told him of his due diftribu- 

V01-. V, B tion 
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iion of Harry/s bounty to the villagers. 
But, my Lord, faid he, when I wentdbwn, 
I found them all very bufilv employed, in 
preparing bonfires and illuminations in 
horfourof my youftgLord. This, however, 
I was obliged to countermand, by his 
fpecial order; and it has greatly morti- 
fied all your poor people. Well, well, 
faid the Earl, it cannot be helped for the 
prefent ; we muft not dare to oflfend our 
Harry at any rate j and fo thefe matters 
of rejoicing may reft in referve till the 
arrival of my brother. 

Soon afterwards our hero's foflerers 
came, decked but in their beft attire i 
and Harry ordered a fide-table to be 
covered for him and them ; but my Lord^ 
infifted on their dining all together. 

Harry placed himfelf very lovingly 
between them, at table, that he might 
help them, and prevail upon their bafli- 
fulnefs to eat. 

When dinner was neariy over, nurfe 
inquired after the little beggar-boy, 
whofe abfence, flie imagined, haa caufed 
the elopement of. her darling. He £5 
come to great fOTtune, anfwered Harry, 
he has found hn^ father and mother, 
and is heir to a" large eftate. Harry 
then told the manner in which Ned had 
2 been 
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been difcovered, and thejr were all highly 
pleafed and afiec^dby the relation. 

But, mammy, fays Harry, what is be- 
come of my fifter Nelly, on whofe milk I 
was fuckled? and what is bscome of my 
little brother Tomcny, who was but two 

yars younger than myfelf ? • They are 

both dead, my precious j but God has 
been pl&fed to give me otlicrs in tlieir 

room. Well, mammy, I find we 

mnft all die, and fome time or other 
that 1*111 be a great grief to one of 
us, whichever (hill happen to outlive 
the other. I am fatisfied to die once, 
laid nurfe, but never let me hear again 
of your dying, my angel ; I cannot Iiiffer 
tlie tliought, the cried, and burU furth 
into tars ; I could not bear, I could not 
bear to die a thoul'and deaths ia the 
death of my Harry ! 

But, mammy, faid Harry, in ordi 
to divert her paflion, you have not yet in- 
qaircd after the man with the beard. O, 
the old rogue, exclaimed nurfe, 1 cannoC^ 
think of him witli patience. Ay but, 
mammy, you mull know that that fame 
«td rogue is my own darling uncle, an 
, 2nd only dear brother to my own 
"ither here. If that is the cafe, faid 
I do not wonder he ihould fo 
B 2 greatly 
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digent; fupplying eyes to the blind, 
and limbs to the lame *, and chearfulnefs 
to the forrowful and broken of heart; 
for fuch were my uncle's orders. 

Let me go, let me^o from this place, 
my Lord, Qried Medkly! this boy will 
abfolutely kill me if I ftay any longer. 
He overpowers, he fuffocates me with 
the weight of his fentiments« 

Well, Harry, faid the Earl, go to my 
defk, here is the key of the drawer on 
the left hand, and I make you a prefent 
of the key and the contents ; perhaps you 
may find there nearly as much as will 
anfwer your prefent exigencies. 

Harry went, and opening the drawer^ 
w*as aftonilhed to fee it quite full of gold. 
However he took no more than juft the 
ium propofed ; and, returning to his fa- 
ther, faid. What fhall 1 do, my Lord, with 
that vaft heap of money ? Why, you ex-i 
travagant rogue, replied the Earl, there 
is not as much in it as will pay the debt 
you have con traded with one man. O ! 
cried Harry, I am quite eafy upon that 
fcore. 1 will never affront my uncle by 
the offer of a penny. And do not you 
think, faid the Earl, that we have got 
poor among us in the country, as well as 
you have in the city, Harry ? I believe 
you may have got fome, my Lord, but 

then 
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I am much more difficult than you 
may think in the objects on whom I 
would chufe to confer charity. 1 look 
upon the money araaffed by the wealthy, 
to have been already extratled from the 
earnings of the poor, the poor farmer, 
the poor crafttman, the hard-handed pea- 
fant, and the day-labourer, whofe fevcn 
children perhaps fubfift on the fweat of 
his brow. Wherefore, the objecis on 
whom we bcftow thefe gatherings ought 
at lead to be fomething .poorer, and 
more worthy of compaifion than thofe 
from whom the money was exai5ted. So 
laying, he Iteppcd out. 
». Amazing boy ! cried Mr. Meekly, how 
Va and yet how juft was that obferva- 
^ B ! I am, cried the Earl, as it were, in 
fc kind of delicious dream, andcanfcarce 
yet believe myfclf fo blefled as to be the 
father of fuch a child. 

Ill the mean time, Harry had called 
John afide. Mr. John, fays he, here 
are five hundred guineas, be pleafed to 
Rep and diftiibute them by twenty gui- 
neas to each of the families in the village. 
1 would fave you the trouble, and give 
-pern royfelf, but that, for the prdent^ 
^"f heart turns with difguft from thc|( 
lies and their honours. TcU thcM 
u^tbis ip, a Loken in memory of m^ 
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dear brother, to keep them ia mind of 
him. Tell them further, that I will have 
no caroufals, no rejoicings, on account 
of my arrival ; and that it would pleafe 
me infinitely better, if my return would 
bring their late lofles to 'their remem- 
brance, and fet them all in tears and la- 
mentations. 

My Lord now propofed a faunter into 
the park, in order to procure an appetite 
for dinner. Accordingly the gate was 
ordered to be unlocked ; and they entered 
on a gravel- walk, that was walled in on 
the left hand, and paled in on the right, 
along the verge of five canals that fell 
fuccefiively, in cafcades, the one into the 
other. Beyond the canals, a vaft lawn 
fled the eye, thinly interfperfed with 
trees of different hues and natures. The 
lawn again was clofed by an extenfive 
lake ; and, on tlie further ude of the lake, 
the proipeA was broken by feveral hills 
and glens, that varied their forms as they 
opened to the view. Beyond the glens 
there arofe again to the eye, a huge foreft 
of time-immemorial oaks ; and, beyond 
all, there afcended a range of romantic 
mountains, whofe fronts were whitened 
here and there with impending rocks, 
but whofe tops fcaled the heavens, and 

confounded 
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uodcd their forms and colours with ^^^ 



tbc clouds. 

As they talked and walked along, 
they met with a gate that direftly 
thwarted their paffige; my Lord thruft 
his hand thvoa^h tlie rails, tor th3 
key, which tlie Keeper had left in tlie 
lock on the infide, but could not 
reach it. We are all at a full ftop 
now, faid he, unlets Harry could make 
Ihift to climb over the gate ; but no," 
do not, my dear, your foot might happen 
to flip between the rails and hurt you. 
I will obey your Lordlhip, anfweredHarry, 
1 will not venCurt; a foot upon one of 
them. So faying', he catched at the 
topmoft bar with his left hand, and 
tluowing himfelf flightly over, opened 
the gate for his companions. The Esrl 
uk) ftir. Meekly Hood mute, in utter 
aftonifhinent. At length the Earl cried^ 
Child, yoa muft furely be of more than 
mort^ mould, or elfe you have a fa*' 
miliar fpirit that conveys you throup" 

' . I have indeed a faioiliir fpl; 
Lor<l, anfwered H irry, a fpirij 

. humbled by the fenfe of its owi 

1 their return, John called his mafler 

I aod told him of his due diftribu- 
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iion of Harry/s bounty to the villag 
But, my Lord, faid he, when I wentdoi 
I found them all very bufily employed, 
preparing bonfires and illuminations 
horiourofmyyouftgLord. This, howei 
I was obliged to countermand, by 
fpecial order; and it has greatly mo: 
fied all your poor people. Well, w 
faid the Earl, it cannot be helped for 
prefent ; we muft not dare to offend c 
Harry at any rate j and fo thefe matt 
of rejoicing may reft in referve till i 
arrival of my brother. 

Soon afterwards our hero's fofler 
came, decked "out in their beft attii 
and Harry ordered a fide-table to 
covered for him and them ; but my Lc 
infifted on their dining all together. 

Harry placed himfelf very loving 
between them, at table, that he mig 
help them, and prevail upon their ba: 
fiilnefs to eat. 

When dinner was neariy over, nui 
inquired after the little beggar-bc 
whofe abfence, flie imajgined, had caul 
the elopement of, her darling. He 
come to great fm-tune^ anfwered Harr 
he has found hV father and moth< 
and is heir to a'" large cftate. Har 
then told the manner in which Ned h; 
2 be< 
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beea difcovered^ and they were all highly 
pleafed and affeAed by the relation. 

But, mammy, fays Harry, what is be- 
come of my fitter Nelly, on whofe milk I 
was fuckled ? and what is become of my 
little brother Tommy, who was but two 

years younger than myfelf ? They are 

both d^ad, my precious; but God has 
been plekfed to give me others iiji their 

room. Well, mammy, I find we 

moft all die, and fome time or other 
that will be a great grfef to one of 
us, whichever fhail happen to outlive 
the other. I am fatisfied to die once, 
laid nurfe, but never let me hear again 
of your dying, my angel j I cannot fuffer 
the thought, £he cried, and buril forth 
Into tears ; I could not bear, I could not 
bear to die a thoufand deaths in the 
death of my Harry ! 

But, mammy, faid Harry, in order 
to divert her paffion, you have not yet in* 
qiiired after the man with the beard. O, 
the old rogue, exclaimed nurfe, I cannot 
think of him with patience. Ay but, 
mammy, you muft know that that fame 
«ld rogue is my own darling uncle, an 
own, and only dear brother to my own 
dear father here. If that is the cafe, iaid 
amfe, I do not wonder he fliould fo 

B 2 greatly 
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greatly yearn after you; and indeed 
1 would rather wonder if all the world 
did not yearn and long after you, my 
love. 

And now, ^mammy,. to (hew you how 
much you are obliged to this fame darling 
uncle, he has ordered me to make you a 
prefent of five hundred pounds, in pay- 
ment, as he fays, of the grief he has coft 
you. And take no heed for your chil- 
dren, mammy, I will take that care upon 
myfelf; for this fame dear uncle has 
made me a gift of the lands, and houfe, 
and plate, and furniture that he has in 
this town, and fo you fee I am well able 
to provide for you all. 

Here my Lord caft an q^e of tender 
jealoufy upon Harry. I perceive, my 
fon, faid he, that your uncle is your only 
truft, the only dependence that you 
chufe to have upon earth. Harry, wixh 
a glance of his eye, inftantly caught the 
meaning of the eye of his father, and 
throwing himfelf at his fcct^ O, pardon, . 
my Lord ! he cried, pray pardon the over- 
flowings of a grateful and iimple heart ! 
' My uncle is my property ; but I am 
yours, my father, to be difpofcd of in , 
life, and in death, at your pleafure. I . 
do truft, I do depend upon you, my . 
fajther, a ad you have already pver- 
I powered 
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powered me with the weight of your 
atfeclions. 

My Lord's eyes then gliftened, and 
railing his fon, and taking him fondly 
to bis bofom^ I believe I have beeit 
wrong, my love, faid he ; and hereafter 
I (hall always think fo, rather than think 
any thing amifs in my Harry. But tell 
me, my dear, and tell me fincerely j you 
ijpeak of your uncle as one of the richeft 
and greateft men upon earth ; as a prince^ 
as an emperor, enabled to give away 
fortunes and provinces at pleafure. 

And he is, my Lord, cried Harry, he 
is greater than any prince or emperor 
upon earth. For his wealth, which 
exceeds that of a fubjccl, is truly hiij 
own, and devoted fokly to his happi- 
ncfs, in making other people happy. 

And yet this is the man, exclaimed 
the Earl, (turning an eye of penitence on 
Mr. Meekly), this is the mm, as I told 
you, my friend, on whom I looked down 
with fuch provoking contempt ; whom I 
treated with fuch- unpardonable infolencc 
and ignominy. 

My Lord then inquired concerning 
the perfonal adventures of our hero in 
London ; the account of which would 
have been more entertaining, had not 

B 3 Hariy 
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Harry fupprefled, throughout hisnarm* 
tive^ xvhatever he apprehended night 
tend to his own honour. 

As foQn 2L& the fofterers had taken 
their leave^ my Lord propofed a walk to 
his guefis in the gardens; and, after a 
few turns, they fat down in a rural ar- 
bour, that was interwoven all about with 
jcflamine and honeyfuckle» 

Mr. Meekly, £ud the Earl, I have of- 
ten longed to hear the particulars of 
four lire, and how you canoe to live by 
faith and not t5y fight, and to hold your 
converfation in heaven, as you do at this 
day. 

I can foon obey your Lordfliip, anfwer- 
td Meekly, for my ftory is very fliort and 
very fimple, and no way adorned with 
uncommon incidents. 

My mother died a few hours after I 
was. bom. My father did not furvive 
her two years ; and I fell to the care of 
my only kinfman, an uncle by my fathep^s 
fide. 

My uncle was aa old bachek)r, and 
though he was of a cold temper, and had 
no tendemefe for any one* he yet ipared 
no coft in my education. He fent me to 
Eaton fchool, and from thence to^Cam* 
bridge^ where I remained till I took my 
degrees* I then went to London, bought 

afword 
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a fword and laced coat, and commencecf 
fine gentleman. 

Though my head had been duly ftored^ 
by my tutors, in the rudiments of our 
religion, my heart had not yet felt any of 
its precepts ; and I conceived that to ga 
regularly to church, receive the facra- 
ment, confefs myfelf a miferable finner, 
aad avoid grofs vices, was the fum of 
Chriftianity. I therefore entered, without 
icruple, into all the fafhionable pleafures 
and vanities of the age ; and I held, that 
to pardon an affront, would have beeiv 
one of the deadly fins in a Gentleman- 
Chriflian. 

One day, at James's colleehoufe, Colo-* 
ncl Standard and another gentleman en- 
gaged at backgammon for five hundrecil 
eumeas ; and, as the (lake was fp confi- 
derable, and both parties celebrated for 
their fklU in the game, \ve aU crouded 
about them to fee the ifTue. 

I happened to be next behind the 
Cdoners chair, and others preffcd behind 
me, eagerly bending and looking over 
my Ihoulders. At length he began to 
fret, as the game was drawing to a clofe, 
and going againd him. Fray, Qentlcmen, 
he would cry, do not bear upon me fo ^ 
for heaven's fake keep off, you will make 
mc lofe the game. Hereupon, 1 did my 

B 4 VLl\s\ol\. 
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utmoft to bear back from him ; but the 
company preflfed me forward in fpite of 
all I could do, till the Cblonet, giving 
an unhappily-decifive caft, turned about 
in a fury, and fpit direftly in my face. 

Indignation gave me fudden and unu- 
fual ftrength, and cafting all off who had 
borne upon me, I inftantly drew my 
fword, and ran the Colonel through the 
body. The company cried out that all 
was fair, and opening a window for me, 
ihey urged me to efcape. Accordingly 
I got orf, rode paft to Dover, and there 
embarked for France. 

The Colonel, God be praifed, did not 
die of his wound. He lay under the 
hands of the doctors for about fevea 
months, then recovered, and went to joia 
his regiment in Flanders. 

Of this my uncle fent mc advice, tell- 
ing me at the fame time that I might 
return with fafety. Yes, thought I, with 
fafety to my life, but with death to my 
honour. I have taken revenge indeed^ 
but not latisfadlion. The Colonel muft be 
compelled to make me perfonal repara- 
tion for the afiront which he dared to 
put upon me. His recov^ery has again 
dafhed the fpit into my face ; and I will 
purfue him through the world, till it is 

wiped 
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wiped froTi the obfervation and reois.n- 
brance of all men. 

With this deadly deternrination I went 
potl fraiii Paris to Flanders, and traced 
the Colonel from place to place, ' till 1 
found him iQ a village on the road to' 
Amfterdam^ 

I believe. Sir, faid I, bluntly, you may 
not reme nbcr me, for our acquaintance- 
was fudden and of vety fliort duration. 
I am the mxn in whofe face you (pit 
publicly at James's cofFeehoufe.- Then, 
Sir, faid he; I am* fcarcis yet recovered 
of the caufe which you gave me to bear 
you always in mind. But pray, what 
may your commands be with me for 
the prefent? I am come to demand a 
remedy at your hands, for the wound 
which you gave my honour; and which 
otherwife muft remain for ever incurable^ 
Ah! he cried, no man ever exacted fo 
levere a fatisfaclion as you have already 
taken ; what then may be thenature of the 
further reparation that you are pleafed to* 
Kqaire? Either to afk my pardon, or 
ight me within this hour. 

That is very hard upon me, indeed^ 
Kplied the Colonel > the honour of my 
commiflion will not allow me to beg par-^ 
don of any man, at lead in ord^r to 
ai7(nd combat ', fo. Sir, if you infill upoa 

» 5 '^y 
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it, I muil obey your fumnroi^s, though 
very reluctantly, I confeft. Then, Sir^ 
faid ly nieet me in half an hour wrtb 
your piftols and fword, behind yondev 
little hiU. 

The Colonel was puo^al to the ap* 
pointment. We both grafped a piftol at 
a dillance of twenty paces, and advancing^ 
each, ftep by ftepy cried^ Fire! fire ! fire ! 
&eniifig determined to make fure of hisi 
adverfaiy ; till coming withia arm's length,. 
I fired cUrefUy in hLs face, but the^ ball 
pafled throu^ his hat,, and only grazed 
the fidh of his left temple. 

The Cc^nelthen took his pifiorintahis^ 
left hapdy aad reaching out his right to 
me^ with a imile of great complacence^ 
I thidk. Sir, faid^ he^ I may now aik your 
pardon with honouir. ^d to conyinfse: 
you that I did not come to. engage you in. 
malice, be pleafed to examine my armsy 
you will not find fO' much as a grain dt' 
powder in the one ot the other, 

^1 ColtHiel, I then: exclaimed, f ac» 
knowledge you^ my conqueror, botk iiv -. 
honour and humanity^ Had t been fa 
unhappy as to kill' you, and find your 
arms, unloaded,^ I ihould certainly have 
done you juftice,. by (hooting myfel£ 
throu^ the head. But why did I.pur- 
&ie you from, kingdraat to kingdom ^ 

why 
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why was I unappeafed by all the bloorf 
that I flied ? was it from any malignity 
of heart toward you ? By no means v 
but while I lamented the mifery I had 
already occafioned you, I was impelled 
to finifh your deftrudion by a barbariaa 
world, or rather, by the bloody prefcri- 
bers of cuftom, whofe cenfure I dreaded 
worfe than deatli, or even futurity. Cou- 
rage, Colonel, incites jfoldiers to' fight for 
their country ; but it is cowardice alone 
that drives- duellifts together. 

Fpr three affectionate days, X remained 
\irith ray late enemy, but now warm^ 
friend. He then was obliged to return to 
quarters ; and we parted with a regret 
much exceeding the hoftility with which 
we had met. 

On the departure of the Colonel, I went 
to Amfterdam, from whence Idrewupoa 
my uncle to the amount of fcven hundred 
pounds. For I refolved, before my return,, 
to take a tour through the Seven Provin- 
ces, though I had gone for a very differ- 
ent purpofe. 

During nine months Irefided, orjour- 
aeyed from place to place, among that 
people. Holland is, unqueftionably, the 
wealthieft, the bufieft, and moft populous 
Sate upon earth. Not a hand is unem-^ 
pk>yed> not a foot of ground unoccupied y 
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and, for a long time, I afcribed their ex- 
traordinary profperity to an induftry and 
ingenuity peculiar to them alone. But, on 
further obfervatioA^ I difcovered the true 
fource, as well of their induftry as their 
opulence ; and am perfuaded, that any 
nation, bordering on the ocean, might 
derive the like profperity from the fame 
fprings. 

Not, my Lord, that I think opulence a 
rdal benefit to a people ; for marCs life 
CQnJifieth n9t in the abundance of his fof 
fejions. But I look upon induftry, the 
natural parent cf opulence, to be as well 
a. bkffing as a duty to man, from the 
time that he was appointed to earn his 
bread in the fiveat of his brow. Many 
mental virtues alfo, a^ well a^ temporal 
benefits, follow in the train of induftry ^ 
it makes men heakhful, brave, honeft, fo* 
'cial, and^ pacific* He who labours hard 
to acquire % property, will ftruggle harcf 
tp prefin*v€ it, and exercife will make himi 
a&ive, robuft, and able for the purpofe^ 
As the man of induftry hath in himfelF 
a living fund of competence for his own^ 
occafiousy. he wifl be the tefs tempted to 
plunder er prey upon others ; and the 
poignant fenfe and apprehenfion of being; 
deprived of a property, lb juftly acqui- 
zedji will give him the nicer and ftronger 
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fenfe of fuch an injury to others* Indu- 
ftry further incites to commerce and good 
neighbourhood, in order to difpofe of 
jnatual redundancies for the fupply of 
mutual wants. And» laftly, it delighteth 
in peace, that its time and its labours 
may not be interrupted, nor the fruits 
thereof endangered by rapine and inva- 
fion ; and all this may be faid of nations, 
as well as of men. 

Your obfervations, faid the Earl, are 
perfectly juft ; the works of induftry are, 
unqueftionably, the works of peace, aad 
tend to open the avenues wherein the 
virtues may walk. But how to incite 
men or nations to induftry, that is the 
queftion. The finer arts, we fee, may be 
encouraged and promoted by national, 
bounties, as now in France ; but there is 
no inciting the bulk of the people ta 
induftry, in like manner ; that would be^ 
as though the pubKc fhould grant a 
bounty to itfelf. Nations certainly differ 
from nations as man differs from man ; 
fome are by nature induftrious and inge- 
nious, fuch as China and Holand, it is 
their propenfity,. their talent i while 
others, like Ireland, are naturally lazy 
and liftlefs, and therefore remain in well* 
merited indigence* 

Tou: 
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You have greatly miftaken this poinf^ 
indeed, my Lord^ China and Holland are* 
induftrious and ingenious^ because, whe- 
ther it were through good hap or good 
policy, they hit upon the only method' 
whereby induftry and ingenuity could be 
duly promoted. Whereas Great Britain 
and Ireland arc totally ignorant of the 
£ud method to this day, though both of 
them highly capable of having it put ia 
execution. 

You furprife me, Mr. Meekly, faid the 
Earl, a method to make men ingenious ! a 
method to make them induftrious ! how 
can that be ? 

Experience has proved it to be even' 
fo, my Lord ; for where a method may be: 
found for enccHiraging and promoting in- 
genuity and induftry, that method will,, 
infalliUy, make people become both 
ihgenious and indufirious. No man will 
work, my Lord, without fome hire, or 
wages, or return for his labour ; neither 
will any, who we in want, refufe to- 
work, when aflured of a due reward for 
. fo doing* 

When the good houfeholder walked out 
to the maiket-place, and found labourers- 
loitering there, iX^hen it was now towardi 
evening, he alked them. Why Jland ye here- 
#tf the day idle f AadrWhen they anfwered,, 
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Becauje no man haih hired or gvoen us 
iniploytmntj he took thts for, a uifficient 
apology \ he had compaffion upon them^ 
and he fupplied them with the divineft of 
all kinds of charity, the^ meam^ of earning 
their own breads 

Now, throu^hottt China and Holland^ 
no perfon is in want, becaufe all are 
hired, all employed, the young and the 
old, the lame and the blind \ and all find', 
a ready iaie, without anxiety or lofs of 
time, without travel or delay, for the 
produfh of their induftry- Throughout 
Great Britain, on the contrary^ nineteen 
in twenty are in real want ;. and in Ire- 
land, as I am told, forty-nine in fifty 
are nearly in a ftate of beggary, merely 
fcr want of being employed, for want o£ 
encouragement to labour. 

Permit me, then^. to explain to your 
Ix)rdfliip, how fome men and ibme na- 
tions come to be encouraged to induftry, 
and others to be difcouraged, or^, iiv a^ 
Banner,, prohibited fromr it- 
Different men are endowed with dif- 
ferent talents and powers, infufficient in 
many refpefts, though fuperfluous in 
ethers, to their own occafions- Different- 
countries are alfo* endowed with differ* 
cnt produdlions, fuperfluous in many^ 
fcfpcfts to the satives^ though neceffary 
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or defirable for the well-being of fo- 
reigners. 

Now, thefe alternate qualities, of de- 
ficiency and abundance, at once invite* 
and impel all men, and all countries, to 
claim and to impart that reciprocal af- 
iiftance which is denominated commerce*^ 
Each gives what he can ijpare, each re- 
- ceives what he wants; the exchange is 
to the mutual advantage of alt parties. 
And could a method be found out for 
encouraging manufa(5lurers to perfevere 
in their induftry^ and improve m their 
arts, by a ready conveyance and fale of 
all their redundancies, neither want nor 
fiiperffuity could find place upon earth. 

All this is quite clear and felf-evident, 
Mr. Meddy ; but how to procure this, 
ready (ale, is the queftion. 

Your Lordfhip muft allow, diat the wajr 
to procure it would be to bring barterers- 
and conmiuters, buyers and fellers, all 
who mutually want, and mutually abound^ 
together. For this is the end and purpofe^ 
of every market upon earth.- 

Now, in Great BVitaih and Ireland', and 
in all continents or inland countries, the 
feveral deferts^ mountains^ marihes, and 
other obftacks, with the difficulty, dan«^ 
gjer, and toil of travel, and the great 
• ttpence of land-carriage^ have utteriy 

precluded. 



The fool of QUALITY. 41 

precluded all commerce and communi- 
cation to any confiderable extent : info- 
much that it would be eafier and cheaper 
to convey a commodity, of any burden, 
to cither of the Indies, than from many 
parts of Great Britain or Ireland to others 
by land. 

While God appears to feparate the 
fcveral nations of the earth from each 
other, by the intervention of feas, lakes, 
and rivers, he hath actually and intimate* 
Ijr united them thereby. 

Water ferves to the art and naviga- 
tion of man, as air ferves to the wings of* 
the feathered fpecies. It is the eafy and 
Ijpecdy medium, the ready conduit and 
conveyance, whereby all redundancies are 
carried, and all wants fupplied. It m-Aes 
man, as it were, a denizen of every 
country on the globe. It fliortens every 
diftance, and tics the remotcft regions 
together. It cames and communicates 
the knowledge, the virtues, manufactures, 
and arts of each climate, to all. It gives 
new fprings and motives to induiVry, 
action, and invention. It gives a general 
importance to the mean eft manufacturer. 
It gives to each man an interell in what- 
ever is done upon earth, the produftions 
of every region, and the tribute of every 
nation. 

Nowj 
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Now, China and Holland are the onljr 
countries upon earth, who have confider* 
ably availed themfelves of this capital 
benefit of water-carriage, or water-com- 
merce ; and therefore they are, incompa- 
rablj^, the moft populous and'moftpro* 
fperous of all countries in the world. 

China:, as your Lordihip knows, extends 
from under the tropic of Cancer to about 
thirteen hundred miles north, and there* 
by contains within itfelf all the variety of 
climate, and degrees of heat and cold, 
that are requifite for the fundry produc- 
tions upon earth. Infpired by fome fore- 
caft, or fagac^ity, not imparted to the reft 
of mankind, they cut and quartered thi) 
vaft continent, by as many navigable ca- 
nals as anfwer to the ducts and veins in 
the human body, for the- difpenfatioa.of' 
life and nourifhment. Thefe canals ierve 
as links or cords to the g^nd com- 
inunity of the Chinefe ; they bind region 
to. region, houfe to houfe, ^ and man to 
man, and hold the whole as one ^yftem 
^r family together. This great kingdom 
IS thereby become as one city, and the 
Canals as fo many ftreets, through which 
plenty is difiufed by commerce to every 
part. If any art or ufefiil invention com- 
mences or receives improvenafent in any 
. place,, it is immediately conveyed to every 

place 



The fool of qUALITY. 4J 

jdace for imitation and promotion. No 
portion of this wide continent lies wafte 
or uncultivated, becaufe the canals are as 
lb many markets brought to every man's 
door, and, by the perpetual demand of 
whatever is faleable, incite the natives to 
exert themfelves in providing all the re- 
dondancies they poflibly can, that they 
may derive wealth to themfelves by fup- 
plving the rcfpeftive wants of others. 
Thus, throughout the expanded domi« 
Dion of China, nothing is wailed, nothing 
. loft, nothing fuperfluous, nothing want- 
I ing. All are employed, aftive, induftri- 
' ous, ingenious, and thriving. Their ca- 
^s are intimately to them, what feas 
are di£fufively to the reft of the globe. 
Tliey are thereby become, as a world 
within themfelves, fufficient to their owtt 
Itapinneis and occafions. They never 
change their manners or policy. They 
BCTcr enterprife war againft others. And 
CUdI is affirmed, at this day, to con- 
. fain one hundred and twenty millions of 

po&ering inhabitants. 
I Tae Dutch alfo, about a hundred and 
t fiirty years ago, followed the example 
r of the Chinefe.' Their country is now 
become as one great and extended me- 
tropolis to the univerfe ; and through 
their canals, as through paved and fpaci- 
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ous highways, the world reforts Mdth all 
its wealth* So encouraged and fo incited, 
neither the lame, nor the blind, nor the 
maimed, fit unemployed. Every child is 
taught its trade from the moment it can 
apply its little hands to a regular mo- 
tion, and they bring to the parents vaft 
fums, in lieu of an infinite variety of 
toys and trifles that are difperfed among 
the idle of the other children of men. 
For bartercrs and commuters, buyers 
and fellers, manufacturers and merchants, 
like Pyramus and Thifbe, want nothing 
but the removal of eiivious obftac^es, to 
meet and to mifltiply a fimilar progeny. 
From what has been premifed, my 
Lord, it is moft evident. That induftry & 
the parent of the wealth of this world : 
That no man's induftry is fufiicient to his 
e\vn occafions: That the mutual aflift- 
ance denominated commerce is, therefore, 
neceflary to the well-being of all people : 
That the reciprocal advantage of this com- 
merce confifts in fupplyin^ mutual wants 
with mutual redundancies: That this 
commerce, however, cannot be carried on 
without a medium for the conveyance of 
fuch fupplies : That fuch a medium, by 
land, even when it is practicable, is tedi- 
ous, toilfome, expenfive, extremely diG 
couraging, and cannot be pufhed to any 

cbnfiderable 
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con£derable extent or effect : That God, 
however, hath opened, for the purpofe, an* 
eafy, fpeedy, and uaiverfal mediutn o£ 
feas, lakes, and rivers, part of which he 
hath left unnavigable, that man might 
finifli, by art, what nature had prepared, 
and contribute, in fome degree, to his own 
advantages : That accordingly China and 
lioUand (and France of late) have purfued 
the path fo divinely appointed, and that 
power, wealth, and profpcrity have flowed 
in upon them, in proportion as they have 
opened the medium of water-carriage for 
their reception : And that caufes which 
have produced their concomitant effeftf , 
without variation, from the earlieft ages 
to the prefent period, jnuft be prefumed 
to produce the like effcAs, through all 
countries and ages, to the end of time. 

I proteft, Mr. Meekly, exclaimed the 
Earl, you have puflied this matter to 
mathematical demonfiration. What a 
happy, what a . glorious profpeft now 
opens to my view I How eafily, how fpee- 
dily, how profitably might this method 
be put in execution, throughout the earth ! 
There is no deficiency ot rivers, or col- 
lateral ftreams, for the purpofe. The 
finking into the earth, would give vent 
to new fprings, and extraft plenty of 
water in all places for an inland naviga- 
tion; 
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tion ; and half the number of hands, that 
^|>eri(h through war and want, mieht be 
peaceabl^p' and plentifully employed in ac- 
Compliihing this weal of mankind. Famine 
and depredation would then ceafe. Nation 
would no longer rife up againft nation, 
nor man againft man. The earth, by 
culture, would foon become capable of 
fuftaining tenfold the number of its pre- 
fent inhabitants. We fhould no more be 
tempted to pulh each other from exi- 
ftence* We Ihould find ourfelves mutually 
interefted in preferving and multiplying 
the lives of all from whofe labours we 
were to derive fuch advantages. AU 
would be plenty, all peace, and benevo- 
lence, throughout the globe. The num- 
ber of inhabitants, inftead of being a 
burden, would then become the riches 
of every climate. All hands would be 
fet to work, when thus aflured of a pur« 
chafer for every happy effefl of labour. 
The buzz of wheels, reels, and looms ; 
the found of hammers, files, and forges ; 
with the fhouts of vintage, and the fongs 
of harveft, would be heard in all lands. 
I am quite aftoniihed, that a work, fo 
full of benefit and blefling to the univerfe 
of man, is not already, commenced, ad« 
vanced, and completed. 

How 
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How comes this to pafs, Mr. Meekly ? 
Have you yet mentioned this matter to 
to any of our great ones ? 

I nave, my Lord, to feveral. They 
confcfled themfelves convinced of the 
utility of the fcheme ; and could each of 
them be afliired of ingroflin^ to himfelf 
the moft coniiderable part of the profits 
that would thereby accrue to the public^ 
the work would inftantly be begun, and 
^ould fliortly be perfefted. For fuch is 
the nature of unregenerlte man, that he 
grudges to others any portion of thofe 
goods which he fo eagerly craves and 
grapples after for himfelf. He would 
hedg6 in the air, and make a property 
of the light. In proportion as he fees 
his neighbours in comparative want, he 
exults m the accumulation of imaginary 
wealth. But fhould he deem them, in a 
meafure, more profperous than himfelf, 
he fighs at his inmoft foul, and grows 
wretcned and repining. 

I proteft, cried the Earl, were I young, 
I would, to-morrow morning, at my owa 
coft, fet about this great work of national, 
or rather of univerfal beneficence. But, 
my Harry, here, has youth enough, with 
an abundance of benevolence alfo for the 
purpofe ; and I recommend it to him as 
the grcateft of charities, a charity to Great 

Britain, 
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Britain^ a charity to mankind. Whit 
would you think, my Lord, faid Harry^ 
of my expending your whole drawer of 
gold upon this buiinefs ? Great as it is^ 
it would be but a finall matter toward 
the value of purchaiing peace upon earth' ; 
and the fons of peace upon earth, will be 
likelieft to be the fons of love in heaven* 
So that we cannot lay out our money to bet-, 
ter advantage, in any purchafe, than for the 
benefit of tne brothers of our own frailty* 

Alas, my love, rejoined Mr. Meekly^, 
though you were mafier of half the 
wealth of the people of England, and 
were willing to employ it all for their 
emolument in this way, the people 
tlienaieives would oppofe you in every 
ilep you ihould take. Some would be 
too proud to accept a benefit from you. 
Others would tell you that no man Ihould 
dare to violate their property with either 
fpade or pick-axe ; and others would 
indicl you even for treading on thdr 
grounds. Nothing lefs than the act of 
the whole legiflature, to whom the people 
have committed their confluent powers, 
can avail for an undertaking of fuch na- 
tional import. 

Then, my dear Mr. Meekly, be pleafed 
to let me have in writing what you have 
already fet forth on this head} and if 

I live 
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I live to come to the lower houfe of 
parliament, I will bend all my powers 
to this capital charity. And^ if no other 
oratory will avail for the purpofe, I will 
bnbe the^members with a hundred thou- 
&nd pounds, and corrupt them, if po/Ii- 
blc, into one act of patriotifm *. But, 
Mr, Meekly, I interrupt you. Pray 
proceed in your narrative* 

On my return^ to Amfterdam, from my 
tour through the Seven Provinces, I grew 
afiefted one evening in a manner I had 
never before experienced. I did not feel 
myfelf any way fick or in pain, and yet 
I wiflied to exchange my fenfations for a- 
ay other fpecies of malady. I was wholly 

* It 18 obfervable, that, withm ten years fu'rife- 
VKOtto the period of -the above promtfe, the In* 
lAVD Navigation of England conimence<i. 
Since which time the river Jfis has been made navi« 
gibJe from Oxford to Cricklade in Wiltihire, and 
t« Abingdon in Berkihire. The river Avon in 
Virwickfliire from Scratford to the Severn. The 
Afon from Bath to Briftol. The Medway from 
Mudftone in Kent to Tunbridge. The Lug in 
Heitfbrdfhire to the Wey. The Lea from Ware 
io the Thames. The river Kennet in Berkihire to 
ik Thames at Reading, conuining twenty locks 
W ieventeen miles. The river Are in Yorklhire, 
<Mtaiaing fix teen locks, whofe lulls are now valu- 
ed at t^n thoufand pounds yearly. Befide the 
brood, the Nen, and the Wey, with many others 
BOW in hand. 

VoL% V. C pervaded 
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pervaded by a gloomy defpondence. I. 
looked abroad for comfort ; but it was no 
where to be found, every objeA gave dif- 
guft to my difcontented imagination* I* 
fecrctly inquired of my foul, if riches^ 
honours, dignities, if tne empire of the . 
world would reftore her to joy ? But flic 
turned from -them, and faid. All thefe 
things are ftrangers and aliens to my 
peace. Alas ! iaid 1, tell me then where 
your peace may be found ? I know not, 
ihe replied, but I feel that I am wretched. . 

For three days I continued under this ■ 
oppreffion of fpirit. And on the third 
night an increafiDg horror of deep and 
heavy darknefs fell upon me. AH hope 
died within me, and niifery feemed to 
open a gulf of ever-deepening deftruc- 
tion in my foul. ^ I lay all the night 
bathed in drops of unutterable anguiih. 
I wifhed and flruggled to arife and change 
my iituation, but I felt that my mind 
was its own plague and its own hell, 
from whence there was no removal, no 
poffible efcape; 

I now concluded, that fome how I 
muft have finned beyond the meafure of 
all fiuners, fince my damnation was deeper 
than that of any other. 1 therefore turn- 
ed toward God, and wifhed to repent ; 
but, as I did not feel conviclion for the 
i fins 
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fins of which I accufed myfelf, no place 
for repentance was found in my foul. 

Tremendous Author! I cried, I find 
that thou canft fink and *flay at pleafure, 
but canft thou not alfo raife up and make 
alive? If all things have their exiftence 
in thee> O God ! is it not near and eafy 
unto thee to impart to us fome fenfatioa 
of thine own exiftence alfo ; fome fenfa* 
tion of thine own peace, the fenfe that it 
is thou alone who canft be our fuftainer ? 
Save me> Jefus, fave me, from the hell of 
inine own nature ! Save me, thou Son of 
David, O fave me from myfelf ! 

While I thus prayed in an agony, my 
whole frame was fuddenly overpowered 
and funk, as I fuppofe, into a ftate of 
infeniibility, till the following day was 
£ur advanced : at length I perceived that 
I ftill exifted. 

I dreamed, that I found myfelf in a 
deq) and noifome dungeon, without a 
fingle ray that might even fuffice to (hew 
me the horrors of my fituation. I at^ 
tempted to rife and grope about, but I 
perceived that I was tied and fattened 
down to earth by a number and variety 
«f bands or fetters. 

At length a fudden light appeared, 
and difFui'cd itfelf throughout the dark- 
nefi of my manfion. When, looking up, 

C 2 lobfexvci^ 
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Lobferved, that the keeper of my prifoii 
had entered, the doors being yet locked* 
His heady as I thought, was bound about 
with a tiara, from whence the glory arofe 
that ihone around me. In the coronet, 
infiead of gems, were inferted^a number 
of thorns, whofe points ibeamed with in- 
ccffant smd infufferable brightnefs. And 
on the -golden circlet was engraved, in all 
languages, Jesus ofKazaeeth, King 
OF THE Jews. 

' Immediately my (hackles loofened and 
fell away of themfelves, and I wifhed to 
caft my whole exiftence under the feet of 
my Lord ; but was fo overcome with ec- 
ftdy, that I could not rife. When look- 
ing upon me wkh a fmile of ineffable 
graciouihefs, he approached and took me 
by the hand ; and, at the contaft, I fprung 
up a great height in my bed, .and awoke 
tp iehfations of undefcribable bleflednefs. 
You are come then^ my Lord, my fal- 
vation, you are come, my Mafter ! I 
cried ; and I will cling infeparable to 
you: never, O, never more will I fuffer 
you to depart. .Ah ! I have felt, feverely 
felt, what it is to be without you. For 
in your abfence, though but for a mo- 
ment, lies the effence of hell and mifery; 
but, in your prefence, my Beloved, in 

your 
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tour prefence is peace unfpeakable, afid 
joy for evermore ! 

From that day; my nature became, as 
k were, wholly inverted.- All the ho* 
Hours and worldly refpedh, for which I 
formerly rilked my life, were n<rw my 
averlion^ and I turned from carnal indul-^ 
gence and fenfuality with loathing. 

Nothing could now affront, nothing' 
could now offend me. As l totally de<* 
^ed m'yfelf, fo I wifhed, after the pro- 
cefc of my divine Mafter, to be defpifed 
and reje^ed of men. This made alt 
ethers, the very meaneO: of human crea-^ 
tares, refpectable unto me. Even in re^ 
probtites, methought, I difcerned fome 
uaerafed traces of the image and fu per- 
fcription of my God, and I bowed down' 
before it.- 

li any attempted to injure or defraucJ 
fflcof my property, I- yielded it without 
variance, and thereby I found myfelf cor-^ 
dially etiriched. 

I grew weary of roy own will and of 
my own liberty, and I earneftly prayed 
my Lord, that he would rid me of them, 
and be inftead thereof a controlling 
principle within me, ever influencing and 
during me according to his own plea- 
fare, furn me, Jefus, Mafter ! O turn 
njc, I cried, from all the evil propenfi- 

C 3 ties 
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ties of my own evil naturje, tiioug^ thou 
ihouldft torn me, as thou didft Senna* 
cheriby with thy ruling rein on my neck^ 
thy bridle in my mouth, and thy hookr in 
my nofe ! Take my heart and affedions 
captive, and into thine own divine gui« 
dance ! compel me into all the ways and 
all the works of thy commandments ; till 
thy yoke ihall become eafy, and thy bur- 
den light and deh'ghtfome; till I ihall 
move as down a defcent, where-ever thy 
goodneis would guide me ; till I ihall feel- 
ingly find and know, that ^* all thy ways 
are ways of pleaifantneis, and all thy paths 
are peace I '* 

This, my Lord, may look fomewhat 
like beading ; but it boaileth of nought^ 
excepting Chrift crucified, or rather arifen 
in me, whereby all worldly matters are 
crucified unto me. 

Within about a fortnight afiter my. 
converfion, I received a letter from a 
friend in London, informing me, that my 
old uncle had fecretly married a young 
creature, who was lately deliverea of a 
fon } that he now openly acknowledged 
her for his wife; and that this, as he 
feared, did not bode me any ^;ood. 

At another time, thefe tidings would 
have greatly alarmed me ; but I was now 
equally refigned and indificrent to all 
events. la 
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In a few days after, as I was fteppiog. 
out of my lodgings, I was arrefted in the 
name, and at the fuit of my uncle, for' 
ieven hundred pounds, the precife fum 
for which I had drawn upon him about 
nine months before. All the confe(][uen* 
ces of this caption immediately occurred 
to me. I perceived, that my uncle in- 
tended to deprive me of my patrimony 
in favour of his new family ; and, as I 
Jiad no means for oppoiing his machi* 
nations, fave what lay in his own hands, 
I concluded, that a jail was to be my por* 
tion for life ; wherefore I lifted up my 
heart, and faid within myfelf, " To prifons 
and to death give me chearfully to fol- 
low thee, O thou who in death art the 
life and refurreftion/' 

My fpirit had no fooner uttered this 
ihort gaculation, than I felt fuch a weight 
of peace defcending upon me, that my 
heart leaped within me at the profpecl of 
fufferiBg, and I would have not exchanged 
my prifon for a throne. 
. While I quietly walked with the offi* 
€ers toward the place of my durance, they 
came to a great tavern, where they en- 
tered, and propofed to regale themlelves 
at my expence. 

Mean time a Dutch merchant, of great 
eminence, happened to be with his lady 

C 4 in 
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in the principal roonn and hearing a buftle 
in the houfe, he inquired the caufe, and 
fent for the- chief baili£ 

Soon after I was condu<^ed into their 
prefence. They both rofe as I entered ;« 
and the gentleman approaching, took me 
£dimiliarly by the hand, and faid, in Dutch, 
Mr. Meekly, I hear you are in diilrefe^ 
and that is fufficient to recommend you 
to. my fervices.;. but your appearance ex^ 
a(5ls fomething more from my inclina^ 
rions. Pray let me know wherein, and 
how far it may be requiilte for you to 
command me«. 

I muttered fomewBat, as Tfuppofe, in^ 
articulately, toward an anfwer. For I 
protefi, my Lord, I was fo ftruck,. fo awed, 
fb confounded by his prefence, that I was 
loft for the time to the coniideration of 
my own aflEairs*. Mean while he placed 
me a[t table juft. oppofibs to the heavenly^ 
viiion (tf his^ bride, and then went and re« 
filmed his feat befide her ; while I, gazing 
in jGilence and utmoft .wonder, recolleded 
thofe Unes of Milton, where, ipeaking of 
Adam and Evci he calls them 

^ the Ibvcltcft pair 
•* That ever fincc in love's embraces met ; 
^ Adam, the goodlieft man of men fiace born 
*^ Ili&,foiis, the £urefi of her daughters^ £veJ' 

The. 
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The gentleman perceived my aftoniili- 
inent, and, gracioufly fmiling, again aikcd! 
me wiiat fum was requifite to extricate-me 
from my prefent ditHculty. Ah ! Sir, faid 
1, it is a fum that far exceeds all human 
bounty ; and, indeed, I would not accept 
the obligation from any man, unlets I 
were afTured of beingihortly in a capacity 
to reimburfe him, of which I fee- no like-- 
lihood, 1 thinks no poflibility. 

Here I told him, in few words, how- 
xpy father had left me an infant at the 
difpofal of my uncle, who had now put 
me under an arreil for feven hundred 
pounds, which fome time fince he had 
freely remitted to me as in my own right. 
I lee, faid the gentleman,, your uncle 
is a villain, and mean^, by cafting you in- 
to priibn in a itrange and diftanc place, to 
deprive you of the power of bringing^him 
to account. But he muft be detected ; it 
is a jullice which you owe to the public, 
as well as yourfelf. And, as the amount 
of the pretended debt is not fufficicnt for 
that purpote, here is an order on the bank 
in town for double the fum. For this* 
you muft give me your note of hand* 
Be pleafed to-reimburle me when it is 
Tour convenience. If that fhould never 
nappen, be under no concern ; for I hold 
myself ah*eady repaid with ufury in the 

C 5. opportunity; 
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opportunity of ferving an injured and si 
worthy man. 

O Sir, I cried, I cannot, indeed I can- 
not, I will not accept it on any accounts 
I am patient, nay, I am pleafed with the 
lot that is appointed me. Shall I, in aa 
infiant, break the yoke, and call the bur- 
den which my gracious Mafter bnt thi^ 
inftant has laid upon me? No, Sir, I . 
fubmit myielf to it with thankfulners ; I 
take his crois to my hofoxxij and. prels it 
with all my heart. 

O Meekly, faid he, you are a very 
difdeeming Chi'iiHan, if you think your-^ 
felf entitled either to smume or retain; 
your proper crofles at will. There is too 
much of felf-righteoufnefs in fuch a zeal^ 
Meekly. Humility woyld rather bid the 
will of our Mafter to be done ; and he 
offers you enfranchifement l^y my hand»^ 
Do, my dear Sir, cried the angel be£kle 
him, do,, let me petition,, let me perfuade 
you to accept this little infiance of our 
good- will to fagood a creature. Though 
my lord here has not been able to prevailt. 
a- lady has fuperior claims^ and I mu& 
BOt be refufed. 

Quite funk, quite overwhelmed, I drop* 
ped inroluntarily on my knees before 
them. Blefled pair, I exclaimed, blefled 
ud beauteous be^pnd etpreffion ; if an- 
gels 
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gfils are like you, what happinefs mull be 
in heaven'! I could no mpre, my word^ 
were choked by my rifing emotions. 

My benefactor then role, and, coming; 
tenderly toward me, he took me warmly 
iahis arms. Mr.Meekly, fays he, do not 
opprefs me, I pray you, by this excefs of 
acknowledgment; I am but a worthlefs 
inftrument in the hands of your Beloved y 
for from him, and him aJone, is every 
good gift, and even the will of the given 
O, Mr. Meekly, added the lady, her eyes 
glittering through water, w& thank you, 
we cordially thank you, Mr. Meekly ; 
you have occaiioned us much pleafure this 
day, I aflure you ; and the means of our 
happinefs fhould be delightful in our eyes. 
My patron then rung a bellj and order- 
ed his principal attendant into his pre* 
lence ; when, putting the order into his 
Ibody Here, fays he, take this, with the 
bouliff, dire^ly to the bank ; there pay 
him bis demand oi feven hundred pounds 
and fees ; and bring me a hundred pounds 
in caih, and the remainder in bills on 
London. Then, calling for pen and ink, 
kc drew the following Ihort note, ** I owe 

you fourteen hundred pounds.** To 
I figned Charles Meekly. 

Oqi the return of the meffenger, 1 was 
put in pofleffion of the cafhand bills, and a 
dinner of little elegancies was ferved up. 
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After a fliort repaft, the decanters and 
rlaflb's being placed, and the attendants 
[ifmiffed, my two patrons gave a loofe to. 
ipcial joys, aiid invited me. to be a partaker 
in their fcftivity • Never was I, nor ever 
^all I again 9 be witnefs to fuch flights, 
of fancy, fuch a fpontaneous fluency of 
heart-fpring^ng glee : With what pleafure. 
did Erudition caft ofi" its formal garb ! . 
how delijjhtingly did Wifdom aflume the 
femblance» and at times the very phrafe. 
of childhood ! they laughed, they raUied: 
me, themfelves., and the world. Their, 
merriment was as the breaking forth. and. 
^uberance of overfl;owing innocence and. 
virtue.. Conceive to younelf, my Lord, 
a large room furrounded with benches^., 
^t^hereon are feated the principal philofo-- 
phers, . literati; lawyers, fl^atefmen, chief, 
captains, and chief conquerors in all ages ; . 
then think you behold twofportively-ob- 
ftrvant. children ihthemidft, looking and. 
laughiftg at the ihfignificance of the feve- 
ral fages ; taking off and holding, up the. 
Iblemnity and Iclf-importance of each, 
profeffion in caricature ; and fetting the 
whole, worlds with aU its wifdom^ its . 
toils, apd'boailed acquirements, its.foli- 
drudes, ' apfflicatlons, and achievements/.^ 

^"/' ' The: 
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'■ The gentleman, indeed, pretended,, and 
0Dly pretended, to defend the fophifis, 
the valiant, and the renowned of his fex ;. 
but he evidently exulted in his own. 
defeat; while the lady, with a drolhkry 
amazingly voluble, ran through the fchools 
of philofophy, the fyftems of human po-. 
licy, and hiftories^ of heroifm, unpluming; 
the crefted,. bringing the lofty low, and 
depredating, and reducing all magnitude 
to miniature. And all this ihe did with, 
ao archnefs of fuch pleafant meanings, 
i¥ith fuch looks, eyes, and attitudes of 
bewitching tranfition,. as would, have in? 
fufed fafcination into old age and uglinefs ;^ 
what muft it have done, when accompa-* 
nied by a beauty th^t fcarce ever was 
equalkd, that could not be exceeded?., 
IKd the. Sarah of the patriarch Abraham 
refemble her! I wonder not that nations • 
ihould~have been enamoured of her at the. 
age of fourfcore. 

At length the enraptured hufbandy. no 
longer able to contain, bent toward her 
with looks full of foul darting delight^, 
and, reflraining his arms that would have. 
cruihed her to his bofom, O, my Louifa ! 
he cried, you are too much, too peaiiy^ 
too precious a treafure for me! But,, 
Qving him a fweetiy-petulant pat on -the: 

theek,^ 
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ebeek. Away, you- rogue, (he faid, I will' 
kzsrt none of your mockeries ! 

What can cxprcflion add further to this^ 
divinely- pre-eminent of human creatures ? 
Whatever was her prefent glance,, afpeft^ 
or pofturc, you would have wifhed to fix 
lier in it, that you might gaze and admire: 
for ever. But, when flie varied the in- 
chantment of her adion and attitude, you^- 
forgot the former attractions y and flie 
became, as it were, a newneis of evcr-rifing, 
delight. 

Alas! how tranfient, how. momentary 
was the blifs I then enjoyed! A chariot 
and fix pied horfes drove up to the door^. 
attended by a retinue of ten or twelve 
«ien, an .^ armed, gallantly mounted, and* ^ 
in rich apparel. ^ 

My dear Meekly, mournfully, laid my 
benefa^or, lam forry that we are deftined' 
to different departnoiente. I lodge to-night: 
at a villa- belonging to one of my corre- 
fpondents, and to-morrow we fet out to 
vifit fome of the Genhan courts. Fare, 
fcu:e you well. Meekly, for a Ihort feafon 
at leaft. 

I woidd have caft myfelf at his feet. If 
was an emotion, a prepenfity which I 
could not refill ; but he prevented me, by 
kifliog and cafting hia arms afie<5Honately 
about A3^. The lady ^en turned to me, 

and,. 
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and, with a fmile of hearts captivating 
gracioufnefs, God be with you, God be 
with you, my good Mr. Meekly, flxe 
cried, perhaps we may meet ere long in 
your own England. 1 anfwered not ; but, 
bending on one knee, I caught her hand, 
prefled it fervently to ray Bps, and per- 
mitted her to depart. 

Alas, they did depart. I faw them for 
the laft time. They mounted their car- 
riage, and, being feated, they bent forward,, 
and, bowing to me with a fixed regard, 
off they drove^ and tore away with them, 
as I thought, the beft part of my foul. 

I followed them with ftraining eyes : 
when out of fight, methought I held them 
ftiU in view ;. and I blefied and kifled, in 
imagination, the very ground over which 
they went.- At length I awoke from my 
delirium, and with flow and heavy fieps 
turned back into the houfe,. 

I had not yet,, through ihame,- fo much 
as inquired the name of my benefa£tor<>. 
I therefore called to my hoft, in order to 
inform myfelf of all that I could learn 
concerning him ;. as alfo to make out a 
bill, for it had not been called for ; and 
1 pleafed myfelf with the thought of 
difcharging a reckoning that my friends 
had forgotten. When I queftioned my 
koH on this head^ he put his hands to his 

fidcs^ 
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fides and broke into a violent fir o£ 
laughter ; No,, no, Mafter^ faid he,, there 
is nothing for any one to- pay in thi» 
houfe^ I auure you ; Mynheer never trou- 
bles himfelf about thofe matters, his major- 
domo pays allsi ay,, and for every gueft 
too that happens to be in the fame ina 
with his mailer. 

Why, pray., did I, is he a lord ? A lord ? 
quotha; not fo little as that comes to 
neither ; no. Sir, he is a prince, the very 
prince of our merchants,, and our mer*- 
chants are princes above all lords. And 
pray how do they ftyle or call him ? He 
has many names andtitles : when our tra- 
ders fpeaJc of him, they call him Mynheer 
Van Glunthong, but others ftyle him my 
Lord of merchants, and others my Lord 
the brother-many and my Lord iJoj^ friend 
of tike poo f. 

The remainder of my ftory is very 
ihort, and ftill more infignificant. I foon 
fet out for England, in order to file a 
bill againft my uncle, . and compel him to 
difcover what patrimony my father had 
left noe. But God was pleafed, in the 
mean fpace, to cut off all debate.; his 
wife and child had died of an epidemic 
diflcmper, and he did not furvive them 
above' a fortnight. - He left me a> peni^ 
tcntialJettert.witba fmall will indexed, 

whereby; 
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whereby I became entitled to three hun- 
dred a-year in right of my father, and an 
additional four hundred in right of my 
uncle, with a fum of near three thoufand 
pounds in ready money. 

If I know my own heart, the only caufe 
of rejoicing that I felt on that occafion, 
was, that it put it in my poweytp difcharge 
I my pecuniary obligations to my late gene- 
rous preferver. I immediately ^TOte and 
tranfmitted bills to Holland for the pur- 
pofe, but the bills were returned, and I 
could hear no tidings concerning the refiv 
dence of my patron. I then put out his 
fourteen hundred pounds to the bed fecu- 
rities that I could procure. It is now 
dofe upon five and thirty years flnce I faw 
him.; and in that time the principal, with 
the intereft upon iatereft, yearly turned 
into capital, has amounted to nearly five 
thoufand pounds, one penny of which I 
sever touch, but hold the whole as faered'. 
Mean time it has coft me hundreds 
upon hundreds in correfpondencies, ad- 
vertifements, and even in fpecial mefleft-, 
gCTS to feveral parts of Europe, to difcover 
where this greateft, this moft eminent of 
men could have concealed himfeif ; but, 
alas, my fearch proved as fruitlefs as that 
ef the mifer in hunting after the pearl 

•f mighty price.. 

During: 
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During thofe five and thirty years tbe 
image of the perfqns of thofe my two 
gracious patrons never, left my meniory, 
was ever at my heart. Ah, I would fay 
to myfelf^'Ihey are dead, they are dead, 
or rapt, perhaps, like j^jah alive into 
heaven ; flefh and blood, refined as theirs, 
might eafily pafs from its little impurities, 
through the fire of the love of God, to 
the place of its hliis. And again it was 
my daily and ardent petition, that, if their 
mortal was not yet fwallowed up of im* 
mortality, I might once iTet my eyes upon 
them before I died. 

Here Mr. Meekly ended. ~ — I thank 
you, my dear friend, (aid the Earl, for 
your hiftory ; it has entertained me moft 
pleafingly, and I have alfo been highly 
edified by fome paflages in it. But, with 
refpeft to the glimpfe that you had of 
your two wonderful friends, I think it 
muft have been a vifion, or merely z 
matter of imagination ; for I never iiw 
in nature, nor read in fidion, of any 
thing comparable to the excellencies that 

Jou have defcribed in that exalted pair* 
• it was a vifion, my Lord, it muft have 
been one of blefled angels indeed; but 
1 hope you will allow that the benefitt 
which they conferred were no way vifio- 
nary. O, Mr. Meekly, faid Harry with « 
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figb, the pidure that you have drawn of 
that dear lady has atmoft- given me a 
diftafte to all the reft of her fex. Ah, 
might I meet hereafter fome daughter, 
fome defcendenty fome diftant likenefs 
of her, . how happy ihould I think myfelf ! 
May heaven fucceed your ominous wifli, 
my deareft child ! cried Meddy • It is juft, 
po-haps prophetic that it fliould be fo. 
For never did I fee fo perfed refemblance 
between any two creatures, as between 
the confort of that bewitching woman 
and yourfelf; it ftruck me, the other 
night, the moment you entered the 
room I and I thought that I beheld my 
very benefactor newly arifen, like a young 
Phoenix, from the afhcs of old age* 

Near a fortnight more elapfed, without 
any news or notice from Mr. Clinton, or 
from the meffenger who was fent difpatch 
for him. Harry daily advanced in the 
favour and familiarity of his father, and 
Mr. Meekly continued with them in a 
moft pleaUng fociety. 

On a fine morning, as they were walk* 
ing together toward the village. This is 
the firit time, my Harry, faid the Earl 
With a figh, that 1 have ventured to turn 
my face this way fince the death of my 
wife, and the interment of your dear 
brother, O, my Lord, cried Harry, Jl 

would 
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would gladly exchange my lot in lifi 
with the meaneft of yonder cottagers, who 
earns his daily bread by the labour of hb 
hands, provided I might thereby reftore 
them both to your bofom. Not fo, not 
fo, my fon, fervently replied the Earl^ i 
would not lofe my Hirry, though I were 
thereby to- refufcitate all that are dead iiv 
England* I have no caufe, no manner 
of right to complain. I am fHll happy y^. 
wonderfully happy, too happy in the pof*, J 
ieffion of fuch a child. 

Juft then a great ihduting and uproar 
was heard in the village. The huge 
maftifF, belonging to Pelt the tannep,' 
had run mad,, and came foaming up 
the road, purfued by a croud of thft 
townfm^n^ armed with ftaves, fpitff, and|^.' 
pitchforks. The dog rulhed on at fucb- 
a rate that there was no poffibility for 
eur company to efcape him ; and Hany^ 
obferving that he made directly toward his 
lather, threw himfelf full in his way. 
Inftantly the envenomed monfter fprung 
up, and caft himfelf open mouthed upon 
our hero-; but Harry, with a wonderful 
prefence of mind, having wrapped lus left 
arm in the Ikirt of his coat, darned it into 
the frothing jaws of the terrible animal, 
when, giving a trip, at the fame time, 
to his hinder legs, be threw him flat oa 

the 
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tTieCTOund, and, (pringing up into the 
ttc air, he defcended upon him with all 
the force of his heels, and d4flied his 
bowels to pieces ; whereupon the creature 
ottered a faint howl, fprawled a while, 
and expired. 

The Earl and Mr. Meekly ftood yet 
) while pale, aftonifhed, and unaffurcd ; 
and my Lord looking about in a panic, 
cried, Whae is the dog, what's become 
of the mad dog? In the mean time the 
villagers come on in full purfuit, crying 
out. The mad dog, the mad dog, take 
arc of the mad dog. But, when they all 1 
arrived, and beheld their huge enemy ' 
looking formidable even in death, never 
was amazement equal to theirs. They 
flared at the Earl, Meekly, and Harry, in 
turns; and feeing no weapon in any of '^ 
Ihcir hands, God, cried Goodman Dem- 1 
fler, God has been wonderfully gracious l 
in your deliverance, my Lord ; fornothing 
Icis ttian a thunderbolt could fo fuddenly 
tiave jiricken this moiiiler dead. I protcft, 
fiid the Earl, I was (o much alarmed that , 
I know not how it happened. I remember i 
nothing furthei- than that my dear child 
here ihnift himfclf between his father and ] 
danger. But 1 beheld, laid Meekly, when, 
with one llrtike of his arm, he dafhed * 

tcrciiture to the ground, and then in- 
ftantly 
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fiantly cruflied him to death with his fe^. 
Not I, Mr. Meekly, modeftly replied* 
Harry; God gave me ftrength for the" 
feafon in defence of my father. But arc ^ 
you not bit, are you not hurt, my child ^ ' 
cried the Earl, coming up trembhngly td^ 
his fon. Not touched, indeed, my Lord. 
" Glory for that in the higheft,*' e:&ultingly 
cried the EarL 

I knew, exclaimed Tom Truck, with a 
fhout and look of triumph, I knew it- 
could be no other but my brave and noUe 
young mafter who did the feat. On my 
life, cried Farmer Felfter, he is able, with 
his naked arm, like another young David, 
to f^ve his lambs from the jaws of the 
lion, and the paws of the bear. 

Though thefe praifes ferved only to put 
our hero to confufion, they went trickling, 
like balm of Gilead, to the heart of his 
father. Pelt, faid the Earl, let it be yoor 
talk to flay and tan me the hide of your 
own dog. I will have his fkin fiufied vdth 
incenfe, and his nails of folid gold ; and he 
Ihall hang up in my hall, from generation 
to generation, to commemorate the piety 
and prowefs of my fon ; mean while, my 
good friends, I invite you all, with your 
families, kinsfolk, and neighbours, to 
come and feaft with me this day. Sorrow 
hath endured lier night j but joy cometh, 

witli 
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'With my child, and arifeth on U6 as a new 
jDoming. 

In the afternoon all the towns-folk 
ud neighbours, with their wives and 
children, convened to the great houfe, 
having their cattle and thenuelves heavy 
bden with faggots for a magnificent^ 
ilhunination. The whole court was fpread 
wkh tables, and the tables with victuals 
azid liquors. 

The Eari, in the joy for his own efcape, 
and the recent prowels of his young hero, 
went forth with a chearful countenance, 
and gfracioufly welcomed all his guefts j 
vhcreat they wilhed health and long Ufe 
to his Lordihip and their young Lord, and, 
giving a joint huzza, fat down to their 
banquet. From whence, after a night 
' fcr fpent in caroufal, their gre,at fire" 
liang out, and their fpirits exhaufted, 
^lef peacefully helped each other to their 
fcSpoSdve homes ; regretting however, 
that they had not been honoured with the 
pnefence of their young mafter among 
than. For Harry had befought his father 
to difpenfe with him, yet a while, from 
prtaldng in any party or fcene of fefti- 
ijty, efpecially when appointed in his own 
honour j and Mr. Meekly highly approved 
and applauded his motion. 

On: 
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On the eve of the following day Mr, 
Meekly rode abroad on a charitable vifit 
to a dying man in the neighbourhood, 
and my Lord was fiiadly toying and patting 
the cheek of his darling as they fioed at 
the hall- door; when Harry fpied a mourn- 
ing coach turning up the lower end of 
the great avenue, and inflantly cried outt 
There is ray uncle ! and off he ihot like 
lightning. The coach drove but flowly, 
Harry was up with it in a twinkling, and 
vaulting in at the window, was in the 
inftant in the bofom of his beft friend 
and patroUn. 

In the mean time the Earl had retired 
into the houfe in great agitation. He 
feared and was jealous of the manner in 
which his brother would meet him, and 
this gave him equal doubt and hefitatioa 
reff e5Kng the manner in which he ought 
to receive his brother. Mr. Clinton, on 
the other hand, was not wholly without 
fome fimilar emotions ; fo that when 
Harry introduced his uncle into the par- 
lour, no two noble perfonaees could falute 
each other with a more diftant refpeft. 

The Earl, however, on cafUng a glance 
upon the face of his brother, felt a tide 
of returning affeftion, and, lifting up his 
hands and eyes, exclaimed. It is he, it is 
lie ! my Harry, my Harry Clinton i my 

dear. 
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dear, my loag-Ioft, my long-fought bro- 
tl^r i then hauened forward, in a gofh of 
paiffion, and caught him in his eager arms. 
vThea Mr. Clinton, alternately folding 
the Earl toliis bofom, cried, I am content, 
"O my God ! give me now to depart in 
peace, lince at lall I find and feel that { 
nave'indeed a brother. 

Our hero, obferving the violence of 
their eipotion, interpofed with a gentle 
care, and fupporting them to feats, placed 
them .tenderly by each other. 

For a while they both fat filent with 
t handkerchief at their eyes, till the Earl 
turned, and plaintively faid, Tou do not 
fergive me, Harry Clinton ; you never 
iviU^ you never can forgive me, my bro- 
dier! Whereupon Mr. Clinton caught up 
die Earl's hand to his lips, and pre/ling 
3t with a fervent trefpecT:, cried. My 
brother and my Lord, my brother ana 
tny Lord ! 

O then, laid the Earl, you do forgive 
4ne, 1 find ; but never can I, never will 
I forgive myfelf. My faults toward you, 
my nobleft brother, for thefe many long 
▼cars, have been ever before mc j my neg- 
ieds, my pride and infolence, my con- 
temptuous treatment of one fo highly my 
Ifaperior; of my Harry, the only boali 
and glory of our houfe ! 

Vol. V. D Mean 
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Mean while ovrheto fiood aloof "Wldi 
his head averted, weepins^ and fobbing 
with evident agitation : till Mr* Clinton 
cried, No more, my brother, no mote^ 
I befeechyou! It is already too much} 
{ cannot bear my prefent excefs of grate- 
ful affeftion for you ; it ftruggles to mih 
forth, but utterance is not given. Beiide, 
we fliall break the heart of our dear child 
there ; his nature is too tender to (uppprt ~ 
fuch a fcene as this. 

Harry then fmilingly 'turned his face 
toward his parents^ all ihining through 
tears, as the fun in a fhower. And ad- 
vancing, and kneeling before them, as they 
4at, he took the hands of each alternately," 
and piefied.them in jQlence to bis lips. 

In about an hour after, while their af- 
feftions were ftill at the higheft, but their 
fpirits fomewhat ccAnpofed, Mr. Meekly 
returned. The Earl immediately rofe, 
and, advancing, took him by the band 
with a cordial familiarity. Mr. Meekly, 
fays he, I fhall now have the pleafurc of 
introducing you to that inefiimable bro- 
ther of whom you have heard me fpeak 
fo often. Brother, this is Mr. Meekly, 
my beft and worthieft fiiend. 

Mr. Clinton rofe and advanced; and 
Meekly approached with an abafed reve- 
rence, not venturing to look up, but 

iaiuted 
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Alated lum as he would have faluted aa 
;uifai of light. 

filcdtly. Meekly, cried Mr. Clintoii, 

1 have mrely heard that name before* 

F«iy,;Mr. Meekly, were you ever abroad ? 

have you travelled. Sir ? were yo.u ever 

in HoUand, Mr. Meekly ? 

Here Meekly ftarted, as awaked by the 
Jbond of a voice, whofe recolleded tu< 
mngs went thrilling to his he^rt ; and lift- 
11^ up his eyes, and beholding the traces 
oTfeatures, once fo lovely, and ever deep- 
ly engraved on his memory, he ftarted, 
and fiaggering back fome lleps^ he funk 
down on a chair behind him, almoft in a 
iunting-fit. 

' The £arl, ^eatly alarmed, went up, 
ind taking him by the hand. What is the 
matter, my friend? f»ys he; are you 
tadken (hddenlyill, are you not well, my 
Meekly ? 

O, my Lord, ^he pantingly cried, — 

there he is, as fure as I Jive, 

my patron, my benefidlor, the 

wondrous man that I told you of, — - there 
he ftands, in his own precious perfon 
before us ! 

Mr. Clinton then approached, and 
taking a feat bcfide him, leaned toward 
him with a melting complacence. Mr. 
Meekly, laid he, I expefted ere this to 

D 2 have 
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have embraced you in heaven ; but I re- 
joice to meet you even on earth ; ^ for I 
have ever retained a very affe^onate 
impreffion of you; and I more cfee- 
daily rejoice to meet you in the preient 
fbcicty. 

But then,— but then you come alone^ 
-^ — you rome alone, my Lord and Mar 

Her ! Alas, you wipe your eye ! 

O then, it muft be fo ! Ana here he 

broke into a paflionate guih of tears. 

My Lord and our hero hereupon re- 
collefting the engaging circumftances of 
a charatter, on wnofe defcription they 
had been fo lately enamoured, could not 
refufe their tribute to the memory of that 
admirable lady, to whofeperfon they now 
found themfdves endearingly attached by 
affinity. 

At length Mr. Clinton, diftrefled to the 
laft degi'ee for the diftrefs in which he 
faw the forlorn Meekly, fweetly turned 
from his own affliction to the confoling 
of that friend whom he found fo deeply 
afflicled for him«' 

Mr. Meekly, fays he, let us not weep 
for the living, but rather for the dead ; 
for thofe who arc yet in the vale of mor- 
tality. Shall we mourn the condition of 
angels ; fhall wx lament that a weight of 
glory is fallen on thofe whom we loved ? 
2 No, 
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Ito, let us rather rejoice in the profpeft 
of being fpeedily partakers. 

When fupper was over^ Harry laid hold' 
of the firft interval of converfe, to in- 
quire after his friends in town, more 
efpecially Mr. Clement and his Arabella, 
and their little Dicky. They ate come, 
laid Mr. Clinton, to fudden and great 
affluence. Old Clementis thoroughly re- 
conciled ta his fon, and is dotingly fond 
of Arabella and her child. I am glad of 
it with all my heart, cried Harry, clap- 
ping his hands ; but, pray, how did tlus 
matter come about. Sir ? By an event, 
my dear, in which the arm of Providence 
Was fignalljrviiible. But before I fay how 
it came to pafs, you ought to give our 
company a mort hiftory of this worthy 
fiunuy ; they will then become intercfted-: 
in their fuccefs. 

Harry willingly and gracefully per- 
formod the tafk injoined him ; and then 
his uncle proceeded : 

'The fecond day after you left me, a 
man of genteel appearance, but pale and 
bleeding, was carried, ftretched on a door, 
by Ibme of our charitable townfmen, and 
brought to my houfe. I was then abroad^ 
' vith Clement on a vifit to your old friend 
[ Vindex ; but the ftranger was inftantly 
idmitted, and while fome of the fervants- 

D J rodc" 
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rode off for a furgeon, others tenderiy 
undreffed and put him into a vannca 
bed. 

Soon after I had returned, and was 
informed of what had paffed, the furgeon 
arrived ; and, putting five guineas in his 
hand, I defired him to attend his patient, 
and bring nie word of his eftate. In 
half an hour he came forth, and, fliaking 
his head, faid. Our patient. Sir, will- not 
do. He is wounded in the groin with a 
piftol-bullet. The ball has got within 
the abdomen, my infiruments will not 
reach It, and if it has entered the viicera, 
he will die of convulfions in lefs than three 
hours. I have accordingly told the ge&«> 
tieman what I thought of him, and advi- 
ied him immediately to fettle his worldly 
a£Eair8.^ He told me his name is Saint 
Belial, and he requefted me, as foon as I 
reached London, to lend Mr. Gement to 
him, who lives oyer-againft the blue pofis- 
in the Strand. 

The name of Clement made me curious 
to know who the party was j and, enter- 
ing his chamber, I took a chair, and fat 
down foftly by the fide of his bed. But 
the moment that I caft my eye f>n his vi- 
iage,J[ihnink inward at the mock : for all 
the malignity and horrors of hell were 
jointly legible on his countenance. 

Humanity, 
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Humanity, however, compelled me to 
addrefs him \ I am forry to hear, Sir, faid 
I, that you are not for this world, but I- 
tnift that your hope looks forward to a 
better home. I have no hope, faid he, 
fave fuch as my faith has been, that fince 
I fliuil die, I Chall die wholly. 

I proteft I was fo ftunned and difcon- 
certed by the words and looks of the- 
man, that I found no anfwer, andhepro^^ 
ceeded. 

As I have no further concern with this 
ytoddy I have fent for an old gentleman 
with whom I had fome conne<^ons, and 
refolve to do an act of juftice before Idle, 
the oqly one that ever I did during my 
Mfe time* For your charity, and thafc 
of your people, has half frightened me 
into a notion, that there may be fOmething^ 
9f that which is called goodnefs upoa 
earth ; and then how fearful, how tremen-^ 
^U8 muft my fituation be ! Wherefore, 
asiold Clement may not arrive in feafon, 
I will, with your permiffion, inform you 
9f fuqh things as concern him. For as I 
have nothing to hope through all eternity, 
■either have I any thing to fear on this 
Sde of it% 

My father's name was Belcher Saint 
He was an under- retainer to the 
law, and raked up 3 little fortune by 

I) 4 crooked^ 
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crooked practices ; fb that he grew am^ 
tibus of preferring me his only child ta 
the bar, and in that view fent me ta 
fchod, and from fchod ta Oxford. But 
r ought to have begun my hiRory earlier. 

If there are devils, I furely had one be- 
fore I faw the lights and was filled with 
the evil fpirit from my mother's womb i 
infomuch that my nurie> died of a cancer 
iii her breafi, occafi^bned by the envenom- 
ed bites I gave her nipple wkhlny tooth- 
lefs gums while flie fuckled mc. 

WHilfe an infant, I took a heart-felt 
pkafure in (iifmembering flies, and impa- 
ling worms alive upon pins ; and, whien at. 
fchool, I was the promoter of ^ parties 
for worrying and torturing cats and dogaf 
to death. But my principal amufement 
fey in catching and flaying frogs, in feeing 
them fpring about in the rage of their 
pains, and fa leaving them to perifli ia 
unutterable anguifh. 

As I grew in i3:ature, I grew aMb in the 
ftrength of my malignity. Evil became 
my good. My enjoyments lay in the 
lofs, damage, and detriment of others. 
I conceived a kind of envious hate againf^ 
thofe who had done me a benefit. I re- 
quited open frienddip with hidden male.- 
.voknce ; and I cannot remember, that 
ever 1 fell a fcnfe of any thing that goes 

by 
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% the name of gradtud;?, huiaanity, dr' 
virtue. 

I ufuall/ carried about me a walking; 
£ck or caae, in the hollow part of vvaicii- 
aa iroafpike was coataiaei, which Icoald' 
CA'afe to fpring forth wi^th a ihik^ of 
my aroi, and a^iin return to its cafe at 
pleafurc. With this, as I flroiled the 
fields, which I often did for the purpofe,! 
1 ILibbei the cattle of the neighbours in 
the belly or fund i.neat, and chuckled to : 
fee then leap,' and icick, and phinge about 
in their Jig ^nieu. In (hjrc, I drev/to my- 
fdf a kind of comfort froin a coruparifoa 
with the miferies that I inRicl^d on other 
aeatares ; and had the elements been at- 
my control, nothing ^ut peft and ha^ri-. 
caae, diile nper and lingering dcith, ihijuld ' 
have arifea and pre\raiied throaga^ut the 
ftate of nature.- 

At college I got acquainted with one 
Qement, a gentle-tempered but weak 
tidy of whom I made a property. And 
r prevailed upon him to tiirn away ieveral 
of his fervahts, under colour of their ha- 
vmg/flolen the cafli, books, and other 
efieos, of which I had' fecretly plunder- - 

cdhim. 

At length I had private intelligence, that 
my father had been pilloried tor forgery 
ud other double-haaded dealings ; ttiat ^ 

D 5 be- 
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fife bad died of the braifes which he ra- 
cdved on the execution of his fentence ; 
afid that his effeds had been feized by a 
variety, of claimants. Whereupon, with* 
out taking afny notice of my father or 
family, I made my fhorteft way to Lon*-- 
don, with all that I could borrow or lay 
a light hand upon among my acquain* 
tance*. 

The firfl thiog I did on my arrival, was 
to wait upon old Clement, the father of 
my friend, With a forged draught upon 
him for ai; hundred pounds ) on the fight 
oi wliich, he fo fretted, and exclaimed, 
ancf \valfted about ia iiich perturbatioA, 
that I greatly feared I had overfhot my 
zaark. At length, however, he laid mc 
4ownth^ money; but, catching up a book, 
S^rne tliat it was the laft penny his foa 
fixould receive from him^ for &k. months 
tb c6me.. 

Me theti began tb queftibn me touching*. 
HJie ehafiifiter of the Jrbung gentleman,. 
^^H; tinder: cblbUf 6f prjufitig him for ar* 
Ijcies td which I percieived the old. man' 
hid ah iV^fiibnj 1 exafperated him to fuch. 
a degree, that he ^gain fWore he would 
hold no further correfpondence with him^. 
iiiitil he fliould be fully affured of his. re^ 
fariiiatidn* 

Having. 
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r Having thus efFe^ally cut off all corrv* 
mcrcc between my friead and his father, I 
caft afide my fears of being fuddenl/ 
brought to account for my late acquifi*' 
tion. I was even fo daring as to take lod- 
^gs the very next door, where I got in' 
league with a young woman of a moil 
reducing face and perfon, but whole pro- 
fligacy of manners was artful'y covered 
by the moft artlefs appearance of fliame- 
£iced innocence that ever graced the feign* 
ed charafter of any a&refs on any ftage. 

She did not attempt, however, to im-- 
pofe upon me, for kindred minds like 
ours inftantly faw into each other ; and' 
we fooD concerted a plan for her marrying;. 
Goodman Clement, and dividing the Ipoils 
of the old mifer between us. 

This we eafily brought about, and never, 
was jnan fo happy in bein^ fo impofed 
upon, while I fhared with him in the pof« 
bSioJX of his purfe and his bride. 

In the mean time, as I had promiied tO' 
procare him intelligence concerning hi^ 
fim, I produced feveral forged letters from 
pcctended correfpondents in Cambridge^^ 
iontauning fuch accounts of the gallantries 
and other extravagancies of young Cle^ 
meat, as. wholly alienated his father's af- 
from him, and he fent him a 
D d final 
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Tknl- note, in^Iiereby he difcarded hintfroD 
Lis fortune for ever» 

About two years thus pafied in the full' 
enjoyment of all that could glut fle(h and* . 
Uood ; though, in oi^der taingratiate my*^ 
felf with the old man, I appeared to him 
the moll frugal and abfienrious of man- 
kind. But one night, while Mrs. Cle* 
ment and I fat together, indulging our* 
felves in the hope that the good man had' ' 
been knocked on the head, or had fallen, 
dead of an apoplexy, he was brought to» 
us in a* chair, pale and wounded, and told 
us, that he mould have been certainly^ 
murdered^ had he not, by the moft won* 
derfiil providence, met with his fon, who* 
. lirayely knocked down the robber, and^ 
happily delivered him ; and that he had^ 
given him what cafh he had about him, 
with a note for five hundred^ pounds our 
the bank. 

All in z panic, and thunderflmck as ft 
wasBiy this news, I yet pretended to con- 
gratulate him on the return of his fon to 
duty, but advifed him to bed dire^y for 
the recovery of his health and fpirits. 

The remainder of the night I walked 
about> agonizing, and racking my brain 
for fome expedient to divert the inilant 
rum. that, impended; when a fuddea 
thought ftarted, or was rather infufed into 

me. 
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BMEy and at dawn of d^y- 1 vir^nt to ^tv- 
asent, who bad done fev«ral jobs for me^ 
€t no very laud;ftbie tendency.. 

When I bad given bim his leflbn, and' 
put twenty guineas into hi» hand, he ha« 
ftiiy went and defircd to fee Mr. Clement: 
on bufinefs of great confequence ^ wheft^ 
ftliing on his knees^ be confefled with* 
appearing penitence, that he was the per- 
fon who bad wounded^ hinr the foregoing^ 
night ; that he did not intend to hurt him^ 
fo much, but that young Mr. Clement 
had hnredr him. for the purpofe, and lay in 
wjut hard by, in order that he might ap-» 
per to come in to his re(Gue. 

This tale was fo fea&ble, that the oht: 
nan fwallowed it as a greedy fill fwai- 
bws- the bait that at the fame time con* 
yeys the barb into his bowels. H& there* 
vpoa had me called' to him i» a^ hurry ; 
told me what he had difcovered ; and 

fave me order to ftop payment of the 
vc hun(ked pounds^ "wth a- haAy noto 
to be left at the bank for his fon.- 

On the way I- recoUefted att advertife- 
ment in the public papers^ that offered a 
hree reward, for the caption of one Ara« 
beUa Clement, who had been guilty of 
the murder of the late Lord Stivers ; and 
k inftantly occurred to me, that ihe was 
probably the \^'if e of niy quondam friend 
I and 
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aad patron. Wherefore as foon as I had 
difpatched my bufinefs at the bank, I ran 
and colkAed a number of confiables, and 
vaited with them aloof till I faw the 
objedy whom I dreaded and detefled 
above plague and poifon, enter, and return 
difcontenied at the dilappointment I had 
prepared for him. We then dogged him 
at a* diftance till we faw him fafe lodged ; 
and following foftly up ftaira, we demand- 
ed a woman, who flood before us, for our 
prifoiier. 

Young Clement then, all enraged, ex- 
erted hirafelf with wonderful adion and 
intrepidity. With one ikxckc of a poker- 
he tore off my. right ear, and cleft my 
fliouldo* to the bone ; then drove us all 
down flairs, though feveralihot were fired 
at him. 

What happened to him afterwards, I 
knew only from report ; for I lay ill of my 
wounds for feveral months together, and, 
on my recovery, could learn no tidings 
concerning him. 

In the mean fpace my continual fears 
of his appearance made my life extremely 
miferable. My paramour and I h«d often 
thoughts and confultations touching the 
expediency of making away with the 
eld gentleman ; but it occurred to us, that 
young Qlement might ilill be alive, and, 

on' 
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cm the death of his f atlier^ might brxng-us- 
to a ievere account for his^ fubllance. 

At length, about fix weeks ago, as I 
returned from tranfa&iag an afl^ir at St< 
Alban's, I met, and inftantty recognized 
my old enemy, walking with a young 

frentlemac, about a mile from this town, 
mmediately I ftoppcd, and, pulling my 
hat over my eyes. Pray, Gentlemen, faid 
I, am I on the right ro^ to London ? for 
I have travelled far, and fear I may have 
gone aftray. Tou are on the direct road; 
£ud the lad; but if you chufe to ftop 
fiiort, you are heartily welcome ta ^ 
lodgings with us for the night. Why, 
Gontlemen, (aid I, do you live in yonder 
town? We do, faid Clement. In that 
anfwer I had all the intelligence I defired» 
and away I fpurred. 

From that time fcarce a day pafled 
wherein 1 did not take an. airing on the 
fame road, ftill expeding and panting to 
meet my adverfary« I rode armed with; 
one cafe of piftols before me, and another 
in my pockets ; and I determined, though 
I fliould meet Clement in the midft of an 
hundred men, to ihoot him dlrecUy through 
the head, and truft to the fpeed of my 
horff- for my efcape. But, this day, as I 
fetumed near the farther end of the town, 
31 white, goat, purfued by a: dog, ruftied 

fuddenly 
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ftiddenly^^ through a hedge; whereapK>it< 
zn^rhorfo plunged, and one of the ptftcds 
that was ready cocked in Tay waiftcoat- 
pocket, Went o£^- and reduced me to tho 
condition: in which you behold me. 

His laft words were fcarce intelligible. 
He was feized with convuliions, and lay 
fpeechlefs neartwo'hours. At length old 
Clement arrived ; hir fervants helped him* 
out of his coach; I met him in the ball,. 
and led him into the parlour. 

There, being both feaied, I fucciacUy 

gave him the heads of St. Belial's hi- 
ory. When looking earneftly at me. 
You appear,. Sir, (aid he, to be much of the 
gentleman ; but if you were an angel, I. 
would credit notlung againlt the honefty- 
of that good' young man ; aiid leaft of ail- 
to the prejudice ot the dear young inno* 
cent that I have married* 

I confefs r was fomewhat piqued at this^ 
iudden rebuff; but, fuppreifing the ten- 
dency that I had to refentment, I wifh,: 
£iid I, you had come time enough to be- 
preient at the unhappy man's confeflion ; 
but it may yet pleafe God to open your 
eyes to-your own wrongs- before he ex- 
pires. . 

So faying, I conduced him to the room 
where the wretch lay, to all appearance,, 
iaienfible. I then recollected an approvect 

elixir 
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dizlr that I had in my clofet ; and fend*- 
iiig for it, I infufed a tea-fpoonful, drop 
by drop, into his mouth. 

In a quarter of an hour he came perfeft- . 
ly to his fenfes, and turning his languid 
eyes toward the old man, Yoii are come 
then, faid he, to hear my dying words. 

1 forged the note for which you gave 

me a hundred pounds. I forged all 

the letters that you received to your f6n*s 
prejudice. — I was the father Of the 
child which the ftrumpet, with whom. 

you live, brought into the world. * 

She ijs not your wife. She is wife 

to Caleb Cable, the botfwain, who lives' 
by the moaument. — He has got hundreds 

of your money for keeping counfel. ^ 

It was, in truth, your fon who refcued-" 
you from the hands of the robber. -*— 
I forged the tale, and bribed the man 

who deceived you in that matter. [ 

Often, as you lay in bed, Moll Cable has 
urged me to difpacch you before morning. 

Had I murdered your fon, as I 

long fince intended, you fhould not have 
iurvived him four and twenty hours. 

Here, turning his eager and ghaftly 
viiage upon me, O Sir,^ faid he, is there, 
is there for certain, a judgment to come ? 
Alas! I anfwered, death, judgment, hea- 
ven, and hell, are the four capital things 

of 
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oi which the umveric affords the higheft, 
and deepeft affurance. O then, be cried, 
I am going, down ! down ! down ! 

This he fi>oke with all the vilible hor- 
rors and deiperation cobceivabk in Judas, 
when juft about fixing the rope to his 
neck ; aod lapfing into his laft agonies^ 
he foon expired. 

All pale and aftonifhed, the old gentle- 
man (at iilent and panting ; and feemg he 
was about to faint, I ordered fome drops 
and water, with a bottle of wine, while 
Ifupported him from falling. 

When he was fomewhat refiored, and; 
had recovered his ipeech, he laid hold on 
my hand, and faid, I beg your pardon. 
Sir ; I would do it, if I were able, upon 
my knees. But Avho could have thought 

this ] I wifli that I had indeed been 

murdered. 1 would that 1 had died,. 

before I was thus undeceived in the only 
objecb of my love. — Alas, Sir, I have 
now no relation, no kindred, no friend 
except yourfelf upon earth. All others 
are equally plunderers and murderers in 

my eyes. Thefc words were inter- 

irupted by a flood of tears. 

Having, confoled him in the kindeft 
inanner I could, word was brought that 
dinner was ferved, and I led hiui partly 
by conftraint to the table ^ but w hifpered 

private 
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pnvate. orders, ^that Arabella ^ and her 
Dkky Ihould not appear, for Qemept 
fiaid to dine with his friend Vindex. 

After he had dined^ and drank three 
gaffes of wine, which -was all I could force. 
upon hinivl remonilrated the expediency 
of his immediate return to fecure his eff 
ftStSf lc& all fhould be fpirited away upon 
any intimation of the prefent accident* 
Ah, Sir, faid he, I ihali fcarce, I fear, be 
able to bear the fight of a place in which 
I fo long^ thought myfelf fo very happy ^ 
but if you will be fo gracious as to accom- 
pany lue, I will venture. I will, faid I, 
un condition that you engage to return 
ajid iltep here this night. 
. Early in the afternoon we arrived at 
lys-*faoufe in my coach, attended by his 
twofervants and fuur^f mine, well arm^^ 
ecL Ad we entered the parlour ^ bis fup* 
pofedwife rofe in an alarm that.fhe evi-- 
dtetly endeavoured to fuppreis. What is 
the matter, lovee i faid flie^ advancing ; 
(at what- did Saint Belial fend to you ? It 
tccame him much better to have attend* 
ed 6a you, methinks. I fear my lovee is 
iadfy. tired ; but, pray, what did he want 
wi» you? To tell me, answered oldCle- 
flOtfat^ that he wa6 a dying nun, that I. was 
a-dupe and a cuckold, and tiut you were 

a ibiimpct. 
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O fie, lovcc, Cud fhc, thofc arc very 
naughty nsunes; but you cannot be in* 
eameft. 

Step, faid he, and inquire of Caleb' 
CaUe, the boatfwain ; tell him at the 
fame time, that I cannot afford to main- 
tain his wife any longer, and that he has 
fecn the very laft of his •hufh-money. Ah,. 
Polly, Polly, he continued, meltingly, alt 
this I could almolt away with ; but mur* 
der is a frightful thing ; who could thinki 
tnal my PoUy would murder her (Ad 
man ? 

O then, flie cried, I fee that the villaia 
has betrayed me. I fee that I am undone.. 
My youth and beauty caft away, my arts 
and time fpent in vain \ Why, you do- 
ting, driveutng wretch, your fortune was 
little enough to coitipenfate the pains I 
took in difguifing my averfion to you. 
But you fhall not live to triumph in my 
difappointment. 

So faying, (he fprung forward, and, 
grafping his neck in both her hands, he 
mftantly grew black in the face, his eyes 
rolled, his jaws expanded, and he muft 
have expir«l on the fpot, but I ftepped 
haftily to her, and feizing both her wrms, 
I gare them a fudden wrench ; where- 
upon fhe loofed her hold, fliouting out 
that her anns> were broke } and throwing 

hcrfclF, 
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liofelfy groanin^y into a chair, flie called 
for inftant perdition on me, the crazy 
^tard, herfelf, and all the world. 

In the mean time, the old gentleman 
liad iunk panting to the floor ; but, rair 
fing him gently, I placed him on a large 
fcfa, where he began to refpire with 
freedom. 

I then fent for a conflable ; and giving 
our heroine into his hands, I deiired 
£im to provide her with a decent room 
and fnitable accommodations, and not to 
admit any company, except her farvant, 
till further orders. Ay, away with her, 
away with her, at any rate ! exclaimed 
the old man ; fhe has the looks of a very 
gorgon, and every hair of her head is 
turped into a frightful ferpent. 

As foon as fhe was gone, I called her 
principal maid ; and, putting a few pieces' 
mto her hand, I defired her to follow her 
in]fire&, and to ferve her with care and 
tendernefs ; and further to intimate to hef , 
that when fhe gave any proofs of repent- 
ance and reformation, fhe fhould yet be 
hnmandy and gencroufly provided for. 

Having thus far fettled matters, I gave 
commiflion to James and Andrew, with a 
male domefVic in whom the old man con- 
Tfided, to remain and take care of the 

houfc 
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houie ai^d effects ; and, taking the key^ 
of the cabinets with us, we fet off oil 
jOur return to Hampftcad. 

On the way Mr. Clement grew deq>ly 
dgefted, and, fighiog, faid, O Sir, how 
ftrong, how very ftrongly is the defire 6£ 
fociety imptefled on the human heart i 
when, even in the abfence of rpb'bers land 
murderers^ I feel a want amd diicenfola* 
,tion that I cannot e^refs. I have now no 
relation, no friend but yourfelf, no kia* 
dred or connection with any other upon 
earth. To you, indeed, I owe my life, 
and all elfe that I am worth ; and^ if you 
will not chafe me from you, if you will 
.allow me to remain with you, you ihatl 
be all the world to me, the heir and folf 
poiTeflbr of all that I pofief$. 

But have you not a fon? I cannot 
. think I have, faid he ; it is now above 
ei^t years fince I fet eyes on my ^iear 
Hammel, the precious pearl whom, in 
my dotage, I madly cafl away. But, were 
.heilill living, after what is paft, I could 
never more have the covu-age to look him 
in the face. A cruet and a falfe peiicaa 
have I proved to my little one; inftead of 
foftering him with my vitals, I have with- 
held and torn from him ^ven the com- 
mon means of life. 

I ■ Do 
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'Do ytm know lume of your name, faid 

•I, who naay claim your fubilance under 

colour of being of your blood ? Not any. 

Sir; my father was a foreigner, and 1 

•^uever heard of any other of the name in 

this nation. 

There is one of your name, faid I, who 
Hves in our town. But then he is in flow^^ 
ing circumfiances, quite above thejdefifb 
of increafing his fortune by bafe or low 
'means. He is my mod intimate friend, a 
very accompHQied gentleman, and has one 
of the fineft women to wife, and two of 
the lovelieft children that I have feen. If 
.you plcafe, I will invite and introduce 
them to you, to-night, or to-morrow. 

On our arrival, I left old Clement a 
wUle in the parlour, while I ftepped to 
give private dircftions refpefting the 
<ondud of your tutor, Harry, and the in- 
terne w which I propoled between him 
and his father. 

Sir^ iaid I as I returned, I have taken 
the liberty to invite your namefakes to 
fupwith you. They are a very amiable 
family, and I hope that their company 
and acquaintance will prove a matter of 
confolation, perhaps a blefling to you. 
Ah, he cried, my claims are of a very 
different nature ; I have no right to blelT- 
ings or conlblations of any kind. 

Some 
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• Some time before fupper a rapping" 
was heardy and Arabella entered, leading 
in a little daughter of about lour ^ears 
old, and followed by her ion Dicky^ 
all dcigantly dreffed. 

Maaam, £ud I, thisb a namefake of 
yours, my worthy friend Mr# Clement { 
pray let me have the pleafure of intro- 
ducing you to each other. 

When they were both feated, the old 
gentleman took out his perfpedive, and^ 
peering at her for fome time. Ah, he 
cried, what lovely faces there arc in the 
world ! but all have not proved lovely 
throughout like you, Madam« 

He then called JDicky to him, and 
taldng him by both hands, and bringing 
liim forward between his knees, What k 
your name, my dear ? fays he. Richard 
Clement, Sir, fo.pleafe you. I would it 
were Bartholomew, replied the old gen- 
deman ; but names fignify nothing ; you 
are a fweet little fellow, and perhaps may 
be fomething the better for my death. I 
would not wifh your death, Sir, faid 
Dicky, for all that I could get by you* 
O, how very heavenly, exclaimed the 
old man, how heavenly is the fimplicity 
and diiintereAednefs of infants ! 

He next requeued Arabella to ipare her 
little daughter to him^ for a minute ; and 

flie 
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Ibt iccordingly took and led her to him : 
when fondly careffing her, and feating 
hor on his knee. Could you find in your 
hearty (ays he, to love fuch an ugly old 
thing as I am ? Yes, me could, fays fhe, 
and me has got fome comfits for you in 
my pocket. Whereupon ihe produced a 
litde paper, and, unfolding it, prefented 
him with fome candied feeds and almonds* 
my God ! cried the old man, what a 
heaven Ihould I yet enjoy upon earth , 
could I but purchafe the fociety of thefe 

dear infants ! 1 heard him with a 

moiftening eye, and rejoiced in the ripen- 
ing fruits of ray little projecl:. . 

Pray, Madam, fa.ys I, what is-hecome 
•of our good friend your hulband ; are we 
Dot to have the happinefs of his company 
lo-night ? Sir, fays ilie, he was engaged 
on indifpenfable buliaefs at the time, but 
viii certainly attend you before fupper. 

•She had fcarce fpoke, when a lecond 
fippiDg was heard, and in came our 
mmmely not in gay but coftly apparel^ 
ulhad appointed. 

On introducing the fon to his venera- 
ble Either, they refpeclfuUy (aluted each 
other as utter itrangers ; for our prefent 
Hammel was more different from the 
meagre and tlureadbare Hammd that his 

Voi-V. E father 
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^iher had hft feen, thao Pharaoh's fat 
kine could be from his lean ones. 

During iiipper and after, I purpofely 
threw out occafional topics, and gave fe- 
veral opens wherein I knew that Hammel 
could (hine ; and he accordingly made 
ufe of them with great fpirit and ad- 
vantage. 

His father gazed at him with a refpeA- 
ful admiration, and at length exclaimed. 
You are an ornament, an honour. Sir, 
to your name, to your lineage, and the 
country wherein you were bom. But 
pray or what family ? Alas, Sir, you add 
ilings to the recoUeftion of my faults this 
day. I once had a fon, afon who, in an 
humble degree, might now have refem- 
bled yourfclf ; but my unkindnefs muft 
long fince have broken his gentle heart. 
My child faved me from murderers, and 
I in return was the murderer of my child. 
O, Hammel, my Hammel, my fon, my 
fon Hammel, would to God I had died 
before I had wronged thee! Would God 
I had died for thee, O Hammel, tny fon, 
my fon! 

His laft words were broken, and nearly 
fuppreffed by a gulh of tears , when the 
tender-hearted Hammel turned an eye 
.upon me, and cried, O, Sir, we have gone 
too far ! — Then haftily advancing, he 
I threw 
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thten liimfelf at the knees of his fa* 
tlier. I am here» Sir, he cried, your 
Hammel, your oWn Hammel, in all duty 
and aSedioD, fubmiffive and profirate 
before you. 

you my Hammel ! are you my Ham- 
mel I alked the old man. Ah, had you 
but his famifhed face and his tattered 
garment, I would take you to my arms^ 
to my heart, into my vitals. 

O, my father, cried Hammel, look not 
fo ftninge and wild upon me ! I am indeed 
your child, once the darling of your 
heart, whom you foftered fo tenderly, 
aad nurtured at fchool and college; the 
true fon of your true wifej look upon 
me, my father. You. often told me that 
i was' her pifture ; do you not fee the • 
very features of my dear mother in my 
Ace? 

Yes, ^yea, I think I do. -But 

flen I have been mightily impofed upon 
of late. I would you were leaner and 
warCe clad, my child : however, if you 
come in the name of my fon, I alfo will 
kaed down, and crave his pardon and 
year pardon. 

Here the old gentleman funk down 
upon his knees ; and poor Hammel, ftart- 
ingup at the fame inltant, cried aloud, 

E 2 Alas,, 
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Alas, Sir, he is befide himfelf, and I too ; 
Ihall go diftra6led. 

I then was grieved a^ heart for the ftra- 
tagem I had made ufe of, to conned this 
worthy family the more endearingly to- 
gl^her ; and, coming foothingly to him, 
and railing him in my arms, I replaced 
him in his feat, and faid. Believe me, 
trufi to me, my dear Mr. Clement; this 
is your true child, your only child, your 
ti^ue Hammel. He has lived with me 
many years, I can prove him to be yours' 
by a thoufand witnefles, by thofe who can 
witnefs what he has fuficred on account 
of being your fon, 

^Vcll, well, well, faid he whifperingly, 
it does not fignify much, for I have ano- 
ther one coming ; my Polly is now in the 

ninth week of her reckoning, Ay, 

but that Saint Belial, who knows but the 
child may be an imp of his begetting ? 
— — A curfcd couple they are, I am fure ; 
fixe a fuccubus, and he the devil himfelf 
incarnate. — I hope they did not hear me ; 

— fliut the door ! — O, there they are I 

— Save me, faye n[ie ! r— they come 
upon me ! — My throat, they gripe 
ipy throat ! — My breath, my breath ! 
^^^Oh — 

Ecre Le fwccned. But, en taking a 

little blood, Le^^^can^e to himiclf. bo I 

? ordered 
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ordered all to be kept quiet about him ; 
•and getting him to bed, he fwallowed a 
foporific draught, flept foundly till mofa- 
ing, and awoke in his perfect fenfes. 

I then went to bid him good morrow, 
and took a chair by his bedfide. — -*- 
That was a mighty agreeable family, faid 
he, who fupped with you laft night. Sir. 
The very worthieft, I replied, that I know 
upon earth. — You called them Clement, 
I think. — That is their name. Sir. — 
Pray did they go home ? — No, they 
are here ftill. At times we make but oae 
family and on« houfehold. 

While I fpoke, I was furprifed to fee 
Clement enter, dreffed in the fame fhabby 
deaths in which we firft found him, Hir- 
ry; and the old gentleman, turning his 
head to the door, ftarted up in his bed, 
and cried. If I am a living man, that k 
iurdy my Hammel, my very ihn Him- 

'iiici. 

Oa hearing this, poor Clement leaped 
hailily forward, and, falling by the bcJ, 
feized one of his father's hands, repeat- 
edly kifled it, and wept upon it. You are 
reftored to me then, he cried, my father, 
my father ! God be praifed, God be prai- 
fed ! You are reftored to me entire, I truil, 
with all that paternal and melting fond- 
nds which was once the bleiling and the 

E 3 treafure. 
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treafure that I prized above the wor]c|.r 
No, Hzmmy, iaid the old man, I will not 
deceive you, I cannot love you as I once 
loved you, becaufe you can never forgive 
me. If you could forrive me, Hammy, I 
would love you with a double love, a 
love pafling the love of fathers. 

O, my father, exclaimed Hammel, this 
j^Jll one happy moment of reconciliation aop- 
' ' ; .jSy outweighs all fuffering8» Permit me 
*' then, my deareft father, to introduce thofe 
to you who have an equal right to your 
Llcffing. 

So faying, oflF he went, and brought ja 
Aiabella, with her attending children; 
and air the four kneeled dowu by the ficic 
oi'*the old man. 

O, my God ! he cried out, you are too 
boiintiful, too gracious, you opprefs, you 
cruffi me tty ndtkwg with this Qsceedin^ 
weight of ycur benefits! I was a withered 
and a blafted branch, and you have cauxco 
me, like Aaron's rod, to bud and bloflbm 
anew, and to bear thefe bkfled fruits, I 
truft, to your glory. 

When breakfaft was laid, and the oM 
gentleman drefled, I fent up for him ; and 
when we were feated, Clement entered 
with his family,, all elegantly drefled, as 
en the preceding night. Hamniel, faid I» 
Low came you by that difguiie which you 

put 
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Kt on this momiBg f You looked fo un* 
e yourfclfj you almoft frightened me.^- 
Do you not remember that drefs^ Sir ? — - 
How fhould I remember what I never few 
before ? — ■=-* O, you did fee them before. 
Sir? thofe were the weeds I wore whea 
you feved me and mine from famiihing ; 
and r have ever fince prcfexved, and fliall 
ever preferve them, as the precious memo-' 
wi of my obligations to you. What, 
exclaimed the old gentleman, my life, 
and your life ? Has he faved your life akb, 
my fon ? Yes, Sir, cried the grateful crea- 
ture, all who are alive here^ live only by 
. ■■ ■ H iere, while I put one hand to the 
.flkouth of my friend, his venerable father^ 
feizedr hold of the other, and ben4Jng 
. one knee, he prefled it to his lips, in a 
flcqce that furpaifed all poffible utterance. 
But pray, Mr. Clement, faid I, to turn 
ifide the fubject, what do you propofe to 
«do with Mrs. Cable ? You know, that, in 
calb of peniiwcc, Lpromifed to have her 
taken care of. To be furc, Sir, faid he,- 
I will make good all your engagcmenrrr^' 
and I will further do whatever ihe defires, 
on condition of her reliding in a difterent- 
country, or rather in a different kingdom ; 
.ibr I would not for the world that ihe 
iiould come within the reach of me, by 

E 4 fifty 
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- fifty leagues at leaft, uulfefs ygu were al- 

• ways to be with me for a fafeguard. 
1 laughed, and immediately Mrs* Cable's 
maid entered all in a heat, with a fright- 
ened and imploring countenance. So, my 
good girl, faid I, how is your miftrefs to- 
day : Ah, Sir ! ihe cried, I have but a very 
fad account to give you of my commiffion. 
My miftrefs is dead, and I doubc that I 
tnyfelf have been ignorantly her mur- 
derer. 

Soon after Ihe was fhewn to her apart- 

^ nient, Hetty, faysflie, I find my felf grow- 
ing very fick, pray ftep and bring me the 
little bottle of cordial, that you will^find 
Handing in fuch a corner of my clofiH. 
I did as 1 was ordered ; and, returning in 
all hafte, I prefented her with the bottle. 

. When, looking mournfully at it, and gi- 
ving a heavy ugh. Ay, flie cried, this is 
tlie right cordial, this will do the bufinefs ; 
then, calling for a wine-glafs, (he filled 
and drank it off*. 

In a little while after, flie complained 

; of being drowfy ; whereupon I undicffed 
and helped her to bed, and, lighting a can- 
dle, I fat down to watch befide her. For 

. a time Ihe appeared to fleep quite found 
and eafy, but again began to moan and 
tofs the cloaths. In a while after, haw- 
cver, Ihe feemed quite compofcd. Butt 

toward 
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fbward the dead of night, not hearing 
her breathe, I held up the candle, and faw 
tJiat her fine face was livid and ghaftly, 
and her fkin all difcoloured. 

I then thought, that I myfelf fhoufd 
have dropped dead on the fpot. I gave 
a great ihriek, and, I believe, continued 
ihrieking till the keeper and a fervant- 
maid came in. So, Sir, if ybur Honour is 
pleafed to think that the blame of this 
matter belons^s to me, I am come to de- 
liVer myfelf up to juftice. 

No, my girlj faid I, you are not at all 
fufpeded. I do not perceive any intereft 
thit you could poflibly have in this melan- 
choly event. No, Sir, faid old Clement, 
lean anfwer for her innocence; fhe is but 
a late comer, flie was particularly tender 
of mc, and, 1 dare fay, knew nothing of 
the ill defigns of her miftrefs. And fo, 
Hetty, I will recommend you to a better 
-miftreis, Hetty, an angel of a miftrefs, 
even to my own deareft daughter, who 
fits bluihing before you there. 

Tliat night, after the inqueft of the 
coroners, Mrs. Cable was fecretly buried 
in the fields ; and my fervants interred her 
confederate on the high road ; for I did 
not chufe to have the facred ceremony 
of our church profaned over a reprobate, 

E 5 who 
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who rejecled the hope of x blleiTcd refur- 
redion. 

The day before I fet forward^ our kind- 
Jkearted Clement eameiUy petitioned to 
accompany me, and urged his impatience 
to embrace you, my Harry ; but this I 
peremptorily refufed, as I was fenfible that 
his own affairs demanded his prefence. 
So I came away alone, yet attended by the 
tears and good wilhes of the happieu fa- 
mily that is, I think, within his Majefty's 
dominions. 

My deareft brother, €aad the Earl, the 
latter part of your dory is exceedingly 
pleafing, and yet fcarce makes amends^ 
for tKehorrors that preceded. My flelb, 
as wen as my fpirit, iliU fhudder at the 
character ef that accurfed Belial. I did 
not think that fuch a nvalevolence and ma- 
lignity of difpofition could be generated 
in the bottom of hell itfelf. 

And ytt^ my Lord, I am perfuaded, faid 
Mr. Clinton, that could it pleafe God, 
at this ii>fiant, to withdraw from me the 
influence of his holy and happy Spirit, I 
ftould become altogether as evil as Befial 
himfelf. » . "^ 

I cannot think fo, my brother, replied 
the Earl, you would ftill continue a ration^ 
al and free creature. There is certain- 
ly a (fiflirftion in the nature of things ; 

there 
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diere is the beautiful and deformed, the 
amiable and deteflable ; your judgment 
^ould approve the one, and rejeft the 
other ; and your freedom of agency 
' would aft conformably to your election • 

Ah, my Lord, cried Mr. Clinton, what 

things, what beauty, what amiablcnels, 

what freedom is this that you fpeak of? 

Have you found out another univerfe, or 

another Deity befide him in whom our 

ffie fubfifts ? Are there any things in 

nature, fave the things of our God r Or 

what beauty or amiablenefs can they pofli- 

bly exhibit, fave what they derive from 

him 5 fave fomc quality or impregnation, 

(ooie manifeftation or impreffion of his 

own beauty or amiablenefs ? ■ 

To make this matter clear, let us go 
ibmewhat deeper, qpiteback, if you pleaie, 
my Lord, to the very birth of things. 

Throughout nature, we find that God 
can impart to his creatures a being, an 
identity, a fire of life, an intelligence or 
iagacity, a confcioufnefs, a force or ac- 
tion, a will, and a freedom, diftinft from 
Umfelf, and diftinc): from each other ; 
and this is the utmoft extety: of created 
nature, whether refpefting the powers that 
are in hell or in heaven, whether refpeft-* 
ing the higheil feraphim that are in blifs 
or in perdition. 

E (J Now,. 
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Now, all thefe powers of high, preroga- 
tives, although diflitict from God, ate in- 
finitely far fioni being independent o£ 
him, for he will not, he cannot depart from 
his lupremary, nor that univerfality of ef- 
fence ; by and in him alone all eflences: 
fiibfift. He can, indeed, impart the fbrc- 
mentibned* powers to any limited degrcier 
that he pleafes ^ but then,, in their hij^eft 
degree of fire, Kfe, or fagacity, fore?,, 
aftiouy. or freedom, you witt perceiveii:^ 
the flight eft refledion, that there is ibo-^ 
thing of the beautiful or amiable that ypib 
fpbke of; but that . they are equally' ap- 
plicable, and may be equally exercifed to* 
evil or good pm'pofes, according td the- 
'nMurt or difpofition of the agent. 

Your pardon for one minute, my noble, 
brother ; I'Have already fpecified the manj 
great and wonderful' powers that God can 
impart to his creatures, diftihdtly, though, 
not independentlyv fhom himielf. Qut 
^ there is one power, one quality whicli 
'God cannot create ; which, with all his» 
omnipotence, he cannot poifibly impart,, 
in any kindof diftinftion or feparability 
from himfeif ; and tfai^ quality is called 
GOCyiMftBSS. 

And now/ my dear Lord^ in order to 
convince you of this moft capital and moil 
m^portant of all truths, a truth upon 

whicfi 



The fool of QUALITY. laj^ 

idiich time^ eternity, and the univerfe 
all torn, as on their axis^ it may be necef- 
iary to inquire what Goodness is. 

It will be anfwered, that Goodness is va- 
rious and infinite in its kinds and degrees. 
It is fo indeed, for it is, at once, one and 
MANY. It fprings forth from our God, 
as the living fountain in paradife, that 
thence divided it into rivers and number- 
kfs ftreams, to water and replenifh the 
whole earth. AU thofe ftreams, hawever, 
were but fo many parts or portions of the 
one varioufly-bleflin^ fountain, and that 
fountain is love ; it is the love of others,, 
my Lord. 

There is no fpecies of allowed or con^ 
cctveable virtue, that is not reducible un- 
der the ftandard of this their great leader, 
and all-generating parent, called Lov£« 
GOOD. WILL is the eternal blefler of 
all to whom it i& beneficial, and alfo ge- 
nerates its own blefiing in the very ad of 
its love. 

Here lies the great and impaflable gulf 
between God and his produ(5tions, between 
the creature and the Creator. The will 
of God is an eternal fire of love 
toward his creatures, and goes forth in 
blefiings upon them as wide and univerfal 
as his own exillence. But the will of the 
creature is confined and limited like its 

eifence* . 
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cffence. While it is diftiacl, or uninform- 
ed of the will of God, it cannot poffibly 
aft beyond or out of itfclf ; it cannot pof- 
fibly reel for any thing except itfelf, it 
cannot wi(h any welfare except its own 
welfare, and this it endeavours to com- 
pafs by the exertion of all its powers. In- 
deed, wc may as well fuppofe that a crude 
rock> at the extremity of either pole, 
while compaffed by perpetual darknefs, 
and compacted by perpetual froft, fhould 
yet kindle itfdf, and b^am forth in light 
and warmth upon all around, as that 
any created will fhould, of its own- 
powers, go forth in affedion or kindnefs 
upon others^ 

From this diftinft, felfi/H, and craving, 
will of the creatiure fprings every pofliblc 
evil, whether natural or moral. From the 
preference of its own identity to that of 
others, arifeth pride. From the eager- 
nefs of its g^fping at all advantages to 
itfelf, arifeth the envy of any imaginary 
advantage to another. Pride, covetouf- 
nefs, and envy beget hatred, wrath, and 
contention, with every fpecies and degree 
of malevolence and malignity ; and the 
difappointment of thefe pailions produces 
rancour and mifery ; and, all together, they 
conftitute the whole nature and king- 
dom of hell itielf in the foul- 
But, 
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But, when God is pleafed to inform the 
will of the creature with any mcafure of 
his own benign and benevolent will, he 
fteals it fweetly forthin afieclion to others. 
He fpeaks peace to the ftorm of rending: 
paflions,. and a new and delightful dawn- 
ing arifes on the fpirit. And thus, on the 
grand and final confummation, when every; 
will Ihall be fubdued to the will of 
GOOD TO ALL, out Jefus wilt take lu 
hand the-xefigned chordae of our hearts, 
he will tune them, as fo many inftru- 
ments, to the fong of his own fentiments, 
and will touch them with the finger of his 
own divine feelings. Then fliall the wif- 
dom, the might, and thegoodnefs of our^ 
God become the wifdom, might, and 
goodnefs of all hts intelligent creatures. 
The happinrefs of each fliau multiply and 
overflow in the v\dihes and participation ^ 
of the happinefs of all. The univerfe 
fliail begin to found with the fong of 
ooDgratutation, and all voices Ihall break 
forth in an eternal hallelujah, of praife 
tranfcending praife, and glory tranfcend-* 
log glory, to God and the Lamb. 

Haft en j haft en that bleflad period, 
great God, we befeecb thee ! exclaimed 
the Earl. But, tell me, my heavenly 
brother, for it is furely in heaven that 
ypix hold your converfation, and from 

whence 
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whence you derive all your knowledge* 
and lights ; tell me thea, is there no dif- 
tinclioov ny preference, in matter of 
goodae&, between creatirre and creature, 
between man and man ? For this feems to 
be the confequence of what you have fet 
forth very nearly, I acknowledge, to ma- 
thematical demoufiration. 

Your queftion, my dear Lord, is very 
deep, faid Mr. Clinton, and ftill leads to 
greater depths than I would chufe to dif- 
clofe before our Harry yet a while. I 
will however attempt, in few and flmple 
vrords, to give you fome fatisfaclion on 
this nK){l intereftiag article. 

There are two great and capital errors^ 
tinder which the world of man hath la- 
boured, and ftill continues to labour ever 
fince the creation. The firft is, that of 
afcribing and imputing to ourfelves 
every emotion and inclination toward 
virtue or goodnefs, that we feel within 
us : the fecond is, that, as free agents, we 
are enabled to eleft and reject, merely 
by the aft of our own will, independent 
of any impulfe or bias whatever. 

I have already (hewnyourLordfliip, that 
every created will, independent of the 
will of its God, can be no other than an 
eager craving after its own happinefe, 
asid cannot poflibly be affefted in behalf 

of. 
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of another creature, who is wholly diftintfb 
from it, and wholly an alien to it. Where- 
fore, every created will, in I'uch a fepa- 
rate and adverfe ftate, is altogether as 
an Ifhinael, whofe hand is againft every 
one, and every one's hand againft him. 

On the other hand, I have fhewn you, 
that God, the fole fountain of all being 
and bleflfednefs, can, in his nature and di^ 
pofition, be nothing but love ; and that, 
even in loving himfelf, he muft love his 
own productions, the realizing of his own 
ideas, and the work of his own power. 
What, indeed, ifhould hinder our God 
from being wholly a God of love ? Was 
there any thing before him, was there any 
thing coaeval with him to control or op- 

Cofe him ? Had he any thing to envy, had 
c any thing to excite his anger, except 
bis own conceptions ? and thel'e he was at 
liberty to bring, or not to bring into exi- 
fience or perceptibility, even at his own 
(deafure. What then fliould afiecl him 
with the flightell tincture of malignity ? 
Could he add to his own happinefs by 
roufing the hateful paf&ons within his own 
blefled bofom ? We may more rationally 
fuppofe that the fun in his zenith fhould 
have his light impaired by a momentary 
mill, than that the Deity Uiould be affeift- 

cd» 
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ed, with any touch of malevolence^ hf 
any creature, or by all the creatures that 
Jus omnipotence can produce. 

Purblind reafon, here, will (ay, even 
the goodnefs of God himfelf, in the hu- 
man heart, will fay. If our God is all loy c, 
if he is a will to all redlitude and happi- 
nefs in his creatures, why did he fuffer 
any evil to begin in creation ? Could evil 
have arifen contrary to the will of Omm- 
potence;, if Omnipotence had willed that 
It ihould not arife ? 

Ah, my friends, no evil er^r did or 
ever can approach the will of God ; nei* 
. ther can he will or affeci: any fpecies of 
evil in nature, but he can allow a tem- 
porary evil in the creature, as a travaul- 
toward its birth into the more eminent 
degree of that goodnefs and happiness 
which God affefts. God cannot affeft 
or take delight in the fufferings of the 
mod abandoned reprobate that ever blaf- 
phemed his name *, but he can vnTl that 
.the finner (bould be reclaimed, to hap- 
pinefs, even by fuffering, when there are 
no other means in nature whereby he 
may be reclaimed. 

Could creatures, without the expe* 
rience of any lapfe or evil, have been 
made duly fenfible of the darknefs and 
dependence of their created nature, and 

of 
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of the diftance and dlftin^on between 
themfelves and their God ; could th^ 
bave known the nature and extent w 
Ufi attributes, \vith the infinity of his 
k>ve ; could they have known tne dread- 
§a\ confequences of falling off from hing^ 
without feeing any example, or expe- 
riencing any confequence of fuch a fall ; 
could they have otherwife fdt and found 
that every aft of created will, and 
every attempt at created power, was 
a forfaktng of that eternal wifdom and 
firength in which they ftood ; could all 
intelligent creatures have been continued 
•SD that lowlinefs, that refignation, that 
patitude of buming^ affeftion which the 
Mm will of the mortified finner fctUf- 
-vhcu called up into the grace and enjoy- 
ment of his God ; could thofe endearing 
fdations have fubfifted in creation, whica 
have fince newly arifen between God and 
&!s l2Sfcd creatures, wholly fubfequent 
thereto ; thofe relations, I fay, of redemp- 
tion « of regeneration, ^ a power of con- 
iwrfion that extrads good out of evil, of 
a love that no apoflafy can quench , that 
no offences can conquer ; if thefe eternal 
henefits could have been introduced, 
irithout their ground or foundation in the 
tdmiffion of evil, no lapfe or falling off 

voukl ever have been» 

To 
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To make this matter ftill clearer, if 

poflible : In the dark*and the bound- 

lefs mirror, called natufe, God beheld 
and contemplated, from alt eternity, the 
lovelinefs of his own light, and the beau- 
ty of his own ideas, even thofe ideas to 
trhich he had determined to impart per- 
ceptibilicy, or a confcioufnefs and feeling 
of exiftence in him. He alfo contein-. 
plated therein the infinity of poffibilicies, 
all caufes with their conLequences in the 
rcmoteft relation, all events that ever 
ihould or ever could come to pafs. 

He faw, that, without an intelligent de- 
fire, no creature could be excellent, or 
formed in his likenefs. But he faw alfo, 
that, unlefs fuch intelligence (hould be 
ruled by his wifdom, and fuch a defire 
wholly conformable to his will, the crea- 
ture could not be wife, the creature could 
Dot be happy. 

' In the poilibility of the creature's defire 
of independence God faw the poilibility 
of moral and natural evil : but he faw, 
that fuch partial and temporary evil might 
be converted to the production of an in- 
finity of good ; and he faw, that, without 
the admmion of fuch evil, the good that 
ixjre relation thereto could not arife. 

He knew, that, till the lapfe or filing 
off of fome of bis creatures, his own in- 
finite 
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finite attributes could not duly be mani- 
fefled, could not be duly adorned in the ' 
gloxy of their contraft : that no crea- 
ture, till then, could be duly feniible of 
its own fallibility, could be duly fenfi« 
ble that fufficiency and perfeAion were 
folely in God, and that all things depend* 
ed on him as well for every quality of 
bleflednefs as of bein^. 

' He forefaw all the mifery that ihould 
attend upon error ; but he faw alfo how 
amiable, how beneficial was the fenfe of 
fuch error ; how it might ferve to fap the 
felf-confidence of the creature, and en- 

Ege him to cafl: his truft where his 
cngth alone lay. And he the more 
willingly permitted the. fufferings of all 
his fallen offspring, as the future blifsful 
period was already prefent to him, when 
the miferies of the fhort parentheiis, called 
time, fhould be for ever fhut up between 
the two eternities ; and when all his be- 
loved and rectified creatures Ihould enter 
Qpon the fulnefs of the enjoyment of 
their God. 

From the blacknefs of guilt, and the 
doud of pains, calamities, difeafes, and 
deaths, God fawremorfe, contrition, hu- 
miliry, patience, and refignation, beam- 
ing forth inlc> new wonders of light and 
eternal life. He faw new relations, new 

conncdions, 



conne^ons, new endearments arife, he* 
twcen created good and created evil, 
between tranfgreffion and redemption, 
repentance and pardon ; and he joyed 
without beginning, in calling his loved 
offspring from error to reftitude, from 
lowlinefs to e:&aItation, from death into 
Tikj from time to eternity, and from 
tranfitory affliAions into ever- enduring 
and ever-increafing bleflfednefe. 

God forefaw, in future VTOrlds of new 
and wonderful conftruclion, the frailty 
and lapfe of his favourite family of man. 
He faw him funk into the inclemency of 
outward elements, and into the inward 
darknefs and wrath of his diftinft and li* 
mited nature ; externally befieged an4 
tempted by lying offers of enjoyment, and 
internally rent by difappointed defires and 
malignant paflions. But he had provided 
a redemption of fuch flupendous potency, 
as would not fufFer the perverfc creature 
to tear itfelf out of the arms of his affec- 
tion. He had provided a feed of the son 
OF HIS LOVE, that fhould take root in 
nian's world of inward and outward evil, 
that fhould grow as a fragrant flower 
through corruption and abomination, in- 
to the freedom, the light,- and the purity 
of heaven ; that fhould reprove his un* 
righteoufnefs, that fhould 4:onvicl him of 

wickednefs. 
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widtcdnefs^ that fliould convince him of 
weafcners, and (often him into forrow for 
his own tranfgreflinns ; that fliould melt 
him into a fenfe of the calamity of others ; 
that fliould diffuie, as a dawning hght, 
through his dark and angry nature, i'ub- 
duing his pride, afTuaging his pafOons ; 
ailing him forth from ielf into the expan- 
lion of benevolence, into all the charities 
and amities, the feelings and offices of 
Ihe human heart f/i/is made divine; and 
liflly, maturing in him a different nature 
iqA a new creature ; that God may be in 
afl men the one will to the one ■ 
GOODNKS&, thereby uniting all men as 
one man in their God. For deep. Indeed, 
ire all his counfels j and all the maz^s of 
his providence will linally unwind tiicm- 
feWes in the rectitude and fuUiels of the 
uildom of his love. 

'rhatacreature, unexperienced or newly 
broughc into being, ihoiild Hand in the 
ftate in which he felt his delight; or 
even that he fiiould fall therefrom, by 
attempting at fomething through an own 
will, and the prefumption of an civn 
power, does not appear to have any thing 
Very wonderful in it ; but that a crea- 
ture, already fallen into the mifery and 
ilcpravity of a feconJ and bafe nature, 
fl — ij ...-^ again ftiperior to its original 
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goodnefs and glory; this is the work' 
produced in time that will be matter of 
chief amazement throughout the fecond 
eternity. 

lliat man, I fay, .fallen into a body of 
beftial fleih and members, fallen into the 
properties of a wrathful nature; fallen 
into circling "* elements of hoftility, dif' 
temperature, and diflblution to his frame; 
that man, I repeat it, thus degraded 
and weakened, thus opprefied and a(r 
faulted from within and from without, 
ihould yet advance and proceed through 
his couiie of appointed warfare, denying 
his own appetites, pulling do^'n his own 
pride, combating fufferihgs with patience, 
fubduing injuries with iove, deh'ghting 
tQ labour under the hinder part of that 
crofs which Simon the Cyrenian was 
compelled to bear; conquering, rifing, 
triumphing over defires, difappointments, 
tribulations, languor, iicknefs, failing 
exiftence, and death ; and all this, with- 
out any confiraint or violation of that 
principle of liberty which his eternally- 
FUEE PROGENITOR imparted unto him; 
this indeed is a wonder to cherubim and 
feraphim, and, from eternity to eternity, 

the GREATEST WORK of GodL 

•^Here, brother, faid the Earl, you expreflP 
ly acknowledge that man is a free agents 

1 acknowledge. 
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I acknowledge, anfwered Mr. Clinton^ 
that man has a principle or feed of liber- 
ty within him, a power of turning, or, at 
baft, of leaving ms will, to the impulfe of 
good on the one hand, or of evil on the 
other, he could not otherwife be account- 
able ; and this brings me direftly to your 
Lordfhip'squeftion refpeding the diftinc- 
tion in point of merit between man 
and man. 

•Know THYSELF, was the wifeft of all 
the laws in the ancient fchools ; for the 
moft Ireful of all ftudies to man is that 
of man. 

Mam has been reprefented, by the 
boaftings of Pagan philofophy, as equal 
in many refpe(%s, and in fome articles 
fnperior, to what they conceived of the 
Godhead. 

They define him a rational and lordly 
intelligence, fole dictator to his own ac- 
tions, controller of his own pailloas, and 
of powers, virtues, and faculties wholly 
free and independent. But what fays na« 
tore on this head ? 

Man goes out of this world, even as 
be comes into it, quite paffive and with- 
out his own confent. From the womb to 
the time of his maturing in reafon, and 
even till fome degree of power is awaken- 
ed in him toward governing hb appe- 
Vou V. F tites 
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tites and refifUng kis incHnatlQo^ he is 
as merely a fenfuai and fervile yjafr^ifflr 
as any ui£eri<»- ammal in the cr«a« 
tion. His puUes beat^ his blood circidah^s, 
and all the offices of refpiration, fecFe- 
tion, and perfpiration are performed alike 
awake as afleep, without any more atteqr 
tion or care on his part than if he had no 
injtereft or concern thereijQ. 

In the mean time, he is begirt by out- 
^ward objeAs, and outward elements, which 
hold an intimate correfpondence and per* 
petual communication with his flefii, with 
all his organs, and his animal life ; exci- 
ting in him a variety of appetites and de- 
iires, which he can no more reiiil than a 
twig can fwim againft a torrent ; info- 
much, that were this the whole of the 
man, with refpe£t to his appetites, he 
would of neceffity be a brute, and with 
refpccl to his paf&ons, he would of necef* 
jity be a devil. 

Thus far, my Lord, you fee that man 
is wholly acled upon, and does nothing 
but as he is incited or impelled thereto ; 
and were there no other agent within 
him to a<^ upon him on the oppofite 
part, had he no prefent friend to combat 
with and control the evil propenfities 
of his nature, he would be as totally a 
Have to his carnal and diabolical luils, 

as 
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as the rower ia a galley is to the bench 
niereoa he is chained. 

But, blefled be our all-creating, all-re- 
deeming, and allJoviag friend, who is 
ever prefent in us and to us, and does not 
leave our impotence deftitute of his help ; 
who, ia the centre of our old and repro- 
bated Adam, hath implanted a divine 
feed of a new nature and a new creature ; 
even the renewed image of himfelf in 
our fouls. It is this infant refemblance of 
himfelf in our effeoce, which God always 
cheriflies, which he always eledts, which 
bepurfues, which he calls upon by the 
word of the Son of his love, which he 
ii^rms with the breath of his Holy Spirit, 
whifpering into it the iiill voice of his 
own beatitying affections. 

Now, though thefe two feeds or princi- 
ples are fo intimately united in us, that 
very few obferve any diilindion between 
Ihem, yet no two things can be more 
oppofite than they are to each other, both 
indidr natures and propenfities. And, 
accordingly, the great apoftle Paul hath 
^lecified and marked ouc their feparate 
offices and departments with the moft 
exad precifion. Reach me yonder Bible, 

Harry, — here it is. 

** That which I do, I allow not : for 
** what I would, that do I not j but what 

J 2 *M hate. 
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«« J hate, that do L If then I do that 
^ which I would not, I confent unto the 
^* law that it is good. Now then it is 
^ no more I that do it, but fin that dwel- 
^< leth in me. For I know that in me, that, 
** is, in my flelh, dwdleth no good 
^' thing ; for to will is prefent with me, 
^' but how to perform that which is good, 
^^ 1 find not. For the good that I would, 
*^ I do not ; but the evil which I would 
** not, that I do. Now, if I do that I 
^^ would not, it is no more I that do it, 
^' but fin that dwelleth in me. I find 
'^ ihen a law, that when I would do good, 
*^ evil is prefent with me* For I delight 
^* in the law of God, after the inward 
^ man. But I fee another law in my 
^* members, warring againft the law of 
>^ nvy mind, and bringing me into cap- 
*• tivity to the law of fin, which is in 
^^ my members. O wretched man that 
^< 1 am, who ihall deliver me from the 
♦« body of this death i** 

Here, my friends, you fee the apoftle 
diftinguiibes, moft precifely, between the 
oppoute natures and tendencies of the 
two feveral feeds of the firfl and the fecond 
Adam, between the outward and inward, 
the .vitiated and regenerate, the old and- 
the new man : The old warring againft 
.the new, and endeavouring to l^ng him 

into 
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into captivity to fin and death ; info* 
much, that our own evil Cain would 
willingly flay outright the good Abel 
that is in us. 

Now, between thefe adverfe offsprings 
of the earthly and heavenly Adams, our 
will, or principle of freedom, or power 
of dedlion, is p»!aced« 

On the one part, we are beiieged and 
aflailed by a world of tempting and redu- 
cing objects, that hold intimate inter- 
courfe with our flefh and carnal fenfibili- 
ties, and impel their ii]^uences on our 
fpirit through every organ; while the 
rufers in darknefs enter through the faid 
fenfual avenues, e:i:cite their diabolical 
paflions wi.thinus, and begin to open » 
kingdom of their own in our foul. 

On the contrarv part, our heavenly 
Father is gracioudy pleafed to ad upon 
US, through the kindred feed of that di« 
vine nature which he had implanted in our 
cilence. He attrads us ftrongly though 
not forcibly, and he iheds into us a 
fpecies of mental feelings and affedions, 
to which flelh and blood is wholly an 



Here then, when the will turns away 
from divine influence, and delivers itfelf 
up to the impulfes and operations of the 
evil agents^ the whole man becomes a^ 

F 3 prifoney 
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prifoner ii> the regions of darkaefs and 
fbadows of death ; and' nothing but in^ 
tenfe fu^eringg can awake him to a fenfi^ 
of the error, infufficiency, and folly of 
his purfuits, and of the lofs and honor 
of the flatc in which he lies. 

But, when the will turns and yields it- 
felf to the ^acions drawings and influx 
ence of God's bl^d Spirit, God opens 
himfelf unto it, and attrafts it fiill more 
powerfully, till he gradually delivers it 
rrem the flavcry ei finfe^ oi Jin, and of 
felf, into the perfed freedom of a willing 
fervice to goodnefs. 

Above ally when the will is aflaulted 
by violent, prefling, and permanent temp- 
tations; if yet, with the affiftance of 
fupporting grace^ it ftrives and ftruggles 
to ^maintain the fight, and to tear itfelf 
away from the cufiody of evil, thougk 
tortured in the ftrife, and pierced, even 
to the dividing of the bone from the 
marrow; then is the fcripture fulfilled 
that fays. The kingdom of heaven fuffereth 
violence, and the violent take it by forte ; 
then is our Jefui in the highejl height of 
his throne and dominion ; then does he 
deem all his fufierings overpaid ; and he 
will himfelf be the champion in the 
will of fuch a champion, and he will 
f ght the good fight, and run the good 

courfca 
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coarfe, and h&ld faft the good faith both 
in him and for him, and he will impute 
the whole of his conquefts to the willing 
inftrumeut of his operations, aiid will 
crown him with the crown of his own 
glory, and will ftretch out his eKiftemre 
to the reception and expanlion of his 
whole heaven within him. 

Here then, my Honoured brother, you 
have your queftion f ally anfwered touch- 
ing the difference, in point of merit, be- 
tween man and man ; fince no creature can 
have any merit, fave fo far as he opens his 
will to the impreffions of the goodnefs of 
God upon his fpirit. 

What ! you will fay. Is this the utmoft 
merit that the beft of men can boaft, that 
of barely yielding his will tathe drawings 
and influence ot the Spirit of goodnefs ? 
— — — It is, indeed, my Lord, the very 
whole of the merit that any creature can 
have, as his own merit ; the very utmofl; 
that he can do toward co-operating with 
his God, and conducingy in any degree, to 
hfs own falvation and happinefs. 

O, that all men ! that all men had this 
merit) my friends! that all would open 
the gates of their everlafting fouls, and 
humbly and earneftly petition the King of 
glory to come in. This would lead to 
•-during and ever-increafing merit j for 

F 4 our 
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t)ur God would then impute bis own me 
rits unto us, not by an outward but mward 
imputation^ even the feelings fenfe^ and 
participation of bis nature, his powera, and 
qualities within us. We Ihould become 
good in his goodneis, wife in his wifdoro, 
. and ftrosg in his omnipotence. By refign- 
ing and lurrenderine to him, our dark, 
empty, hungry, and uncooafortable crea* 
ture ; we flxould gain, in lieu therec^, the 
.pleqitude of the rich and illuminating 
Creator. The fulnef& of all delight 
would become our portion and inheri- 
tance,, and the proprietor of the univerfe 
would be our property and pofleffion. 

Here Mr. Clinton paufed, and his audi- 
tors continued in a kind of refpe^fcful 
mufing, as attentive to what he mis^ht 
further offer. At length the Earl exclaim- 
ed. Never, never more, my brother, will 
I debate or quefiion with you, further 
than aOcing your advice or opinion, tao 
which 1 fhall inftantly and implicitly fub- 
mit, as I would to that of the higheft feraph 
in heaven. Our dear Meekly, here, and I 
have had fome former converfe on a few of 
thefe deep fubjefts, and I received mucli 
iatisfadioQ and inftruAion from him, but 
he was not quite fo explicit and convin- 
cing as you have been. 

Ah» 
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Ah, my Lord, cried Meekly, were I a3 
Aitiaiate with the fountain of all know- 
ledge, as your precious brother is^ yow 
would not then have perplexed nie in the 
converfation we laft held on thore heads.- 

Oa the following, day at breakfail, Mr. 
Meekly took out his pocket-book, and- 
produced bank-bills to the amount of 
£>niething upward of five thoufand 
pounds. He then prefented them to Mn 
CSlinton, and faid. Here, Sir, is a< little 
matter toward repayment of the loan I 
had from you in Hollahdw I ble&^ I bleis 
my God, that he has enabled me thus 
fas to approve myfelf anhoneft man-; but^. 
above all, I bleis him for giving me once 
more a fight of the gracious countenance 
of my patron. But for you, I had* mifei>- 
ably perifhed in adungeon; to you, Sir^ I 
owe my liberty, to you I owe my life,, to 
you I owe the recovery of the inheritance 
of my fathers. With refpect to fuch oblif 

Ktions I am indeed a beggared- infolvent^ 
t my heart is pleafed with the thought,, 
that the connection- between us, of credit 
tor on your part and of debtor on mine^. 
fliould remain on record to all eternity. 
Here the worthy Meekly became op-- 

Eefled under fenfations of grateful recol-' 
Etion, and, putting his handkerchief tO' 
his eyes, he fobbed out his paifion* 

F 5 Itki 
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In the mean time Mr. Clinton held the 
Inlls in his han^, and carelefsly cafling hh 
eye over them, perceived the amount. As^ 
toon as he faw thathis friend's emotion had 
partly fubfided. You have, Mr. Meekly, 
lays he^ you have been quite a gofpel- 
fieward, and have returned me my own 
with rood unlocked for ufury, and I hear** 
tily pray God, in recompcnie of your in- 
tegrity,^ to give you the principality of ma* 
ny cities in the coming kingdom of his 
Son- But what (hall I do with this mo- 
ney, my dear Meekly ? My wealth already 
overflows, it is my only trouble, my only 
incumbrance. It claims my attention, 
indeed, as it is a truft for which I know I 
am finely accountable. But I heartily 
w^ that Fipovidence would reclaim the 
whole to himfdf, and leave me as one of 
his mendicants, who daily wait on the 
hand that fupplieth all who feek his 
kingdom with neceflary things. For 
my Harry has enough, and more than 
enough now, in the abundance of hi& 
nbble father. You muft therefore keep 
tdiefe trills to yourfelf, my worthy Mend ; 
setain, or ^ve, or difpofe of them, even 
Tjt'it ihall pleafe you ; whether as your 
property or as my property, it matters 
BOt ib^ pence ; but take them back, you 
suiil takfe them back indeed, mty Meekly. 

And 
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And fo faying, he fhoved them over froui' 
film on the t^ble. 

Ah, my moft honoured Sir, exclaimed' 
the repining Meekly, fure you would not 
ferve me fo ! My foul is but juft eafed of 
a load that lay heavy on it for many, many 
years. Be not then fo fevere as to replace 
the burdqn upon me. It Mrould break my 
very heart, Ihould you perfift in refufing: 
this little inftance of acknowledgment 
from one of your warmeft lovers. 

Here Harry found himfelf affefted and 
diilrefled for the parties, and, in order to 
relieve them, took the decifion of the 
matter upon himfelf. 

Geridemen, fays he, I will, with your 

S)od pleafure, put a very quick end tO' 
is difpute, and I offer myfelF to you as 
your joint truftee, to be your almoner 
and dtfpofer of thefe hills. 

As I was lately on my rambles through' 
Ibme villages near London, the jingle of 
a number of infant voices ftruck my ear,, 
and turning and looking in at the window 
of a long cottage, I perceived about thirty 
little girls, neatly drefled in a kind of tini-* 
form, and all very bufily and varioufly 
employed in hackling, carding, knitting, 
or fpinning, or in fewing at their famplers,. 
or learning their letters, and fo forth. 

E 6 ^rha 
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The adjoining houfe contained about an 
equal number of b'oys, mod of whom 
were occupied in learning the rudimtnts 
of the feveral handy-cratt-trades, whiie 
the reft were bufied in cultivating a back 
field, intended as a garden for thefe two 
young families. 

I was fo pleafed with what I faw, that I 
gave the mafiers and mifirefles fome fhiall 
matter ; and I refolved, within myfeff , if 
ever I ihourd be able, to gather together 
a little family of my own for the like 
purpofes.. 

Now, Gentlemen, here come* Mr* 
Meekly ^8 money quite in feafon far fa- 
ving Jufi fo much of my own. But hang 
it, fmce I am grown iuddenfy rich,.!. 
' thi^k I will be generous for once in my 
life, and add as much more out of my 
proper flock. I flxall alfo make fb free 
as to draw on my uncle there for the like 
ium ; and thefe added together will make 
a pretty beginning of my little proied. 
As to my poor father here, he has nothing 
to fpare, for he has already lavifhed all 
his wealth on his naughty boy. 

My Lord and the company laughed 

heartily at Harry's plealantry. 

' But hearkee, honeft friend, added the 
Earl, you muil not think to expofe me, 
fey leaving me out of your fcheme;. 

cannot^ 
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cannot you lend me as much, Harry, as 
will anfwer my quota ? Yes, my Lord, 
iaid Harry, upon proper fecuntsss I 
think I may venture. You are a rogue, 
and a darling, and my treafure, and my 
honour, and my ornament, cried the 
Earl, turning and bending fondly to^ 
ward him, while Harry's eyes began ta 
fwim with pleafure, and caiting himfelf 
into his father's bofom, be there hid the 
tears of his fwelling delight, Mr. Clin- 
ton and Mr. Meekly utting iilently 
wrapt in the enjoyment of the tender 
fi:ene» 

But it (bon became too opprefllve for 
Harry's feniibility. He arofe from his fa* 
ther's bofom, retired into the garden to 

E've vent to his pailions, and recover hiis 
'eath and fpirits in the open air- 
After ibme minutes fpent in this fpeech« 
lefs rapture, I believe. Sir, faid Meekly 
to Mr. Clinton, that there is not fucn 
a boy as your nephew, no, not in 
the whole univerfe ; every look and 
accent, every motion, fibre, and mem- 
ber, fo wonderfully anfwering, to tKe 
neeknefs and modcfty, the honour, the 
gallantry, and intrepidity of his Ipirit. 
He fhrinks from praife, he is afhamed 
Wore it} and yet his^. words iink as 

balox 
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balm on the heart, and his adions cook- 
pel people to affront hiny with rejefted 
honours where- ever he goes. While I 
look on his tovely and lowly countenance, 
and inwardly embrace him as I would a^ 
part or portion of my God, I fecretly 
»y to myfelf. You are a proof, my Harry,, 
that the lower the roots of humility ftrike 
into the depth[s beneath,: the more the ex- 
alted branches afcend the heights of hea- 
Ten. I attend, I ftudy himy as well for 
my inftruclion as delight, and look upon 
ajid revere him, as the mod perfect copy 
that ever yet was taken of the omnipo* 
tent Babe in the manger. 

The other day, he preferred his noble 
father and me from being rent in piecea 
by a mad and fbaming monfter of a 
maftiff. But his calmnefs of courage,- 
with his quicknefs of action, his prowels 
and power on that occafion, exceeded- 
all that I ever met with in fable. Pray, . 
my Lord, have you not yet told your 
brother of that wonderful incident ? No 
indeed, faid the Earl, my Harry conti- 
nued with us, till within this minute,, 
and I was cautious of offending him by 
mentioning the matter before him. For 
he can fcarce bear to be thanked for the 
charity he gives, and much lefs to be 
Sraifcd for aay virtue or accomplilhment. 

O, my 
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O, my brother, my brother, what do I 
owe you? A debt immenfe indeed, never, 
never, to be paid, for this precious, 
this inefiimable treafure of a boy. 

As the Earl and his beloved guefts were 
enjoying themfelves in this blifsful man- 
ner, John entered, with tidings that an^ 
embajQy of a fcore of lafles watted at the 
hall- door, and were pufliing before them 
the prettieft maiden he ever beheld, to be 
tjieir fpokefwoman. 

Immediately my Lord* ordered that 
they Ihould be introduced, and quick- 
ly after a clatter was heard wi^out, 
crying, " Indeed, indeed now, Mifs Aggy, 
you muft and ihall fpeak for us.'' 

The door was then thrown open, and a 
young creature entered^ blufiiing and 
panting, and followed by the group 
of gills, who put her forward before 
diem» 

The Earl,, in pain for her (weet confu^ 
£on^ fpoke kindly to encourage her,, 
while Harry arofe and helped them round^ 
with a glafs of wine. By the time that 
this was done, the foremoft who had not 
yet dared^ to look one of them in. the 
face, but kept her eyes bent on^- the 
ground, as though fhe had been afliamed 
c^ their brightneis, became a little more 
aflured. 
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If — if — my Lord, faid Ihc, tremfr^ 
fingly and whifperingly, if your Honoured 
— your very HonouF^bfe brother is here, 
■ we come to invite him and bis 
company to a dance. « . And we will- 
attend you with pleafure, ray little an- 
gel, cried the Earl. But, pray who arc 

you, and where do you live ? So 

pleafe you, my Lord, my father's name 
IS Abel Jeffamin, and he is lately become* 
tenant to part of your Lordfihip's eftate. — 
Theu I will make him a prefeilt of at 
leaft a year's rent for his fair daughter's- 
fake. Here, John, give £ve guineas 
apiece to thofe pretty lafles to buy each of 
them a riband. And, do you hear, bring 
me twenty guineas for this their ambu- 

fadrefs. Not for the world, my Lord,. 

indeed I will not accept a farthing. My 
father, though poor, is very jealous of 
his honour ; and fhould I take any thing 
^om any man living, he would never 
fuffer me tq darken the light that fhines 
in at his door* 

Aggy then made an elegant courtefy 
to the ground^ and rets^eated, attended by 
her own gracbs, and by the revering and 
iffe^tionate regards of the company. 

Who can this creature be, cried out 
tbe Earl, fo lovely, fb uncommon, fuch a 
fveet diAinftion about her ! Ah 1 exclaim^ 

ed: 
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cd Mr. Clinton, what a pity it would be 
that fuch innocence fhould be feduced, 
and fuch purity corrupted ! And yet that 
is oioft likely to be the cafe, faid Mr. 
Meekly, fince beauty is the bawd that 
procures its.own undoing, and loveline& 
the very magnet that attracts men to its 
deftruAion. Harry half fupprefled a figh, 
but laid nothing* 

The horfes were now immediately or- 
dered to be put to, and our company 
drove into the town, accompained by the 
acclamations of hundreds upon hundreds 
who lined the way. 

As foon as they came to the market- 
place, the coach fet them down near a 
fpacious flooring that was raffed, in open 
air, about a foot from the ground, and 
furrounded with benches raifed one above 
. the other, fo as to be capable of contain- 
ing the great number prefent* 

When they were fliewn to the feats 
prepared for them, they were ferved with 
a variety of wines and cakes ; for our 
open-hearted townfmen had fpared no 
coft for the entertainment of their nobie 
.^efts and their neighbours ^ the band 
of mufic (the choiceft that could be got) 
began to play, and the jubilee was opened 
ia full triumphs 

My 
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^ My Lord then wiflied^ in (beret, that 
Harry and Mift Jeflamin^ would lead the 
ball ; but, obferving that his ion looked 
fomething dejed:ed, he imputed it te fa- 
tigue, and fupprefled his defire. In the 
mean time the lads and lafles entered 
upon the fta^ge, and feveral footed it away 
featly, and with all due applaufe. 

As Harry had not yet opened his lips 
to the amiaUe Aggy, nor even pre- 
fented his hand to lead her out, Ihe de* 
clined every other hand that was offered 
to her. At length,; as the day be^;an to 
lofe of its luftre, Mr. Clinton whifpered 
to Harry, and resetted the favour that 
he would dance. 

The defire of father or uncle was is* 
fiantly, to Harry, 'the fame as the com- 
mand of the Grand Seignior to his flave* 
He arofe, and walking up to Mifs Aggy, 
took her hand with a moft refpecUuI 
bow, and led her out to dance a minuet, 
in which they both acquitted themfelves 
with fuch grace as to bring tears of de- 
light into moft of the eyes that beheld 
them. 

That night, after fupper, whfle Hany 
joined with the company in a kind of 
conftrained chearfulnels, they began to 
compliment him on his dancing, when 

Harry 
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Harry refdkd, in evident difcontent^ Na 
more, no more, my friends! indeed^ I 
never fo theronghly defpifed and detefted 
inyfelf as I do at this infiant. And lb 
£iying, he rofe hailily and withdrew. 
Ml". Meekly foon followed him into 
chamber, and fitting down in filence, 
while Harry was flowly undreffing. My 
dear young friend, fays he, I grieve to 
fee you indifpofed. Indeed, Sir, faid 
Harry, I am not quite as I wifli, and 
yet I dare not complain. Ah, my dear 
boy, cried Meekly, I know your diforder 
perfectly well* I marked the rife and the 
progrefe, I faw the whole a^ it pafled. 
Had Aggy Jeflamin been indifferent to 
you, you would have danced and con* 
verfed as familiarly with her as with 
any other girl. But you dreaded your 
own feelings, and you dreaded ftill more, 
that thofe feelings fliould be betrayed to 
the obfervation of others* I know Aggy 
Jeffamin and her father, fhe is indeed very 
lovely and very deferving ; but yet fhe is 
no mate for you, my Harry. 

Ah, Sir, cried Harry, fince you have 
already feen fo far into my foul, I think I 
had better open my whole bofom to you. 
You will look down upon me, to be fure, 
you will hold me in the utmoft contempt, 

but 
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but no matter for that, fo you promilb 
not to love me the left. 

I own to you, Mr. Meekly, that I love 
Aggy. Jefiamin, my heart alfo tells me 
that I ihall always love her. What then 
muft be the confequeoice of my unhappy 
afFeftion ? Neither my . father nor uncle 
will ever approve of our union, and I 
would rather pine to death than offend 
the one or the other. 

Should 1 happen to meet the fweet girl 
apart, I fear, nay I fed, that I could not 
be able to reOft the temptation } and, 
fhould ihe happen to yield, what a ruin 
muft enfue ! If (he loved me, it would 
break the po6r thing's heart to be for^ 
fakcn, and the breaking of hers would 
break my heart alfo. And yet I could 
never think of continuing in a criminal 
commerce. 

Ah, my dear Mr. Meekly, pity the 
weaknefs of your friend, and pity the 
ignorance that he is in of his own ipirit. 
My heart exulted this very day in its 
own humility, while it felt itfelf mfenfible 
to the acclamations of the vulgar, and 
while I reflefted that a few years would 
foon cripple the performer of fuch trifling 
exploits, or pombly render me in old 
age, the ridiculous boafter of the feats of 
my childhood. But, when the fweet 

breath 
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brttth of Aggy gave its pleafing zpm 
i^iiie, vanity and felf-efteem funk, with 
MX approbation, deep into my bofom, 
add I have not yet been able to di(poflefs 
them* 

O, help me then, Mr. Meekly, help 
me to ftruggle againft myfelf ; better it is 
to fuffer all that the cruel confiiA may 
coft me, than to fuffer the flings of that 
never-ending remorfe, which would tear 
my jCbul for having injured the objed of 
myaffeffion. 

Meekly was in tears, and could not 

anfwer for fome time. Yes, fays 

he at length, I will affift you in this com- 
• bat, a combat more glorious than ever 
was fought by all the Caefars and Alexan- 
den that ever drew fword . And 1 will 
pny to the Captain of our falvation in 
yonr behalf ; that he may fight the good 
fight both in you and for you, and finally 
crown you with the wreath of eternal 
^orv. But then you muft be ruled, you 
muft conform to the prefcriptions of your 
fevere but wholefome phyfician ; in fhort, 
my dear child, you muft not fee her any 

more. What, never, Mr. Meekly, 

never fee her any more ? That is hard, 

indeed. It is a necefiary hardihip; 

could you anfwer to yaurfelf theconie- 

quences 



142 The FOOL or qUALITY. 

qncnces of fuch an indulgence?-" ^I 

could not* I could not, I confefs it, my 

friend. 1 will prevail upon her father 

to fend her far from you ; and I will look 
out for ibme agreeable and kind-hearted 
man who may make her a worthy hufband, 
and be fenfible of her merits. -* 

O, you bear too hard upon me, too 
hard, indeed, cried Harry. What, give ■ 
her to another ? And vet that is an imge- 
nerous regret ; for wny fiioiild I gmdg^ 
that happinefs to another which I cannot 
enjoy ? Well then be it fo, fince it muft 
be fo, Mr. Meekly. Take her, bear her, 
tear her away from my fight j a fortune 
e^ual to her merit is above my power to 
give; but take for her a fumciency to 
1 apply the comforts, the conveniencics, 
the decency of life, and more 1 am con- 
fident file defpifes. i 

Here Harry fat down and wept, and ' ; 
was accompanied by his friend. But the 
conflict was now over ; and though his 
heart was deeply grieved, it was much 
more at eafe. 

The next morning, at breakfaft, Harry 
appeared to be quite compofed. When 
the Earl, taking a bundle of papers from 
his pocket, turned, with a fond and con- 
ciliating air, to Mr. Clinton, and faid: 

My 
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Mj dkareft brotl^ier, when you fhall be at 
Idmre to caft your eye over this parcel, 
you will find that I have not been alto- 
gghcFj at leaft not all along, the uona- 
tonl k^nfman you had caufe to appre- 
hend. Thefe are copies of the letters 
which I fent in fearch of you, through 
(oFcral parts of Europe, and in wluch I 
pctitiaQed you to pardon my paft offen- 
ccs» si0d to return and.poflefs yourfelf 
nC.iour rights in the half of n^y fortune 
aod the. whole of my heart *. 

.Precious pledges, crffd Mr* Clinton, 
.«e ail things to me that bring me any 
[Jifencc of the affection of fo dear a bro- 
; and fo faying he put the papers in- 
his bofom. 
^fiut tell me, my ever amiable H^rry 
itOD, continued the Earl, where in 
world could you hide yourfelf from 
inquiries thefe twenty years paft? I 
got fome fcattered fetches of your 
from Mr. Meekly and my fon 
and have been burning to learn 
whole, but dreaded to a& you that 
ir, left the recolle<ftion of fome paf- 
ihould give you diftrefs. I refufe 
Lpaia to do you a pleafure, my bro- 
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iflere the HmourahU Mr. Clirdan be^mm' 
bisftory^y as formerly recited^ and that nigbt 
fent hi J auditors weeping to bed^ 

On the fillinmn^ mornings when he came 
te that part of hts narrative where Lady 
Mditland broke away^ be proceeded as fu^ . 
hweth.J 

Having travelled through feveml parts 
of France and Italv* I took Gennanv in 
my tour. I fiaid (ome time at Spa, waere 
I drank the waters, and within the vear 
arrived, in perfeft health, at Rotteroaou 

On a viiit to Mr. De Wit, at his villa 
near the city, he told me, over our bet* 
tie, that he had, at that time, in hig 
houfe and in his ^oardianihip, pne of 
the mott extraordmary women in the 
univerfe. Though Ihe is now, fays he, 
advancing towards the decline of life^ 
{he is by far the moft finiihed female 
I ever beheld, while all ihe fays, and 
all ihe does, give a grace to her perfoa 
that is quite undefcribable. She has a 
youth too, her fon, with her, who is near. 
ly as great a rarity as herfelf ; and, were 
it not that his complexion is iallow, and 
that he is fomewhat fhort of a le^, and 
blind of one eye, he wx)uld pohtively 
be the moH lovely of all the humaa 
fpecies. 

You 
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Tou put me in mind, faid I, laugh- 
iflg*, of the Barratarian wench, who was 
commended to Governor Sancho as the 
Boft accompUQied beauty within a league, 
with this exception only, that one eye 
was blind, and that the other ran with 
brimftone and vermilion* But pray who 
ait thefe wonders ? 

That, faid he, I either cannot or muft 
not declare. They a.e evidently people 
of the firft faihion, and mull have fome 
uncommon reafans ior Lheir preleat coa- 
duft, as they live quite retired, and admit 
of no company. 

I proteft, faid I, you have raifed my 
cariofity in earneft. Is there no inana* 
gbg fo as to procure me a ihort tete a tetc 
[, with them ? I with there was, fays he, 
(ac I long to know how far your fenti- 
ments agree with mine in this matter. 
Yefterday the Lady told mc, that flie in- 
tended to go and relide fome time in 
England, and that I would oblige her 
by getting a perfon duly qualitied to 
initiate her and her fon in the language 
of the country. And now, if fuch a 
fine gentleman as you could condefcend 
to undrefs himfelf, you might come to- 

VoL, V. G morrow. 
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morrow, as a perfon who wanted hire,, 
and I might introduce you to an inter- 
view by the way of treating, provided 
you are upon honour not to revea! any 
thing concerning them or their place of 
abode. 

The next morning I waited on Mr, 
De Wit under thp appearance of a re- 
duced gentleman, a cnaraAer that ex- 
cites a mixture of contempt and connt- 
paifion. 

The Lady received and ipoke to me 
with that dignified complacence which 
awes while it engages, and, while it at- 
trafts, forbids an irreverent familiarity. 
She was, indeed, every thing that my 
friend had boafted of her ; /or though 
her perfon was all majcfty, her manner 
was all giace. Will you anfwer for the 
difcretion of thi^ young man, Mr*. De 
Wit ? I will. Madam, fays he. I bowed 
to them both. 

On turning, I perceived that her fon 
eyed me with much attention, and I, on 
my part, fuiveyed him with the utmoft 
aftonifhment. He laboured indeed, ap- 
patently, under all the difadvantagcs 
that my friend defcribed ; but inchant- 
ment luiked on his accents, and in the 
dimpling of his lips ; and, when he 
fmilcci, heaven itfelt was infufcd through 
2 the 
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Ik fine roundings of his oUve-coloared 
coantenance. 

In Ihort, I felt fucb a fudden attaclv* 
ment to thefe extraordinary perfonages, 
that I refolved to keep on the deception, 
at lead for a few days ; and accordingly 
engaged with them at a dated falary. 

1 entered on my province^ My young 
pupil) efpecially, began to improve apace ; 
and, as I was particularly cautious of 
ohferving the diftant relped'^that fuited 
my ftation, I grew into great favour both 
^th mother and Ton* 

How long, Mr. De Wit would fay, 
do you propofe to carry on this farce? 
Till I can prevail upon them, I anfwer- 
ed, to accompany me to England. For 
1 feel my affeftions fo tied to them, that 
I cannot think of parting. 

On a day as 1 I'at with ^my pupil in 
his apartment, he happened to let his 
book fall, and, as I Itooped to take it 
.up, the picture of my Matilda^ highly 
done in enamel, and let with brilliants 
to a great value, fuddenly loofed from 
its riband, and dropped through the 
bofom of my ihirt upon the floor. 

I flood concerned and greatly abaflied 
by this accident ; but my pupil, ftill 
more alarmed, ftarted up, and catching 
at it, gazed upon it intently. Ha, my 

G 2 friend. 



?' • 



HE FOOL OF qUALITY. 

Tfiend, faid he, I doubt you are an im- 
poftor! Tfhe proprietor of this jewel 
would never fet himfelf out to hire with- 
out fome Unifier deiign. Who, Sir, and 
what are you ? 

I own, laid I, my fweet fellow, that 
I am not what I feem ; I am of noble 
defcent, and of riches fufficient to pur- 
chafe a principality. And what then 

could induce you to impofe upon us as 
you have done ? - — Curiofity at firft, 
and then the flrong inclination which 
I took both to you and your mother 
at our firft* interview : nor did I 
propofe to ^.reveal myfelf till we fliould 
reach my native country, where all 
forts of honours and affluence fiiould attend 
you. —-—Tell me then, faid he, whofe 
pifture is this? a very lovely one indeed ; 
is this the face. Sir, of your mifirefs 
or your wife ? (looking very inquifitively 
at me.) Ah, faid I, flie was once 
mifirefs of the hearts of thoufands. 
She was once alfo my wife : but the 
dear faint is now eternally blefled with a 
more fuitable bridegroom. 

Will you indulge me. Sir, faid he, 
with the ftory of your loves? It may- 
atone in a great meafure for your late 
deception, which, however well meant, 
M as very alarming. 

I Here 
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Here I related to him the fliort pa- 
thetic hiftory that , I told you of my 
Matilda, with which he was fo afifeft- 
cd and in fiich violent agitation, that I 
was quite affrighted for him, and flopped, 
leveral times, but he infilled on my 
proceeding. 

Ah, faid he, when I concluded, fliould 
I ever be conforted in the manner that 
you and your Matty were, how bleffed 
Iftiould think myfelf! I have, fays I. a 
little coufin in England, perhaps the 
lovdieft child in the world ; and if you 
will marry her, when you both come to 
proper years, I will fettle ten millions of 
French money upon you. Mean time t 
befeech yotlTb lay nothing to your mam- 
ma of what has paffed* I will not, iaid 
he,' unlefs I fee a difcretionary necellity 
for it. 

That night I went to the city to fettle 
Ae affairs of my houfehold. On my re- 
turn next morning I met Mr. De Wit at 
the gate of his court. Ah, my friend,. 
laid Ee, our amiable guefls are departed. 
Gone, I cried, gone ! which way, wnere 
to, I pray you ? That alfo is a fecret, faid 
Ic, which I am not permitted to tell yoii» 
' La^ in the evening there arrived a reti- 
nue of about twenty fervants, ftrongly 
armed and mounted, with a flying chaife 

G 3 and 
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and fix horfes^ and a packet of letters « 
The Lady did not go to bed, but ordered 
all things to be ia readinefs for their de- 
parture againft the riling of the moon* 
When they were near fetting out, and 
going to bid me adieu. Have you no com- 
mands, Madam, faid I, for the good 
?roune man your tutor? Not a penny, 
ays me, I cannot afford wages equivalent 
to fervants of quality. How, Madam, 
faid ], is my friend then detected i But 
it was a very innocent and friendly fraud, 
I affure you ; I fhould not liave impofed 
him upon your LadyQiip, did I not know 
;you to be fafer in his honourable handa 
than fn thofe of any other. 

I then gave them an account of your 
family, your vaft fortune ; nor" was I 
quite lilent as to your merits, my dear 
friend ; and I added, that I was fenfibie 
you would be deeply afflicted at the de- 
parture of perfons to whom you were fo 
ftrongly attached. There is no help for 
it, replied my Lady ; we have reafons of 
the utmoft import for not difclofing oub 
felves to him. Tell him, however, that 
we eftecm him Wghly, — affecl him ten- 
derly, — fliall think of him, — fhall pray 
for him, — ' and — and — laftly — that 
you faw me drop a gratcfiil tear to his re- 
membrance. 
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As I could extort no further intelligence 
from my friend Mr. De Wit, I parted in 
a half kind of chagrin, and prepared to 
purfiie my fugitives, though I knew not 
what road to take, nor where to turn me 
for the purpofe. At all adventures, how- 
ever, I fet out on the way to France, as 
they appeared to be of that country, ae 
well by the elegance of their manners as 
by the fluency in the language. 

I was attended by eleven of as brave 
and faithful fellows as ever thruft thein- 
fclves between their mafter and danger. 

On the fifth or fixth day, as we got on 
the borders of French Flanders, m an 
open and defolate way, with a foreft far 
on the left, a man rode toward us on the 
fcuF, and approaching, cried out. Help, 
Gentlemen, for heaven^s fake, help to 
itfcue my dear ladies, who are plundered 
and carried away by the banditti. They 
have killed or mortally wounded twenty 
of my companions, and I alone am left 
■to cry out for relief. — *— I bid him lead, 
and we followed. 

In a few minutes we came where we 
faw a great number of the dead and dy-» 
ing, covering the fand and thin herbage. 
But our leader cried out. Stop not here, 
nay noble friends ! Yonder they are, yon- 
der they are ! they have but juft taken 

G 4 away 
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away all our horfes, luggage, and coacli^ 
and are now at the plunder. I am weafe 
through lofs of blood, but will help you 
the beft I may. 

Here he fpurred again toward the ene- 
my, but his horfe would not anfwer his 
courage. I then looked about to obfcrve 
if any advantage could be taken ; for I 
y^rceived that the ruffians were flill very 
liiimcrous, about thirty who had fui-vived 
the late combat ; but feeing that the 
country was quite open, and that we had 
nothing but refolution and our God to 
help us, I commended myfelf to him in 
io good a caule, and, putting my horfe to 
ipecd, I rode full at the foe, confident erf 
being gallantly fupported. 

When the banditti perceived us, they 
inftantly quitted the plunder, and gather- 
ing into a group, they prepared their car- 
bines, and difcharged them full at us as 
we drew near. * 

As I happened to be foremoft, I recei- 
ved the greateft damage. One of their 
balls gave me this mark in my neck, an- 
other paffed through the flefh of my left 
Ihoulder, and another through my hat, 
and left this icar in my head. 

But when we came in upon them, as 
the Romans fay, cominus enfe^ hand to 
hand, had ikcy doubled their numbers, 

they 
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they would have been as nothing to us.- 
Uy faithful IrKhman levelled halt a fcorc 
of them with his own hand, and in a few 
minutes we had no opponent in the field. 
I then rode up to tlie coach, and perceived 
two ladies in it, pal<: as deaths and funk 
fcnfelefs to the bottom. 

Immediately I ordered my furgcon to 
take a little blood from them, and, on 
their recovery, to follow me, with all 
my people, and all the horfes, bao^gage, 
&c. to the neared inn* Then reeling 
my wounds begia to> fmart, I took my 
iurgeon with me, and galloped away. 

In about a league we came to a large 
bouie of entertainment, and finding my- 
felf fick and qualmifh, through the great 
cfiiifion of blood, I had my wounds di- 
reftly drefled, and, taking a draught of 
whey, got into a warm bed.^ 

After a night of uneafy flumbers, the 
.curtain of the bed was gently drawn afide, 
and awaking, I heard a voice fay, in foft 
iiulic. Ah, my dear mamma, it is he,, 
k is he himfelf ! 

On lifting my feeble eyes, I perceived^ 
a vifioQ at my fide of a female appear- 
ance, but more wonderful and more lovely 
than aay thing I had ever conceived of 
Ihc inhabitants in blifs. Her eyes fwam^ 

G 5 in^ 
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in glory, and her whole form feemed a 
condenfing or fubftantiation of harmony 
and lights 

While I gazed in filent aftonifhment, 
I heard another voice fay. Do not ypa 
Itnow us, my fon, my dear Mr. Clinton, 
do not you remember your pupils, do not 
you remember your blind, lame,, and 
tawny Lewis ? He is now turned into that 
paffable girl there, whofe honour and 
whofe life you yefterday preferved at the 
great peril of your own. 

Here, feizing her hand, I prefled it to 

jny lips, and cried, Arn I then fo blefied^. 

xny Honoured Madam, as to have done 

Ibme fervice to the two deareft obje£ts of 

my hearths fixed affeftions ? Soft,, faya 

ihe, none of thefe tranfports ! your fur- 

geon tells us that repofe is neceflary. for 

you.. Mean time we will go and make 

the beft provifion for you that the place 

can afford. And after that 1 will fend a. 

difpatch to my Lord, and let him know 

'haw far, how very deeply he, and we, and 

all his houf& are indebted to you. 

?or that day and the following week,, 
as my fever grew fomethtng high, I faw 
tio more of the daughter, and the mo- 
ther ftaid no longer than to adminiiler 
fomething to me, or barely to inquire how 
I was« At kngth 1 began to recover. 
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when the former vifion defcended upoa- 
my raviflied fenfes, the vifion of that 
Louifa, the fight of whom never failed 
to bring delight to the hearts of all be- 
holders. 

'J hey fat down by my fide, arid my 
Iiady, taking my hand, and looking ten- 
derly at me. What would you think^ faid 
file fmiling, of my Louy for a wife ? Ah, 
Madam, I exclaimed, flie would be too 
much of blifs, too precious, too glorious, 
too overpowering for the heart and fenfes 
of any mortal. Do not tell me fo, cries 
my Lady, in my eyes, you are foil as 
amiable for a huiband as fhe can be for 
a wife. Befide, you have earned her, 
my fon, flie is your own dear purchafe, 
by a fervice of infinite value, and at the 
price of your precious blood. She has 
told me the ftory of your firft love, and 
the recolle<3:ion of it never fails to bring 
tears from' my eyes. But I muft here- 
after hear the whole froin your own 
mouth, with all your other adventures ; 
die fmalleft incident will be very intereft- 
ing to me, I affure you. Oj you are 
to a hair the very man I'wifli my Loaifa, 
die brave, the tender, gentle, and gene- 
rous heart ; juft tl&e thing I would have 
wiflied for myfelf, whcEi 1 was at the age 

of my Louy. 
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But', my deareft, my Honoured Madan^^ 
loved and honoured next to heaven, yoii 
have not yet told me how your Louifa is 
inclined. Whereupon the bewitching creat- 
ture, archly fmiling, and blufhing, reached 
forth a poliihed hand of living alabafter* 
Here, (he cried, I prefenfc you with thiv 
trifle, in token that I do not hate you — 
very much. 

My Clinton, faid my Lady, I have fent 
oflF my favourite fervant Gerard, with my 
difpatches to my Lord. He is the only 
one that remains of all my retinue. Your 
furgeon has drefled his wound, and pro* 
Bounces it fo flight as not to incommode 
him in his iourney. I chofe him more 
particularly tor the carrier of my purpofes» 
as he was the witnefs of your valour, as 
he can teftify to my Lord with what intre- 
pidity you niflied. foremofl into the thick 
of the afiaflins, and with what nnexam* 
pled bravery you defeated, in a fliort time,, 
a body of three or four times your num-^ 
ber. Thefe tilings, 1 trufl:, will have their, 
due weight ;. for though my Lord is of a. 
lofty and inflexible nature^ he is. yet alive 
to the feeling of honour and juflice, fo> 
that our affaurs hstve a< hopeful and aufpi- 
cious afped*. Hut you ilre a Kttle flufhed,, 
my child ; we wifl not encroach further 
upon you till to-morrow«. 

During 
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During the three following weeks^ 
though confined to my room, 1 was able 
to enjoy their company ; and the happi- 
nc& of my heart accelerated my recovery- 
What blils did I experience during that 
ccftatic interval ! the mother and daugh- 
ter angels, fcarce ever left my fide. One 
morning, when I juft woke from a terri- 
fying dream, they both entered with peace, 
and comfort^ and healing in their counte- 
nances • 

What is the matter, my Clinton ? faid 
my Lady ; your face docs not feem com- 
pcHfed to that fortitude and complacence 
which is feated in your heart. Ah, Ma- 
dam, I cried, I have been all night tor- 
mented with the moll alarming and hor- 
rible vifions I ever had in my life. Three 
times I dreamed fijcceffively that my 
I^uifa and I. were walking hand in hand 
through the fields of Elyuum, or on the 
banks of Meander, or in the gardens of 
^nous, gazing and drinking in large 
draughts of love from each other :. whea 
^ one time a huge and tremendous dra^ 
goo, and again a fudden earthquake,, and 
2gain an impetuous hurricane came, and 
caught, and fevered us far afunder. 

But my vifions, my honeft friend, faid 
the heavenly fmiling Louifky have been: 

of a very differeiit nature. Idreamed> thac 

while 
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while we were (landing on the brink* of a. 
frightful precipice together, your Matilda 
defccnded, all celeftial, and a thoufand^ 
times more lovely thati flie appears in the 
lovely portrait that you carry about you. 
At firft r feared that flie came to reclaim 
you to herfelf ; but inftead of th»t fhc 
fmiled upon me, and began to carefs me,, 
and taking my right hand, fhe put it into 
youts. Then alcendine in her bright- 
nefs, fhe hovered a whUe on high, and 
eafUng down upon me a look of fixed 
love, fhe gave me a beck with her hand, 
as it were to follow, and was immediate* 
ly loft in glory. 

O, my dear children, cried the Mar- 
chionefs,. for fuch fhe was, might I but 
once fee ye united, how I fhould lift my 
head! or rather how fatisfied I fhould 
be to lay it down in peace^ having no* 
tiling further to care for on this fide of 
eternity ! 

That night I flept founder than ufual,. 
and did not awake till the day was fome« 
thing advanced. On opening the curtain,. 
I faw James feated in a moody pofture 
by the fide of my bed. How are the 
ladies, James ? iaid I. Gone, Sir. Gone,- 
gone! I cried out. Yes, Sir, gone indeed, 
but with very heavy hearts, and both of 
them drowaed in tears, lierehas been. 

a large 
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a larje body of foldiers fent for them, 
fo that there was no refifting. Poor 
Gbrard w^nt on his knees to his Lady, 
to beg permiflion to throw himfelf at 
your honoured feet, as he faid, and to 
bid you adieu, but fl\e would not al- 
low him. Mean time, flie charged me 
with this watch and ring, and this letter 
for your Honour. 

I catched at the letter, and, tearing it 
open, read over and over, a thouland 
times, what will for ever be engraven in 
my memory and on my heart. 

" We leave you, we leave you, moft 
beloved of men, and we are miferable 
in fo doing y but alas ! we are noJL our 
own miftrefles. My Lord, for this time, 
has proved unjuft and ungrateful; and 
Kfufes your Louifa,^ as well to my 
prayers, as to your infinite merits. He 
has affianced her, as it feems, to a prince 
of the blood, and his ambition has 
blinded him to all other coniiderations. 
Be not yet in defpair, we fliall exert our 
very utmoft to get this injurious fentence 
reverfed ; and if your Louifa inherits 
my blood or fpirit, not all the engines 
of torture in France will ever compel her 
to give her hand to another. In the mean 
time, follow us not, come not near us, 
we befeedi yout Should you be difco- 

vcred. 
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vered, you wHl ineviiably be ailafllnated, 
and we alfa (hould pen(b in your lo(s^ 
my fon. We arc diftracted by our fears 
for you, and it is this fear that has pre- 
vented us from difclofing ourfelves fully 
to yoUr Keep up your correfpondencey 
however, with our friend De Wit, and 
through him you (hall learn the firft fa- 
vourable turn that happens in our afTairs- 
1 leave you my ring In token of your 
being the wedded of our heart, and 
Louifa leaves you her watch, to remind 
you of time pafi^ and to look upon,, 
when at leifure^ and think of 

Your Eloisa de ■ 

Your Louisa de 

Yes, I cried, ye precious relics, ye 
delicious memorandums, to my lips, to 
my heart ! Be ye the companions of my 
iblitude, the confolers oi my afilidionl 
jboner (hall this arm be torn off, and 
time itfelf pafs away, than one or the 
other (hall be divided from my CU'^ 
ftody. 

Ah, how ufelefs are admonitions to 
the impatience of a lover ! fervent love 
can know no fears* I was no fboner able 
to (it my horfe than 1 (ct off diredly 
for Paris, with thiis precaution only^. 
that my people would' call me by my 
mother's maiden saole of Goodall. 
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As we knew not the names or titles of 
thofe after whom we were in fearch, our 
eyes became our only inquifitors, and 
ivc daily ranged the town, poring into 
every carriage of diftinftion for the fight 
of the mother or daughter ; and even 
prying among the lackeys and liveries 
for the face of our friend Gerard. 

On a day, as my faitful Irifliman and I 
rode abroad, reconnoitring the fuburbs, 
we heard a noife and a fhout of diftrefs 
that iffued from a diftant farm-houfe; 
and, as wc haftened up, the tumuk 
grew louder, and the cry of Help ! and 
murder ! was feyeral times repeated. 

We inltantly knocked at the door, but 
\rere refufed admittance ; when my man, 
alighting, ran againft it, and, breaking 
through bars and all with his foot, threw 
the door off its hinges. 

On entering, we faw a man ftretched 
on the broad of his back on the Uoor, 
witii four others about him, who were 
going to ufe him very barbarouily. Stay 
your hands, I cried, I will ihoot the lirli 
man through the head who iliall dare to 
proceed in tliis bufiueis. 

Why, Sir, faid a young fellow, rifing, 
thu man wanted to be gracious with my 
pretty young wife ^ I caught him in the 
veiy attempt } and fo 1 think it but fair 

and 
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smd honeft to ipoil him at fuch fport for 
time to come. Ay but, (aid I, you might 
murder him, and I cannot fuffer that. 
Come, my friend, no harm appears to 
be done sis yet ; and if he pays a hand- 
fome penance for the wickednefs of his 
intention, I would advife you to pais 
matters over for the prefent. Say, how 
much do you demand? live hundred 
louis d'ors, faid the fellow ; if he pays 
that, he fhall be quit for this turn. 

Five hundred louis d'ors ! I exclaimed ; 
why, all the cloaths on his back are not 
worth the hundredth part of the I'um. 
True, matter, faid the pealant, winking, 
but his pockets may happen to be richer 
than his cloaths. Well, faid I, if he fe« 
cures you in half the fum, I think you 
may be fatisfied. Why, matter, fince 
you have faid it, I will not go back. 
Whereupon the aftoniflied priioner was 
permitted to rife. 

What do you fay, you fad man you, 
are you willing to pay this fellow the 
fum I agreed for, in compenfation of the 
injury you attempted to do him ? I am. 
Sir, laid he, with many thanks for your 
mediation. Then, haftily putting his 
hand to his pocket, he took out bankers 
notes lo the amount, and wc departed 
the houfe together. 

As 
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As I was juii; goilig to mount, he came 
up and accofted me with elegance and 
dignity. Sir, faid he, you have made me 
your debtor beyond expreilion, beyond 
the pawcr of princes to pay. Be pleafed 
however to accept the little I have about 
me ; here are five thoufand louis in this 
little note- book. Not a penny. Sir, in- 
deed, I am by no means in want. You 
muft not refufe, faid he, fome token of 
my acknowledgment; here is a ftone 
valued at double the fum I offered you> 
Then, taking from a pocket the diamond 
button of his hat, he prefented it to me. 
You muft excufe mcj Wr, faid I, I cap 
accept of no confideration for doing an 
tdtion of humanity, and I rejoice to 
Bave preferved a perfon of your diftinc- 
tion and generofity. I then turned my 
borfe, and though he called after me, I 
rode away, being neither deiirous of 
kaowipg or being known. 

My reTearches hitherto being altoge- 
ther fruitlefs, 1 imagined I might, with 
better likelihood, meet my beloved in 
the public walks, public theatres, or 
rooms of diftinguifhed refort. 

One night, as I fat alone in a box at 
die opera, intently gazing around for 
fome fimilitude of my Louifa, there en- 
tered one of the lovelieft young fel- 
lows 
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lows I ever beheld. He carelefsly threw 
himfelf befide me, looked around, with- 
drew his eyes, and then looked at me 
with fuch a long and piercing inquifition 
as alarmed me, and gave me caufe to 
think I was difcovered. 

Though the French feldom hefitate, he 
feemed at once backward and defirous 
of accofting me. At length he entered 
upon converfe touching the drama and 
the mu(ic, and fpoke with judgment and 
elegance fuperior to the matter; while 
I anfwered him with due complacence, 
but in a manner that partook of that 
regardlelTneis for trifles wliich then fat at 
my heart. : 

Between the ads, he turned and caft hit 
eye fuddenly on me. Sir, fays he, do you 
believe that there is fuch a thing as fym- 

Eathy ? Occafionally, Sir, I think it may 
ave its effeft, though I cannot credit 
all the wonders chat are reported of it. I 
am forry for that, iaid lie, as I ardently 
with that your feelings were the fame as^ 
mine at this iniianr. I never faw you be* 
fore. Sir, I have no knowledge of you, 
and yet I declare, that, were I to chufe 
an advocate in love, a fecond in com» 
bat, or a friend in. extremity, you, you 
are the very man upon whom I would 
pitch. 

I anfwered 
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I anfwered not, but feized his haiKl, 
and prefled it to my bofom. I conceive. 
Sir, continued he, notwithftanding your 
fluency in the language, that you are 
not a native. My name is D'Aubigny. 
I live at fuch a place, and, if you will do 
me the pleafure of a fingle vi(it, all the 
honours, refpect, and lervices that our 
houfe can confer fhall be yours witliout 
referve. Sir, faid I, I am of England, 
my name is Goodall ; and as foon as a 
certain aflFair allows me to admit of any 
acquaintance in Paris, you (hall be the 
firft elefted of my arms and my heart. 

In a few nights after, as 'my Irifliman and 
I were turning a corner of the Rue de St« 
Jfaques', we faw three men, with their 
backs to the wall, attacked by nearly 
three times their number. We did not 
helitate a moment what part to take. At 
the firft pafs I ran one of the aflaflins 
through the body; my fervant levelled 
two more with his oaken ftaff, and the 
reft took to flight. 

Gentlemen, faid one of the three, I 
thank you for this brave and feafonable 
aififtance. — Roche, run for a furgeon, 
I am wounded, I doubt, dangeroufly. 

Pierre, lend me your arm. — 

Come, Gentlemen, we have but a little 
way to my houfe. 

Though 
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Though the night was too dark for 
examining features, I thought that the 
;voice was not quite unknown to me. 
Within a few minutes we arrived at a 

Ealace that retired inward , from the 
oufes that were ranged on either hand* 
On pulling a bell, the great door open- 
ed upon a fumptuous hall, which led to a 
parlour, enlightened by a filver iconce 
that hung from the vaulting. 

As we entered, the mafter turned (hort 
upon me, and looking full in my face, 
ftarted, and lifting his hands in furprife, 
Gieat Ruler of events! he cried, the 
very man I wiihed my brother and com- 
panion through life, and this is the very 
man you have fent to my refcue ! 

Juft then the furgeon arrived, and I 
hi .: d him haftily alking where the Mar* 
€iuis was. On entering, he laid, I am forry 
for your misfortune, my Lord ; but mat- 
ters may be better than we apprehend. 
And immediately he took out his cafe of 
inflruments. One of the ruffians, faid 
the Marquis, before I was aware, came 
behind and ran me through tlie back. 

The furgeon then ripped open his Lord- 
fhip's wailtcoat, and changed colour on 
feeing his iliiit dreuttiCd in blood ; but, 
getting him quickly unc'reffed, and having 
probed his wound, he Uruck his hands 

together. 
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together, and cried, Courage, my friends ! 
it IS only a flefli- wound, the weapon has 
pafled clear of the ribs and vitals. 

As foon as the Marquis's wound was 
drefled, and we had got him to bed, 
I fancy. Sir, faid I to the furgeon, I may 
have fome fmall occafion for your al- 
fifiance, I feel a little fniart in my 
iword-arm. 

On dripping, he found that a chance 
thruft had entered about half an inch into 
Ac mufcle above my elbow. But he 
quickly applied the proper drefling, and I 
was preparing to take my leave, when the 
Marquis cried out. You muft not think of 
parting, my dear friend ; you are the 
mailer of the mafter here, and lord of 
this houfe, and of all that is in it. 

The furgeon then ordered his Lordflnp 
to xrompofie himfelf at foon as poffiblc ; 
and, having wiflied him a good night, I 
fent my man to my lodgings to let my 
people know that I was well and in friend- 
ly hands. I was then conducted by the 
domefiics to a fuperb apartment, where 
a cold collation lay upon a fide-board, 
and a door flood open into a bed-cham- 
ber, prepared for my reception. 

I had no ftomach to eat. I drank a 
glafe or two of wine and water there, and 

I rofc 
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t rofe and fauntered through the room, 
muling on my Louifa, and nearly de- 
fpairing of being ever able to find her. 

Some time after I fat dowa. to un- 
drefs and go to bed, when a number of 
the officers of juftice (ilently entered my 
chamber, feized my fword that I had put 
off, and coming whifperingly to me, com* 
manded me to accompany them, without 
making any noife. 

I (aw that it was madnefs to refift ; and, 
as I went with them, I obferved that two 
of the family-liveries had joined them* 
fdves to the officers. It then inftattitly 
occurred, that I was in the houfe of my 
rival J that the Marquis was the very per- 
fon to whom my Louifa had been defti- 
ned ; that I was fomehow difcovered ; and 
that they were conducting me to the Ba- 
ftile, of which I had heSrd fo many 
affrighting ftories. 

Ah, traitor, faid I to myfelf, is it thus 
you ferve the man who but now faved 
your life at the expence of his own blood ? 
Let no one hereafter truft ta the bleating 
of the lamb or the cooing of the turtle ; 
the roaring of the lion, or the pounces 
of the vulture, may thus deceitfully lurk 
under the one and the other. 

And 
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After paffing fome ftreets, they took 
me to the Lieutenant of the Police. 
Haying knocked refpedfully at the gate, 
and waited fome time, at length we were 
admitted, and they took me to a kind of 
lobby, where we ftaid while one of the 
poITe went to inform the magillrate of my 
attendance. At length he returned, and, 
accofting me in a tone of furly and difcou- 
raging authority. Friend, fays he, his 
Wormip is not at leifure to-nigiit j to- 
morrow, perhaps, he may hear what you 
have to plead in your own defence. So 
faying, he and his fellows tiirull me in- 
to a wafte room, and biddinpj me, with 
a fneer, to warm or cool my neels at plea- 
fure, locked and chained che door upon 
me. ^ 

Fool, fool that I was, faid I, to quit 
the fide of my brave and faithful com- 
panions ! How quickly fiiould we have 
difcomfited this magiilrate and all his 
hoft ! but I mufl be a knight erraat, 
forfooth, and draw my fword in the 
defence of every fcoundrel who goes the 
ilreet« 

I then went and felt the windows, to 
try if I could force a pallage fur juaking 
my efcape j but unding that ail wcie 
grated with ftrong and unpahabie bars of 

Vol. V. H i:on, 
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iron, O, I cried, that this marquis, this 
ungrateful D'Aubigny, were iiow in hit 
fuUeft firength, and oppofed to me, pcntit 
to point, that I might reclaim £rom him, 
in an inftant, the life I have given ! 

I then traverfed the room with an ir- 
regular pace, now ralhly refo^ving on 
furious events ; and again more iedately 
deliberating on what I had to do. Till, 
having ruminated thus for the remainder 
of the night, I at lafl became more at 
eafe, and refigned myfclf to the difpenia« 
tions of alldiipofing Providence, though, 
I confefs, with a gloomy and reluctant 
kind of content. 

When the day fomcwhat advanced, I 
heard my door unlocking, and concluded 
that they came to fummon r e to my trial. 
But, inllead of the officers of juftice, I faw 
near twenty men in the Marquis's livery, 
who filently bowed down before me, and 
refpedfully fhewed me, with their hand, 
the way out of my prilon. I follo^^-ed 
them aJfb in iGlence, and getting into the 
ftrect, I wilhed to know if I was really 
free, and turned from them down the 
way that led to my locigings : w:.ereupon 
they caft thimlelves before me, and, in a 
iuppHcating pcfture, beiought me to go 
Willi thcai. 
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Finding' then that I was ftill their pri- 
Ibner, I gave a longing look-out for my 
jaithtui and brave attendants; but, as 
they did not appear, I fufFered myfelf to 
be conducled to the Marquis's palace, 
and followed my obfequious commanJers 
into the proud apartment, to which they 
had led me tne preceding night ; and 
"where, bowing to the ground, they all 
left me and rv.Lired. 

As I had been much fatigued in body 
and mind, I threw myfelf on the bed, 
leaving events to their iiTueSj and fell into 
a kind of ftariing and intennitting ilum- 
ber ; when 1 heard a voice at my iide, 
cry oiit, O my dearelt luamma, it is he, 
indeed it is ne, it is he himfelf ! 

On this 1 awoke, and roufeJ myfelf j 
and lifting my languid eyes, and fixing 
them on the oojccl: that itood before mc. 
And are you tiicu, I cried, are you alfo, 
Louila, in the confederacy againlt me ? — 
Say nothing j you are not the Louifa I 

once knew. 1 will arile, I will go 

forth ; not all your gates, and bars, and 
bolts fhall hold me ; I will tear my body 
and my Ibul alfo, if poilible, from you 

for ever I Go to your betrothed, to 

your beloved ! and leave me to perilh j it 

IS a matter of no import. 1 am yet 

pleafed that I laved your chofen ; as 

H 3 v^ 
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it may one day ferve to reproach yon 
^vith the merits of the man whom he has 
fo unworthily treated ! 

I could no more. A long lilence on 
all fides enfued fave the language that 
was uttered by heavings and fobbings^ 
when the Marchiondfs, coming and call- 
ing herfelf on her knees by my bed, You 
have reafon. Sir, flie exclaimed, you have 
reafon to reproach and to deteft every 
branch of our ungrateful family for ever ! 
you faved myfelr, you faved my daugh- 
ter, and yet the father and the hufband 
proved avcrfe to your defervings, and 
turned your benefits into prifon. You 
have now faved our fon, the only one 
who can convey our name to pofterity j 
and yet, from the beginning, you have 
received nothing in return, fave wounds, 
pains, and ficknefs, loffes, damages, and 
difappointments, and, at this very day, 
the moft ignominious ufage, where you 
merited endlefs thanks and everlafting 
renown. Blame my Louifa then, and 
me, but blame not my fon. Sir, for 
thefe unworthy events ; he is quite in- 
nocent of them ; he is fliocked and diA 
traded by them ; he refpcijis and loves 
you more than ever Jonathan loved. the 
fon of Jcffe. But he will not, he dare 
not fee you, till we have, in fomc mea- 
^"re, made his peace. How, 
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How, Madam ! I criell, but no 

more of that pofture, it pains me pad 

bearing. Is it a taft ? — can it be 

paffible, that the Marquis D'Aubigny 
mould be your fon ? Is he not ot the 
Uood royal ? the very rival whom your 
letter rendered fo formidable to me ? 
And was it not by his ordirr that I was 
difgracefuUy confined in a dungeon all 
night ? 

No, no, faid my Lady, he would have 
fuffered the rack firfi. He is in defpair, 
quite inconfolable on that account. Lee . 
lu go, my deareft Clinton, let us go and 
cany comfort to him of whom you are 
the beloved. 

Ah, no, my mamma, cried out Louifa, 
Jet us put no confiraint oh Mr. Clinton, 
I pray you ! there has been enough of 
confinement, we leave him now to his 
liberty ; let him go, even where, and 
to whom he likes beft ; once, indeed, we 
could have tied this all-conquering cham* 
pion with the fpinning of a iilkworm } 
bat now he tells us, that neither gates, 
bars, nor bolts fiiall hold him to us. 

Here, I threw myfelf precipitately at 
her feet. Pardon, pardon, my Louila, I 
cried, O pardon the mifdeeming tranf- 
ports of your lover, and pardon the 
faults that love alone could commit. 

H 3 My 



174 The FOOL of qUALITY. 

My enemies are foreign to me, they and 
their injuries affeft me not ; but you arc . 
regent within, my Louifa ! you fit thro- 
ned in my heart, and the prefumption of 
an offence from you makes ftrange up-- 
roar in my foul. Well, fays fhe, reach- 
ing her hand, and fn^iling through tears, 
fince it is fo, poor foul, here is the 
golden feeptre for you, I think I muft 
take you to mercy. 

I caught her hand, imprefling my 
very fpirit on the wax ; and my Lady, 
calling her arms about us, and kiifing 
us both, in turns, requeitcd that wc 
fhould go and carry fome confolation to 
her dear repining Lewi?. 

As we entered his chamber, the Mar- 
chionefs cried out. Here he comes, my 
fon, we have brought your beloved to 
you, yet not your Mr. Goodall, as you 
thought, but one who is, at once, both 
your good angel and our good angel, 
even our own Mr. Clinton, the betroth* 
ed of our fouls. 

I took my feat on the fide "of the Mar-. 
quis's bed, and looking fondly upon, 
him, would have inquired ot his health, 
but my fpeech for the » time was over- 
powered by my affedions. Then, taking 
my hajTid in his. The power of this hand, 
fays he, 1 have found to be great, but 

has 
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has your heart the power to pardon the 
infalts and outrage you have received 
in the houfe of him who is deeply your 
debtor ? My Lord, f lid I, I have already 
drank largely of Lethe on that head; 
nothing but my diffidence of your re- 
gard can offend me. 

Youknow not, laid ray Lady, you know 
not yet, my dear Mr. Clinton, how this 
provoking bufinefs came about. I will 
explain it in a few words. 

On our return to Paris, and on our 
rcmonftrating to my late Lord of the in- 
eftimabie fcrvices you had rendered to 
his family, he inquired your character 
anongtheEngliQi ; and, nocwithftanding 
the report of the nobility of your birth, 
and your yet no')ler qualities, hearing 
akb that you had acquired part of your 
fortune in trade, he conceived an utter 
contempt and averfion to you. 

5ome time after, as he took notice 
that Louifa and I wanted our watch and 
our ring, I dreaded his difpleafure, and 

Eve him room to think that the robbers 
d taken them from us in Flanders ; and 
tUa report became current among our 
domeftics. 

In the mean time my Lord became 
importunate with our Louifa, aboac her 

marriage with the Prince of C » 

H 4 who 
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•v^ho was then with the army, while her 
prayers and tears were the only fhields 
file uled in her defence. When couriers 
brought word that the Prince was on his 
return, my Lord fent for Louifa, and gave 
her inftant and abfolute orders to prepare 
for her nuptials ; but flie, full as pofitively 
and peremptorily, replied, that her foul 
was already wedded, that flie would never 
j)roftitute her body where her heart was 
an alien, and that tortures fliould not 
change her refolution. Her father, there- 
upon, rofe to fuch ungovernable fury, 
that, with one blow of his hand, he ftruck 
her fenfelefs to his feet ; but, when he 
law my lamb, my darling, all pale and 
lying as dead before him, the tide of na- 
ture returned, and. the confiid of his pai« 
lions became fo violent, that an impo* 
flhume broke in his ftomach, and he was 
I'uffocatcd, and expired on the.ipot. 

Soon after, the Prince arrived. He had 
never feen my daughter, but his ambi- 
tion to poffefs a beauty of whom the Grand 
Monarch himfelf was laid to have been 
enamoured, had caufed him to demand . 
her in marriage. For that purpole he alfo 
did us the honour of a vilit. Louifa re* 
fufed to appear \ and I told his Highnefs^ 
with tht belt grace I could, that Ihe hap- 
pened to be pre-engaged. In a few days 

after, 
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after, he met my fon in the Thuxlleries, and 

accofted him to the fame intent ; but my 

fon had been previoufly prejudiced in your 

favour, my Clinton, and anfwered the 

Prince with fo cold or fo haughty an air, 

that further words enfued; they both drew, 

and his Highnefs was flightly wounded ; 

but, as company interpofed, the affair was 

hufhed up, and fhortly after the Prince 

was killed in a nightly broil upon the 

Pontneuf, We then wrote to our friend 

De Wit, to acquaint you of thefe matters, 

and to haflen you hither ; but you arrived, 

my child, you arrived before there could 

be any expeclation of an anfwer. 

Two days ago, as I obferved that my 

Jamb's fpirits were fomething dejeded, 

I prevailed upon her to take an airing to 

our country-villa On our return this 

morning, we were ftruck half dead with 

the news, that our Lewis was wounded and 

dangeroufly ill in his bed. We flew into 

his room, and were ftill more alarmed 

to find him in a fury that is not to be inla- 

giaed, while Jacome, his old fieward, was 

oa his knees, all pale and quaking at a 

diftance before him. Villain, he cried, 

ivjiat have you done with my friend, what 

Lave you done with my champion, the 

preferver of my life ? Pleafe your 

JLordfliip, faid he, trembling, I took him 

H 5 for 
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for a highwayman, I faw my Lady's ring 
. and my young miftrefs*s watch in hi» 
cuftody, I will fwear to the property be* 
fore the parliament of Paris, and fo V 

lodged him in prifon tilL 

till 

Go, wretch ! cried my fon ; recall your 
information; take all your fellows with 
you, and inftantly bring me ba^k my 
friend, or your ears fliall be the forfeit ; 
but conduft him to his own chamber ; 
1 cannot yet bear to fee him ; I cannot 
bear the reproach that his eye muil caft 
upon me. 

All afflicted, and yet more aftoniflied, 
zny Louifa and I fat down by the fide of 
my fon, cafting looks of furprife and in- 
quiring doubt on each other. At length 
1 faid. What is this that I hear of our 
ring and of our watch ? Alas, he is na 
highwayman who took them from us ;^ 
they were our own free gift, a mite in 
return for a million of fer vices. But do 
you know any thing of the poffeflbr ? E 
know, anfwered Lewis, that he is thc: 
lovelieft of mankind, the preferver of my 
life, and that his name is Gx>odall. Ah I 
fcreamed out Louifa, there we are loft 
again ; this Goodall muft certainly have 
murdered our precious Clinton, and pof- 
fcffed himfclf of our gifts j he would ne- 
ver 
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t?r have parted yith them while he had 
Kfe. O my fifter, faid my fon, wheit 
you fee my rriend Goodall, you will think 
nothing of your Harry Clinton. Why 
were you fo hafty, fo precipitate in your 
choice? a robber, a murderer? no. Had 
I a thoufand lives, I would pawn them all ' 
for the probity that heaven has made ap- 
parent in the face of my preferver. 

It is with fhame and great reluftancey 
my deareft brother, that, at times, I re- 
dte paiTages tending fo much to my own 
praife } and yet, did I omit them, I fhould 
do great inj uftice to the kind and amiable 
partiality of thofe who were fo fondly my 
fevers and my beloved. 

But, Madam, faid I to the Marchio* 
11^89 did you not hint fometbin^ of his 
Majefty's beitig enamoured of my Louifa I 
Aby fuch a rival woukl be a terrible bu- 
inefi indeed, efpecially in a country of 
imlimited power. 

There is no fear of that now, faid my 
Lady. The King has changed his fancy, 
ftom young ouftrefles and old counfeliors,, 
to young counfellors and old miilrefles*. 
But what I mentioned was once very fe* 
lious and alarming. 

My Louifa was fcarce turned of four- . 
teen, when the Duchefs de Choifieul re- 
qiidled her company at Marly, where. 

' H d the 
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the court then wzs. Tl'e king fixed his 
tye on her, and inquired who (he was ; 
but took no further notice at that time. 
Miffing her, however, at the next, and 
again the following drawing-room, he 
afkcd the Marquis what became of his 
fair daughter ; faid he had a place in his 
eye for her, and defircd, in an accent of 
authority, that he would fend her to 
court. 

The Marquis infiantly took the alarm» 
He was ever jealous of his honoKi, s^nd 
Angularly nice in matters of female repu- 
tation. He gave his Majefiy a fort -of 
equivocal confent ; and, hurrying home, 
ordered me direftly to prepare for carry* 
ing my daughter out of the French domi-^ 
nions. The night was employed in ha- 
ilening and packing. We difguifed our 
Louifa in the manner as you faw her me- 
tamorphofed at Rotterdam, and fet off 
for Holland before day. The reft you 
know, my Clinton, as you were the prin- 
cipal mover in all our concerns. But 

tell me> my L£wis, can you conjecture 
on what account tfaofe aflaffins fet upon 
you ? ■ I declare. Madam, faid the 

Marquis, I cannot ; perhaps they miftook 
roc for another; or, now I recollect, it 
might be owing to fome familiar chat 
which I had, the other night, with a 

pretty 
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pretty opera-girl, who is faid to be in the 
keeping of a very great man. But, Ma- 
dam, you forgot to tell my brother how 
my father was baniOied, on account of 
Louifa, to his paternal feat in Languedoc, 
on the borders of the Mediterranean* 
Very true, faid the Marchionefs, and was 
not recalled till Madam Maintenon was 
taken into fuprcme favour. 

But I wonder what is t)ecome of our 
faithful Gerard ; I thought that he would 
have been the firft to come and to throw 
himfelf at the feet of his hero. Indeed^ 
my Harry, he would have tired any, who 
loved you lefs, with his praifes and perpe- 
tual talking of you and your exploits.- - 

O, here he comes. Step inj Gerard. 

Is there any one in this company that you 
remember, beiide the family ? 

Gerard then advanced with a half-fran* 
tic afpe<^, and kneeling, and grappling 
at my hand, feemed defirous of devour- 
ing it. God be praifed, he cried, God 
be praifed, my noble, my glorious mailer, 
that I fee you once again, and above all 
that I have the bleiling of feeing you in 
a place, where a throne of beaten gold 
Ihould be raifed to your honour. O, had 
I been here, all forts of refpefts and wor- 
fliips, inflead of indignities, ihould have 
been paid to your defei*vings. But I 

have 
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have provided for the hangdog Jacomev 
I h'd^ tied him neck and heels, and tum- 
bled fifm into the dark vault. 

Ay,*^aid I, but, my good friend Gerard, 
I have not yet got my (hare af fatisfaclion 
upon him, pray fhew me where he is* I 
then followed Gerard to the place where 
the deplorable wretch was eaft ; and cut- 
ting all his cords, I led him back to the 
company, and warmly joined his petitioa 
for pardon and reftoration. 

As foon as Jacome and Gerard were 
withdrawn. Ah, my biother, cried the 
Marquis, what new name (hall we find 
for a man of your new charaAer ? More- 
over, what {hall we do with you, what! 
iliall we do for you? You have quite 
overpowered us, we fink, we drown un- 
der the fenfe of our obligations. We. 
have nothing worth your acceptance, fave 
this fimple wench, and what is ihe in 
comparifon of what we owe you ? Ah, I 
cried, (he is that vmhout whom all things 
are nothing; ihe is the living treafure, 
the Rachel of Rachels ; leventy times 
feven years were too fliort a fervice for 
her! I would not exchange this little 
pearly joint of this very little finger for 
all the gems that grow in the n)ines of 
India. And fo faying, I prcfied the precious 
finger with my lips ; while Louila turned 

upon 
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upon me an eye of fuch inefFable fatisfac- 
tion and mekingacknowledgment,as funk 
upon my foul and wrapt it m i lyfium. 

Ay but, my Harry, faid the Marquis^ 
you ought not to prize your Louy as 
much as me ; fhe did not fall in love with 
you at firft fight as I did. How do you 
know that, honeft friend ? cried Louifa- 
la. there a neceility that our tongues as 
\&rell as our blufhes fhould be telltales? 
Are maidens to trumpet forth their 
thoughts like you broad-fronted men^ 
whofe ornament is your boldfacednefs ? 

Thus happy, above all ftyled happv- 
upon earth, we joyed and lived in eaca 
other, continuing a commerce of delight* 
ful fenfibilities and mutual love. 

But alas, our blifs was foon to be. broken 
ia upon. In a few days, one of the royal 
pages came and intimated to the Mar* 
chioDefs^ that his Majefty required her im* 
mediate prefence at court. She necefiarily 
obeyed fuch a fummons, while we remain* 
cd in a kind of fearful and fluctuating fuf- 
penfe till her return. 

As fhe entered, the confternation in her 
countenance inftantly ftruck an alarm to 
all our hearts. O my children, mydear^ 
my dear chiklren, we muft part, Ihe cried, 
and that too fpeedily. Our hour of 
Ui& is pafi, our funilvac is over, and the 

clouds 
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clouds gather thick upon us, heavy laden 
with wretchednefs. Alas, my heart mif- 
gave me ever fince that inaufpicious en- 
counter the other morning. As we came 
from our villa, a great funeral met us, (a 
bad omen as I have heard), our carriage 
ftopped to let them pafs, and the carriage 
of the duke of Ne — — rs drove up beiide 
us. As we remained wJlhin a few paces 
of each other, he gazed at Louifa with 
fuch an unmannered intenfenefs, as caufed 
her to colour and turn aiidc. However, 
he accofted us not, nor inquired con- 
cerning us ; it feems our arms and livery 
were too fure an indication of our name 
and quality. In fhort, on my approach- 
ing the prefence, the King afFefted to. 
fmile very gracioufly upon me, and faid, 
I have provided. Madam, a noble and 
princely hufband for your daughter; it 

is the duke of Ne rs. Ah, I cried^ 

bending my knee in a fupplicating po* 
fture, my daughter is already engaged, by 
bands of the moft endearing and indif- 
foluble obligations, to a man who has 
prefcrved the lives and honours of all 
our family, to a man who, I truft, by 
his eminent courage and qualities, will 
become the brighteft jewel in your Ma- 
jefty's crown. Madam, laid he feverely, 
you^ muft withdraw yoiir dedion, I find 

I have 
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I have ordered matters fuperior to your 
uierits, but my will is the law here, aiul 
ihall be obeyed. I rofe dejectedly > courtc- 
iicd, and withdrew without reply. 

Ah, I exclaimed, on what fummit does 
this ri\ral hold his abode i I will inftantly 
go and fcale it, and at once put an end 
to his life and his pretenfions ! My Lady 
then, throwing her arms about my neck, 
and preffing her lips to my cheek. What 
romance, lays flie, is this, my Harry ? 
Would you at once fight the Duke, and 
the King, and the whole army of France ? 
No, my child ; prudence reduces us to 
more falutary, however deplorable mea- 
fures. We muft part, my Harry, we 
muft part this very night, and my Louifa 
xnuft depart with you. My chaplain fhall, 
this minute, unite you by ties that death 
alone can iunder. Alas, my precious 
babes, I little expeAed that your nuptials 
Ihould be celebrated by tears and wail- 
JDgs ! But better thefe than no nuptials. 
When you are once joined, I fliall care 
little for myfelf : and, if we meet no more 
here, we may yet meet hereafter, as hap- 
pily as the barbarians who tear us afunder. 
1 he chaplain was then fummoned } 
and, having performed his office, no con- 

Eatulations nor falutations enfued, favea 
(s and a figh of mine on the hand ot my 

angeU 
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angeL The Marquis then called me ; 
and^ drawing me down to him, andpreffing 
me ardently to his bolbm, cried, O my 
Harry, O my Harry ! burft into tears, and 
difmifled me. 

Mean while all was in baftle and hurry 
throughout the palace. No feftival was 
prepared, no bridal-bed laid. Horfes, 
arms, and carriages, were all the cry ; 
and the Marchionefs, with a bleeding 
heart, but amazing refolution^ iflued her 
orders with a prefence of mind that I'eem* 
cd ferene in the midfi of tempeiU. 

I then fent for my brave fellows, with 
orders to double their arms, and to dou- 
ble their ammunition. J'hey came ac* 
cordingly. It was now within three hours 
of day. All was clifpatched, all in rea- 
dinefs, the carriages were at the gate. 
Silence fat on every tongue, and a tear 
on every cheek. I threw myfelf at my 
mother's teet, 1 clafped, I clung to them ; 
flie wept aloud over me, but neither of 
us uttered a word. VVaen, rending my- 
felf away, I took my lobbing Louiia 
under my arm, feated her gently in her 
chariot, placed mylclf to lupport her, 
and away we drove. 

When we got clear o-' the town, and 
were fpeed'ng on th»; way, my L')uifa 
ftarted and cried out^ O, how fad, how 

very 
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very faft they take me from you, my 
mamma ! Whkher, whither do they carry 
me, perhaps never to return, never to 
meet again ! I anfwered not, but kifled 
her head, and drew her gently to me, and 
file feemed to be more at eafe. But, after 
a while, I felt her agitation at my bofom, 
and flie exclaimed. From my birth to this 
hour of wo, my blefled mamma, never 
was I from thofe dear arms of yours ; 
fliall I ever, fliall I ever again behold 
thofe eyes that ufed to look with fucb 
fondnefs upon me ? 

Here I could no longer contain, but 
taking her hands between mine, and 
weeping upon them, Ifaid, Will you then, 
my angel, are you refolved upon break- 
ing the heart of your Harry ? O no, 
fays (he, no, not for worlds upon worlds 
would I break that dear and feeling 
heart, the heart of my heart, the heart 
of which I became enamoured. She then 
leaned her head fondly over, and, in a 
while, fell faft afleep ; while my arms 
geatly encircled and my foul brooded 
over her, as the wings of a turtle over 
her new-begotten. 

When ihe awoke and found herfelf fo 
endearingly lituated ; (he gave me a look 
that overvalued the ranfom of a monarch ; 
Ihe kifled my hands in turns^ Ihe kifled 

the 
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the (kirts'of my garments. O, (he cried, 
I will endeavour, I will do my beft to be 
more compofed. I know I ought not to 
repine. I am too rich, too happy. I 
ought to wilh for nothing more, I ought 
to wifh tor no one more ; fince my Har- 
ry is fo near me, fince I have him to 

myfelt. But but And here 

her lovely lips began again to work ; and 
the drops that trembled in her living 
brilliants^ could hardly be reftrained from 

breaking prifon. Soon after, the 

gncf of her heart overucighed her fpi- 
rics, and Ihe fell again aflcep into my 
arms, that opened ot themielves to re- 
ceive her. 

On fetting up for the night, I rejoiced 
to find that my Louifa was fomething 
more alive ; and that her repofe on the 
way had greatly deducted from the fatigue 
thar I apprehended. 

When we had eaten a bit of fupper, 
ihe looked to me and from me, with down- 
cafl lids ; and, with changing looks and 
a faltering accent, began to lay, Will you, 
will you permit me, my love, to be re- 
gent for a little time, and in a very trifling 
matter ? Allow me only to be governed 
for a few days, and 1 promife that you 
(hail be rny fupreme lord and fwcct mafter 
all the reft of my life. 

1 fwear. 
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I fwear, faid I in a tranfport, by that 
precious head, that you are already fove« 
reign of all my thoughts and adions; 
and that, during my exiftence, you Ihall 
difpofe of all that I have and all that I 
am at pleafure. 

then, faid £he, my Harry, we muft lie 
apart for fome nights. I would not have 
our chafte and blefled bridal-bed ftained 
by tears and dirges. Nay, no hefitation, 
you have fworn that I am ruler, and I will 
be obeyed. 

1 then caft myfelf at her knees, and 
hiding my face in her lap. Cruel, cruel 
Louifa, I cried, I find you are not yet 
mine. What Ihall I do to earn you ? But 
I will be patient, if poflible; I would not 
for the world put the colour of conftraint 
on the love of my beloved. And :o I 
kifled her gown, in token of due ho- 
mage. 

Arifing, I called her maids, and defired 
that they would order their miftrefs^s 
chamber to be prepared, as alfo a bed for 
tbemfelves in the fame apartment. I then 
fccretly ordered that a pallet fliould be 
fpread for myfelf before her outer door, 
and laying myfelf down, with my arms at 
my fide, I guarded, like the dragon of 
old, the precious fruit of my Hcfperia. 

At 
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At length we reached Calais, and im- 
mediately fent to the beach to engage a 
fliip for wafting us to the land of 
freedcfm and rights, but the wind was 
contrary. 

Mean while the day advanced toward 
evening, and my Louifa and I fat toge- 
ther in the arbour of a little pleafure-gar- 
den that lay behind the houfe, when James 
camehafiening tous, and cried, Hide your- 
felf. Madam, for heaven's fake hide 

yourfclf !. here is the Duke de Ne ^rs 

with a large party of the King's guards. 

Poor Louifa (larted up and attempted 
to fly, but flie trembled and grew faint, 
and funk down again on her feat. 

James, faid I, ftay and takec are of your 
millrefs. Then, turning with hafty fteps 
to the houfe, I recommended my fpirit in 
a (hort ejaculation, and entered, deter- 
mined that the Duke fliould accompany 
me in death. His Highnefs \\.\s in the par- 
lour. I advanced fiercely toward him. 
So, Sir, fays he, you have coft us a warm 
chace. — Heavens ! what do I fee ? — 
and, fo crying out, he threw himfelf back 
into an arm-chair, all panting, and his 
afpecl working with diftraclion and dif- 

appointitient. Curfed chance! he 

again exclaimed, are you the man, Clin- 
ton? Ah, I muft not hurt you, I 

^ ought 
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ought Dot to injure you, but what is then 

to be done ? Where have you put my 

Louifa ? But no matter, let her not 

appear, let me not fee her, 1 could not 

anlWcr the confequence 1 would be 

juft if I could, Clinton. O love, 

O honour, how you do diftraft me ! 

You retuled my treafures and jewels, 
Clinton, but then you have rent from 
me a gem more eftimable than my duke- 
dom. Help faints, help angels, help 

me to wreftle with myfelf ! Ho- 
nour, Virtue, Gratitude, O, compel me to 

be jull ! Tear, tear me away, while 

there is ftrength to depart! Adieu, 

Clinton, you are recompenfed ; Ihould 
we happen to meet again, I may affail 
you without reproach. And fo faying, 
he rofc fuddenly, and rulhed out of the 
houfe. 

I then haftcned to feek my love, but 
had fcarce entered the garden when I iiiw 
James on his knees before her, endeavour- 
ing to oppoic her way to thehoufe. But 
Ihe cried. Away, villain, let me pafs, 
they are nmrderihg my lord, they are 
murdering my hulband, I will go and pe- 
rifli with him : then breaking away from 
him, (he fliot along like a lapwing, till, 
feeing me adv;inc:ng, llie fprung upon 
my bolbm, crying, O my Harry ! O my 

llarvY I 
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Harry ! are you fafe, are you fiife ? and 
fainted away in my arms. 

The reft of my ftory, my Lord, is no 
way material or entertaining. Tb e ferene 
of heart-felt happinefs has little of ad- 
venture in it, and is only interefiing to 
the poffeffors. 

Having fettled my affairs in London, 
and carrying my Eden along with me, I 
paffed into Holland to fettle and be quit 
of matters there alfo. tor the world that 
L wiflied was in my holding, and all 
things clfe appeared either nugatory or 
encumbering. 

It was there that I met our Meekly, 
and taking a pleaVant tour through the 
fkirts of Germany, we entered France, 
and leaving Paris on the right hand, we 
reached the Marquis's country-feat, fitu-. 
ate near fwenty leagues beyond the 
metropolis. 

What a meeting, what an interview ! 
My Louifa funk in tears, for half an hour, 
on the bofom of her mother. And the 
Marquis would put me from him and 
pull me to him again, all panting with 
tranfport and infatiate of his carefles ! It 
was too much Joy, it was pleafure to 
paining. '1 he donieftics would no longer 
be relirained from their fhare of the feli- 
city J they rufhed in, and, as though wc 

had 
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kad been new defcended divinities, they 
dropped on their knees, they fell proftrate 
and clung about us, kifled our feet, our 
hands, our garments, and broke forth 
into cries, as though it had been the houfe 
of mourning and lamentation. 

On retiring, they got my Louifa's Ge- 
rard to themfelves ; he now became a 
man of mighty importance among them. 
I'hey crouded about him, and in a joint 
voice, but a diftraclion of quefti 'ns, 
inquired after our travels, ouradventuios, 
our good and evil occurrences, and all 
that concerned us. 

The Marcliionefs then coming, and 
calling her honoured arms around me, 
and weeping upon me, cried aloud, O 
Harry, my ion, my fon, I delivered my 
daughter to you, even as Edaa com* 
siitted her Sarah, of fpecial trufl, to 
Tobias, and I fee that you have entreat- 
ed her very kindly, my ion, my fon ! 

As my Louifa now began to be appa- 
rently pregnant, I earneltiy preifcd my 
precious mother and brother to accom- 
pany us to England, the place where law 
was regent; where there was no apprehen- 
iion of inquiiitions or baililes ; and where 
the peafant was guard;^d, with a bul- 
wark of adamant, againft every encroach- 
ment of arbitrary power. They affented 
VoL.V. 1 v;*v^\\ 
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• with joy ; and the Marquis, going to h» 
efcritcrirc, "brought forth bills to the 
amount of ten millions of livres, the 
produce of ibme concerns which he had 
difpofed of for the purpofe.: HeTe, my 
. brother, fays he, if I am not able to be 
gratefol, if I am not able to be generous, I 
wilTat leaft be juft ; here is the patrimony 
to which my lovely fifter is entitled. But 
I faid to the Marquis, My lovely Louifa 
can admit of no acceflion of value*. 
Keep your goods to yourfelf. Rememr 
ber how Efau faid to Jacob, I have enough, 
enough, my brother; thefe things can 
add nothing to the abundance of my 
bleilings. But then, he cried, you muft 
accept them, as a token of our loves ; 
and fo he conftrained and impelled them 
upon me. 

Soon after, wepaffed to London, where 
we continued fome months, and where 
my Louila was delivered of my little 
Eloifa, who was faid to be the beautiful 
likenefs of her father. . 

We then retired to nay feat near Strat- 
ford on the fatal Avon, the chief of the 
landed polTeilipns that Mr. Golding had 
bequeathed me; where we remained 
fomething upward of five years, happy, 
1 think, above all that ever were happy 

upon 
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jBpon eartlu tor my Louifa was perpe* 
taal feflivity to our fight and to our 
hearts ; her eyes beamed with liviag and 
iendmental glory, her attitudes were 
grace, her movements were harmony, and 
her fmiles were fafcination. Stills varying, 
yet exhibiting the fame delight, like the 
northern aurora, ihe fhone m all direc- 
tions. And £he fported as though flie 
had gone to heaven, from time to time, 
and borrowed all her plays from the 
kingdom of little children. 

But (he needed not to go to heaven, 
fince heaven was ever in her and round 
about her, and that (he could- no more 
move from it than fhe could move from 
herfetf. She had been, from her eariieft 
years, the beloved dilciple of the cele- 
brated Madam Guyon ; and the world, 
with all its concerns, its riches and re- 
fpecb, had fallen off from her, as the 
cloak fell away from the burning chariot 
of Elijah. She looked at nothing but her 
Lord m all things, ihe loved nothing but 
him in any thing. She was the iweetefl 
playfellow that ever lived for the Babe 
of the manger of Bethlehem; and he 
was, in her heart, a pleafure palling 
lenfc, as well as a peace that paflbd under- 
ftanding. 

I 2 Our 
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Our friends now prevailed upon us to 
accompany them, in our turn, to France; 
together with our prattling Eloifa, who 
was become the darling and infeparable 
conipanion of her grandmother and her 
uncle. We again took London in our 
way. I there renewed, for a while, my 
old acquaintance with my fellows in trade, 
and they perfuaded me to join them in 
a petition to his Majefty for the reftora- 
tion of ibme of the lapfed rights of 
their corporation, as your Lordfhip may 
remember* 

From Calais we turned, and, by long 
but pleafant journeys, at length arrived 
at the Marquis's paternal feat in Langue- 
doc, that opened a delightful pro^ft 
on the Mediterranean. And here we con- 
tinued upwards of five yearj more', even 
as Adam continued in paradife, compafled 
in, by blifs, from the reft of the world. 

* During this happy period, I often 
preffed my dear Maiquis to marry, but he 
would take me to his arms, and fay, O, 
mf Harry, Ihew me but the moft diftant 
reJeniblance of our Louifa, and I will 
marry and be blefl'ed without delay. 

In the mean while, my angel made me 
the joyful father of a little fon, who was 
aifo laid to be the happier refemblance 

2 of 
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of his unhappy father. Then, though I 
had long difregarded the world and all 
its concerns, as I faw a family increafing 
upon me, and alfo confidering the poor 
as my appointed and fpecial creditors, I 
refolved once more to return arid fettle 
my long-fufpended accounts. 

As for the Marchionefs, flie protefted 
that (he could not think of parting with 
her little Eloifa, and that fhe fhould not 
be able to furvive her abfence ten days* 
So my Louifa and I, and my little Rich- 
ard, who was named after you, my Lord, 
fct out by fea, and, after a favourable 
voyage, arrived in England; comforted 
however with the promife that our friends 
would join us as foon as podible in Britain. 

Within the ten fubfequent months we 
received the joyful tidings that our bro- 
ther was married td the third daughter of 
the duke of Alenfon, that they were 
all in the higheft triamph, and would 
fpeedily be with us on the banks of the 
Avon. 

Soon after, as my Louifa and I rode 
along the river, pleafitig ourlelves with 
the profpeft of a fpcedy union with per- 
fons fo dear to us, and talking and 
laughing away at the cares of the cove- 
tous and ambition of the high-mindxl, 

I 3 a fowler 
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a fowler inadvertently fired a fiiot bc- 
liiridus; and my horfe, bounding aloft, 
plunged with me into the current, from 
whence however I was taken, and un- 
willingly referved to years of inexpreffi- 
ble mifery, of a mifery that admitted not 
of a drop of confolation. 

Mean while my love had fallen, with 
a Ihriek, from her horfe, and lay fenfe- 
lefs on the ground. Some of my people 
flew back, and bringing a carriage, con- 
veyed us gently home, where my Loui- 
fa was undreffed, and put into a bed, 
from whence flie never rofe. Her fright 
had given fuch a fhock to her blood and 
fpirlts^ as threw her into a violent fever. 

On the fecond day, while I fat with the 
"phyficians by her fide, James put in his 
head, and beckoned me forth. Ah, my 
deareft mafter, fays hei I pray God to 
give you the ftr;;ngth and patience of 
Job ; you have great need of them, for 
your calamities, like his, come all in a 
heap vpon you. Here is a mefifenger 
diipfttched from France with very heavy 
tidings, that my fweet young lady, your 
darling Eloifa, was taft away, in a Hoop, 
upon a party of pleafure, and that the 

food old Marchionefs did not outlive her 
ve days. Then lifting my eyes to hea- 
ven, Strip, ftrip me, my God, I cried, 

to 



The fool of QUALIT?. 199 

lo the- Ikrn, to the bone, leave but my 
Louifa, and I will blefs trty difpenfa- 
tioQs! 

' On the next day, my little Dicky was 
taken ill of a fevere cold, that he caught 
through want of due attention during the 
fickncfs of his mother. As he was of a 
florid complexion, his diforder fell fud- 
dcnly into an inflammation on his lungs, 
and in a few days he went to join his lit- 
tle brother and lifters in their eternity. 
Did I not feel thefe lofles ? Yes, yes, 
iny friends ; they wrung, they rent my 
▼itak. Tet I ftill lifted my heart in an 
eager prayer, and repeatedly cried, Take, 
take sdl, even the lall mite, leave, leave 
me but my Louifa, and I will blefs thee, 
my Creator ! 

Alasy what could this avail! Can an 
infeft arreft^ the motion whereby the 
round univerfe countinues its courfe ? On 
the fifth day I perceived that the eyes of 
my Louifa, the lamps of my life, began 
to lofe their luftre. The breath that was 
the balm of all my cares and concerns, 
grew difficult and ihort. ihe rofes ot* 
Biy fummer (£ed away on her cheek. All 
agonizing, I felt and partidpaced her 
ttanges, and ihe expired^ while I dropC 
and uy fenfelefs beiide her. 

I 4 I knew 



200 The FOOL of QUALITY. 

I knew not what our people did witk 
her or me. afterward. For three weeks 
I lay in a kind of dofing but umeafy ftu- 
por ; neither do I recolleft, during that 
period, when or whether I received any 
kind of fuftenance. 

At length I awoke to the poignancy 
and bitternefs of my fituation. I did not 
awake to life, but rather to the blackeft 
gloom of the regions of death. And yet it 
was from this depth and enfolding of death 
alone, that my foul could find, or would 
accept an alleviation of its anguifli. 

earth, I cried, where is thy centre^ 
how deeply am I funk beneath it! How 
are the worms exalted over me! How 
much higher are the noxious reptiles thaEt 
crawl upon earth ! I will not accufe thee, 
thou great Difpofer, I have had my day, 
the fweeteft that ever was allotted to man'; 
but O, thy paft bleffin^s fcrve only to 
enhance my prefent milenes, and to render 
me the moft accurfed of all thy creatures. 

1 then rofe, and threw myfelf along 
the floor! my faithful fervants immedi- 
ately gathered to me, and finding that I 
would not be removed, they caft them- 
felvcs around me. 

All light was fliut out, fave the glim- 
mering of a taper, and for feven nights 
and fcvcn days we dwelt in iiience, except 

the 



The fool of QUALITY. 201 

the folemn intemiptioas of fmothered 
ibbs and wailings. 

At length my fpirit reproved me. 
What property, faid I to miyfelf, have 
thefe people in my fufFerings, or vrhy 
fliould I burden thofe who love me with 
my afflictions ? I then conftrained myfelf, 
and went and took out a drawer. Here, 
piy friends, I faid, here is fomething that 
may help hereafter to dry up your tears* 
Divide this among ye ; neither thefe 
counters nor your ferviccs are now of 
further ufe. Fare ye well, fare ye well, 
my worthy and beloved friends! God 
wUl give you a more gracious mafter, but 

^but fuch another miftrefs ye nc- 

vct"— ^ — never will find! I then took 
each of them to my arms, and embraced 
them, and the houfe was inftantly filled 
with heart- tearing lamentations. 

I now expeded and wifhed to be left 
^Uy alone, but James and two, do« 
meilics remained againft my will. I then 
tDdeavoured to feem eafy, I even firug- 
gled to appear chearful, that I might 
€(miniunicate the lefs of grief to the vo- 
luntary {harers in my mifcry. O world, 
^orld, I faid to myfelf, thou once plea- 
fiat worlds we now bid a long, an eternal 
^eu to each other ! from thee I am cut 
tfonder^ thou art annihilated to me;^ and 

I 5 we 
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we mutually rejeA every kind of futun 
commerce. 

Ah 9 how much decnper was my deati 
than that of thofe in the tomb, where th 
wicked ceafe from troubling^ and where th 
weary are at reft. While I was dead t« 
cverv relifli of light and of life, I wa 
wholly alive to all the gloom and horror 
of the grave. The rays of the fun- be 
came an offence to my foul, the verdur 
of the fields, the whole bloom of nature 
were blafied and blading to my fight 
and I wiihed to fink yet deeper, and t 
own a lower bottoms to. myfelf of dark 
ne& and diftrefs. 

I no longer regarded wljat the worl 
thought of me^ or what it did to m 
and I kft my hair and my nails, even : 
thofe of Nebuchadnezzar^ to grow lil 
cajgle's feathers and bird's claws*. 

My faithful J^es, in the mean timi 
took a houfe for me in tbis villaee, in o 
der to. remove me from fcenes that cod 
only ferve to perpetuate or aggravate no 
mifery, by reminding me ofthe bleffo 
nefs that I had once enjoyed. 

He was now become my controller, 
was patient and pafliv^ to any thing, i 
every thing, and fo he conduced me \ 
ther, L neither knew nor cared how. 

] 
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In all this time, though I pmtei after 
9 ftatc of infeafibility, even as a traveller 
in the burain^ defcrt thirils after a cool 
and flaking iCrean, I nevTsr atteoipted 
to lay a violent hand on the work of my 
<^reator. I did not even wiQi an allevia^ 
&aof mtfery,. fince my God had appoint- 
ed that I fliould be fo' very miferable. 

At length/ my fpirit rofe from its 
idacknefs to a kind of calm twilight. I 
oDed for a Bible, and, fince this world- 
was iacapible of affording, me a drop of 
confolation, I wilhed ta know if the next 
had any in (lore.. 

As I read the letter, the whole, and 

th^ fia^s contained therein, appeared at 

£> mihy feals and veils that removed 

frqai before my eyes> and difcbyeied 

depths under depths,, and heavens above 

heavens to my amazed apprehenfion. I 

had no vifion, no revelation of thefe 

matters; but the convidion was im*- 

prcfled as ftrongly on my foul, as though 

an angel or God himfelf had revealed. 

lihem to me. 

How this came to pais, I know not. 
Homer gives to his heroes a fight intO' 
futurity at the time that their fpirits are 
breaking away from the fiiackles of flelh> 
ud blood. And it is not unlikely that 
the eye of the foul, when wholly turned 

I 6 from 
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from all carnal and earthly objeds, can 
penetrate with the greater fcope and per- 
Ipicuity into con erns that are merely cc* 
leftial and divine. 

I have now told you the whole of mr 
dreary hiftory^ my friends, till I met with 
our Harry, and the reft our Harry can 
tdl. 

But Harry was in no manner of vein, 
at prefent, for entertaining or receiving 
entertainment from any one. His cyc3 
were fwelled with weeping, his fpirits to- 
tally deprejQTed, and getting up, as with 
,the burden of fourfcore years on his Shoul- 
ders, he retired flowly and iilently to hit 
apartment. 

Here Mr. Meekly took the opportuni- 
ty of our hero's abfence, to apprife the 
company of what had pafled refpeding 
the fair Aggy Jeflamin. And why, my 
. dear Meekly, faid the Earl, why woula 
you baulk my boy ? I would rather than 
fefty thoufand broad pieces get any off 
fpring of my Harry into my arms, how- 
ever little it might be, legitimate or it- 
legitimate.. He is a glorious fellow,, he 
cannot be dcbafed by marrying a kitchen- 
wench, although his alliance would en- 
noble a princefs. What is your opinion, 
brother .'' Indeed, faid Mr. Clinton, if 
the girl is virtuous, as her countenance 
proimfes;^ I have no objeftion, 

Mr* 
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Mr. Meekly inftantly went with thefc 
indulgent tidings to Harry i but he {hook 
his head, and faid, No, no, my friend, 
I will not abufe their goodnefs. Befide, 
fince I heard the ftory of my uncle's 
Louifa, my paiSon is not quite fo vio« 
lent. I have formed a perfe6b idea of the 
bride I would wi(h ; and, if L get not 
fome one anfwering the image in my 
heart, I will go unmarried to my tomb. 
Yet, as I ftiil ardently love the fweet 
girl, I would not for the world rifk the 
temptation of a meeting with her; and 
I am willing to pay roundly for her re- 
moval. Be pleafed then, my dear friend, 
to fettle this matter with her father ; the 
ftipulated fum ihall be ready on demand,^ 
to any amount that you pleafe, if it may 
ferve to promote her happinefs. 

On the next day Mr. Meekly intro- 
duced to Harry a tall and comely young 
man in a peaiknt's drefs, but of an air 
and deportment much fuperior to his ap- 

Eearance. My Lord, faid Meekly, as 
c entered, you muft quit all further 
thoughts of the lovely Mifs Jeflamin. I 
have here brought a prior claimant^ to 
whom, I am confident, the nrobity, the 
generofity of your heart will give place. 
Harry rofe to receive him, when the 
ftranger> looking carnefily and anaazedly 

at 



20!* The fool of qVALlTT, 

at hka^ cried . out. Ah no, we nititt 
aff give place here, I find. Does Ihe 
kirow himr, has Aggy feen him? I wilt 
thea goand bury rayfelt where my heart 
may break in cfcfpair of ever reclaiming 
her affections. 

No fear. Sir, foid Harry, reaching hia^ 
hand, give roe but to know- that you have 
entitled yourfelf to her regard; and my 
own heart ihall break in a thoufand pieces,, 
rather than oppofe or difturb the peace o£ 
two gentle lovers.. 

1 will give you our ffory^ my Lord, ia 
a Vfcry few words .^ Mr.- Jeflamih and mj 
father Jeffop ferved an apprenticefhip to 
the fame merchant, and,, when that was> 
expired, they joined ih trade to the Le- 
vant.. But, as my father was of the 
more adventurous temper, they foon af- 
ter broke partnerfbtpk My father traded' 
to Turkey and the ifles of the Archipelago, 
and Mr. Jeflaaun confined himfelf to th$ 
Italian qo&. 

In one of his voyages to Genoa, he 
tbere married^ and begot the charming; 
Aggfy, and, returning to London after a 
number of years, he fitted out a (hip of 
confiderable force, in order to convoy his 
wife and daughter, with all' his trc^fures,. 
o England.^ 
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On their way home they were taken by^ 
a French privateer. Their (bip and ricfc 
cargo were fent to Toulon^ And Mrs* 
and Mifs Jeflamin, with fome other pri- 
fimers, were taken on board the enemy's 
veffel, that proceeded on her cruiie for 
farther c%>tures.. 

I happened, at the time, to be on my 
return homeward, in a ftout fhip that had. 
the appearance of a merGhantman,, but 
was^ aiflually better fitted for wap than. 
trade^ 

The fame privateer came up^ with us» 
and hearing en us, with confidence^ 
commanded us to ftrike ;. but we anfwer- 
cd them with, an unexpeded broadfide,. 
and, coming to* clofc quarters,, we nearly 
cleared their deck by the difcharge of our 
finall wms^ Soon' after, we grappled 
and boarded y when, haftening down to 
the cabl^n^ I there, for the firft time, be- 
held my Aggy,, in a fainting-fit, with 
her lovely head reclined on the lap of her 
mother. 

As L kneeled to give affifiance toward, 
her recovery, Ihe firft opened the morn- 
ing of her eyes upon, me ; then turning 
them to her mother, cried. Ah, Madam,^ 
what new misfoHune has been added to 
our mifery? I hope we have not fallea 
into the bands of the infidels. No, Mifs^ 

Ifaid^ 
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I faid, you are free, you are free, and 
you are freed by. hands that offer them- 
felves of their own accord to your (hac- 
kles. 

When we came to port, I divided the 
freight of our prize among the brave fel- 
lows who had feconded me fo gallantly. 
And, having fold the veffel for tnree and 
twenty hundred pounds, I compelled 
Mrs, Jeflkmin to accept of it, * as fomc 
fmall co'oipenfation for the lofles that her 
family had fuftained. 

As foon as I had paid my duty to my 
father, and the warmth of his firil: 
carefTes was over. Sir, faid I, I have 
melancholy news to tell you. I fear your 
old friend and partner, Mr. JefTamin, is 
undone, as to trade; great part of his 
fortune has been feized by the French, 
and that may prove a heavy lofs to my- 
felf alfo. He has but one daughter, 
and might I have prevailed upon her 
to accept of my hand, I ihould become 
entitled to all her father*s pofleffions^ 
But, Sir, I cried, calling myfelf paffion* 
ately at his feet, lif the happinefs of your 
fon is of any weight with yotr, you will 
ftill affent to our union, and thereby 
make me the moft blefied of all humaa 
beings! 

Everard^ 
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Eyefard, faid my father, fedately, you 
know I love you, and I am willing to di- 
vide that love between your fancy and 
your fortune. If JeiTamin lays down 
twenty thoufand pounds, in hand, to- 
ward portioning your fifters, I will con* 
fent to your union. And that is what I 
would not do with any other wench 
under double the fum. 
As I knew my father's difpofition to 
: be obftinate as it was affectionate, I rofc 
and retreated without reply. I inftantly 
went to Mr. Jeffamin's. I found my 
charaier alone. 1 threw myfclf at her 
knees. I folicited, I urged her to an 
immediate marriage. When, bluihing 
like the morning, when it arifes as 
afhamed of the brightnef^ that it brings. 
Sir, (aid ihe, we owe you all things, I 
» never can refufe you any thing that vir- 
tue will allow me to grant. Ah, how 
cokl is that ! I cried ; I will not accept 
you as a debt, my Aggy, if your heart 
n not a free-will offering, then let mine 
burft in. funder, they can have no com- 
merce together. Indeed, fays fhe,. gi- 
ving her hand, I never had an inclination 
for any other, and 1 have in the world 
but one objection to you. What is 

that, what is that ? It is, flie cried, 

with filling eyes, that I fear to hurt you 

by 
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by a match fo very much difproportioned 
to your merits. 

Her parents entered, and found me fiill 
at her feet. I arofe in much confufion^ 
and, taking a feat, I candidly told them 
what had pafled between my father and 
me ; and urged the fame petition to them 
that I had to their daughter ; when Mr. 
JciFimin recollecting^ himfelf, gave me aa. 
anfwer deferving of everlafting memorials 

Mr. Jeflbp, fays he, had I a province 
to beftow along with my child, you (hould 
have it as freely as I would give of mjr 
water^cifiem to a thirfty traveller, Bui; 
here it happens, that the meftiinable obli- 
rations which you have heaped upon my 
Smily, raife infuperable obftacles to the 
gratification of your preient deiires. 

In the firft place, as a man of probity, 
if I wifh one day to m^t the happinds 
of your alliance, I cannot confent to be s 

Kirty in any clandeiline matter. Again, 
all a heart full and taunting with grati* 
tude, be a partaker in bringing either da- 
mage or diigracc on the only one whom I 
account my benefactor and patron ? Laftr 
ly, ihall a father, who eftimates the ha- 
Hour of his child as a pearl above the 
world's purchale, (hall be fubjecl her ten- 
der, perhaps, her melcinji; grititude, to 
the temptation of yielding iurther than 

ihe 
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ftc ought; or even to the temptation of 

binding her virtuous affecHons beyond tht 

power of a retreat ? This would be too 

fcvcrc a tribute even fw all that you 

bave done for us. Do not exaft it, mf 

bn. My heart bleeds under the neceffity 

ofrejechng your fuit. You cannot be 

pined as I am by this refufal. Bat it is 

inevitable. You and my daughter muft 

meet no more till thefe clouds are over- 

pafled, and that a new light of happier 

influence begins to dawn upon us. 

I anfwered not. I wept where I fat 
for half an hour, I was not unaccom- 
panied, and I then withdrew. 

But, my Lord, 1 begin to grow tedious 
in ipite of my intentions. I returned to 
my father, and requefted him, in order, 
as I faid, to get rid of my prefent paf- 
.iion, that he would difpatch me abroad 
upon another voyage. 

I had given him a very lucrative account 
of my laft, and that made him the leis 
icquiutive reijpe^ng the prize we had 
taken. 

He aflented with joy, as he feared that 
my love might yet contend, and prevail 
in the combat againft duty. And he took 
upon himfdf the care of equipping out 
sny ihip in a more gallant plight than ever*. 

The 
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The day before I went on board, 
ftepped to Mr. Jeflamin's. My Agj 
did not appear, and I found her para 
employed in preparing for a difconlbl 
retreat to the country. I told them 
came to take my leave, and aiked if th 
would fend any venture by me. The vc 
worthy man then went to his deik, a 
taking out the produce of the iale of t 

Erivateer, Here, my Everard, fays he 
ave nothing to adventure with you £3 
your own rree gift. The remainder 
the wreck of my fortune is enough 
fupply us with very frugal accommo 
tions, in our deiired exclufion from 1 
world and its ways. And here is a Ul 
note of the place of -our retreat, if e\ 

my child, if ever if ever we fl 

hap{>en to meet on this fide of eterni 
O, I cried, kiffing the bills, if I do i 
bring you a good account of thefe v 
tures, never, indeed, fhall we meet, 
parting (hall be no more. 

We then fet about taking leave, 2 
having icverai times rufhed alternately 
to the arms ot eacii otiier, we again 
down nd wept till no tears were le 
when, rending uiyfelf away from the 
and nearly blind to the way that I we 
I departed. 

Witl 
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thin a. year and a half I returnedy 
n a fiorm, put in at Plymouth. But 
thftanding the intrepidity and great 
on of my companions; though I 
aade death and fuccefs as matters 
y indifferent, and on one of which 
determined; yet our high hopes 
iterprifings had failed us on feveral 
3ns, and I am come « back with lit^ 
ore than ten thoufand pounds for 
eflamin, over the produce of the 
e which my father m^y e^d from 

lerefore, with poft-horfes, and a 
g heart, I have croffed the country 
[guife, impatient, yet fearful, to 
iiow the heart of the nobly-inexo- 
Jeffamin may be afiedled toward 
nd this morning, asl (kulked about 
oufe, this gentleman met me, and 
r queflioned me, brought me dL« 
before your Lordfhip^ 
e Harry covered his eyes with his 
and muling for a time, at length 
fear, my jfriends, it may be difficult 
1^ this matter about with propriety, 
la inot willingly afiront Mr. Jeffop 
by a gift of the ium that is defi- 
to his happinefs. Neither, indeed, 
I it be duly delicate in Mr. Jcffop to 
:o his father-in-law, a penny beyond 

whaf 
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what his venture had acquired. Yoa 
therefore, my dear Mr* Meekly, ihall be 
the conduit of the expedient that I pro- 
pofe on the occalion. I queftion if die 
war was proclaimed when Jeflamin's ihip 
was made prize; but be that matter ai 
it may, I trail I have intereft fuffidcnt 
to procure a reftoration the firft treahr 
of peace. Do you therefore, my frieiuC 
get me an order from Jeflamin fir 
10,000 L on the firft of his tSe&s ia 
France, (with legal intereft however), 
and then take this key and deliver to 
our friends the very utmoft of the fom 
required by the father of the worthy man 
who is now before me. 

Meekly then fprung up, advanced 
in years as he was, and, catching and 
clinging about Harry, O my hero, my 
Scipio, he cried, you are the very cham- 
pion whom heaven delighteth to em- 
power to fubdue itfelf by violence! Go 
on, till the wreath of triumph (hall be 
bound to your head in all its prepared 
glories. 

Mean while young Jcffop lay proftrate, 
in thccpprefiion and agony of gratitude, 
at the feet of his younger patron. But 
Harry gently and affectionately difcnga- 
ging himiclf from them, withdrew to his 

clofety 
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dolct, ikying to hisown heart. Now, Aggy, 
aditu, adieu, Aggy, for ever! 

For three fucceeding Sundays, our 
hero heard the bans of marriage pu« 
Uiihed between Everard JeiTop and Agnes 
Jeflamin, all which he bore with the hrm • 
neis of a Stoic, or rather the refignation 
of a Chriftian, who keeps a look forward 
to a more pearly hope. 

Perhaps, ibme may be curious to know 
how Aggy ftood aJOfecled in regard to 
our young Lord. I«et it fuffice to be 
tdd, that ihc made the woithieft of wives 
to the worthy Everard, notwithftanding 
that he had the imprudence to tell her 
of Harry's regard for her, as alfo of the 
obligations by which he had bound them. 
Aggy therefore could not juftly refufe 
Harry a (hare in her friendlhip; and 
there is fomething extremely tender in 
the hiendfhip of a generous temalc. 

One evening, aiter coffee, as the Earl 
fiood fondly tooling with his Harry, as 
one child with another, he turned to Mr« 
Clinton, and iaid. How came it to pafs^ 
my brother, that J el us fuffered near four 
thoufand years to elapfe, betore he be- 
came incarnate for the lalvation of the 
world, although it was by him alone that 
the world could be i'aved i 

We 
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We may as wdl demand of God, Gtid 
Mr. Clinton, why he fuffered^near four 
days of creation to eiapfe, before he com- 

}>a£fced yon glorious body of far-beatmng 
ight. For this matter was barely a 
type, and the fun himfdf but a ihadow 
of the CHRfST that was to come. But 
did the world want light, before ligbt 
became incorporated in its illuftrious cu^ 
cumftances ? NOj my Lord. Jesus, vAo 
was from eternity the illumination of the 
dark immenlity of nature ; Jefus who 
alone is the living light of fpirit, fouly 
and fentiment, the perpetual fountain sA 
the ftreams of beauty and truth ; he laid, 
Let there be Light 1 and inftantly* 
through the darknefs of a ruined world, 
the internity of his ever-living light kind- 
led up an externify ot corporeal irradia* 
tion, that has its effluence from him, and 
cannot beam but by him. 

Now, as a day is as a thoufand years^ 
and a thoufand years as a day, in the fight 
of God ; you fee that the fourth day of 
creation, wherein the light of the out- 
ward world was compacted into the glo- 
rious body of the fun, precifely anfwers 
to tlie four thoufandth year ^herein Jefus, 
the light of eternity, was to become em- 
bodied and incarnate in Chrift, the SuH 
o¥ Righteousness. 

But^ 
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Silt, as the world wanted not ligliC> 
before the fun opened his firii morning in 
the eafV, neither did it want the means of 
felvatioo before the bleffed doiflrine of the 
MESSIAH was promulged upon earth! 

All forts of fectaries, all perfons of 
lelfiih and little minds, would make a 
Bionopoly of the Savsour, they would 
flkut him up into a conventicle, and lay 
to their God, Thus far Jia/t thou go, wtd 
wifurtbtr. But he is not to be coniined. 
The fpirit of our Jefus bloweth wide and 
where he liftcth. And he is at once boCh 
the purifier and redecmrt, as well of all 
nations, as of all nature. 

Accordingly, we fee that the Turks, 
irilo are wholly unbleffed by true religion 
or liberty ; who live the Jlaves of flaves ; 
without a fettled form of civil govern- 
ment ; temporally fubjected to the will 
of a tyrant; and fpiritualjy to the wor- 
Qiip of a fenfual impolior ; yet want noC . 
the feeling of our Jksus in their heart. | 
Even the wild Indians, who neveP I 
heard the name of Jefus, who know no ' 
bw, but that of nature'; thefe want not 
their attachments, their fiiendlhips, their 
ftmily-feeiings, nor the fwcet compunc- 
ctoas and emotions of the human heart, 
by Jefus, formiug to Diving. 
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The truth is, that people live incoj 
parably more by impiilfe and inclinatic 
than by reafon and precept. Keafon ai 
precept are not always within our becl 
to have their due inuflence, they requi 
frequent inculcation and frequent rec< 
ledion ; but impulie and inclination a 
more than at hand, they are within i 
and, from the citadel, rule the outwor! 
of man at pleafure. 

When the ApofUe, fpeaking of Chris 
affirms, that tA^re is no other Name unc 
heaven whereby a man may be faved ; ai 
again, when hr affirms, that tbofe ii 
have not received the law^ are a law u\ 
them/ekes^ he intends one and the fai 
thing. He intends that Chkist, frc 
the fall of man, is a Prikciple of I^ 
DEMPTioN in the bolbms of all livin 
That he is not an out war dy but an inw^ 
Redeemer^ workirg out our lalvation 
the change of our depraved nature : That 
and from him, alone, arife all the fen 
ments and fenfibilities that warm t 
heart with love, that expand it with 1 
Hour, tliat wring it with compundion, 
that heave it with the ftpry of diilant \ 
flrefs : Acd that he alcne can be c^ualifi 
to be judge at the laft day, v^ho, trc 
tte fixli day to the hfi, wa& ijiteinally 

cg-operai 



£0-operator and witncfs of all that ever 
palTed within the bofoms of all men. 

Hence it is that, although the Chriftiai 
countries have received the tun tables o 
the laws of Chrift, his external as well as 
internal revelation, (each witnefling to the 
■other, that the God of onr go/pel is the 
God of our naturej, the nations how- 
ever, who are ftrangers to his name, yet 
acknowledge his influence ; they do not 
indeed bear, but they fee/ the precepts of 
that Light which lightsth every man •uiliS' 
•Cometh into the ivorli. 

My Jcarefl: brother, G«d the Earl, my- 
conceptions are (juite clear with refpcct 
to the oiDiiiprefence of Clirift's divinity. 
But, as his body is circiinifcribed by 
external features and lineaments, I can 
(orm no notion of its being in feveral 
places at once. How then will it be, I 
priy you, at, and after the lafl; day ? 
Will he be prefent to, and approacJiabte 
only by a feleft number of ius fa'nts ; or 
will he go certain journeys and circuits^ 
through the heavens, bleJfing all, in ro- 
tation, with his beatific prefcnce ? 

1:1 not the body of yonder fan circum-'l 

fcribed, my Lord? Mift certainly. -f 

It is now, faid Mr. Clinton, at a diftance ' 
of many millions of leagues from you, 
and yet you fee it as evidently, and f«l 



I 



iiso The FOOL of QUALITY. 

ks iofluencc as powerfully, as if it woe 
within your reach. Nay, it is more than 
within your reach, it is within your cxi- 
fieDcc# It fuppiies comfort and life to 
your animal body and life; and yoa 
could not furvive an hour without its 
influence and operations. 

^ow, this is no other than the apt 
type and prefiguring promife of wm 
Chrift will be to his new-begotten in the 
refurreclion, when corruptim Jhall befwoi" 
lowed up of glory ^ and mortal of immortalitj* 
The (ame blcflcd body which, for the re- 
demption of commiferated finners, vcot 
through the fhamefiil and bloody procc& 
of agoftiiing fcourges, thorns, fpitting^ 
and buffetings ; which hung fix hours 00 
the crofs ; which defcended into the gravCf 
and thence opened the way through death 
into life, and through time into eternity; 
even this body ihall then ihine forth in 
ineffable beauty and beatitude, in efleii« 
tially-communicadve grace and glory; 
through the height and through the 
depth, through the length and througl 
the breadth, beaming wide beyond tm 
Vnivcrfe, from infinity to infinity. 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, will thee 
become co-embodied in this divine body 
they will be the repledon of it, they wil 
operate all things by it. To bring thi 

Create) 
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pcator nearer to his creatures, the invi- 
\At Godhead will then beconle vifible, 
le infinite circumlcrited, the unap^ 
"oachable acceffible, and the incompre- 
mSble comprehended, within the hu* 
anity of qurChrift. 

Then will his crofs be exalted, for an 
ifign to the circling, bending, and wor- 
ipping univerfe. His wreath of thorns 
ill kindle all nature with the dartings 
ul e£Buence of its conifcations. And 
8 reed of mockerjr will become the 
q)tre of unlimited domination. 
from thefe five wounds fhall be poured 
rth inceffant floods of glory and wide- 
Safing bleflediiefs upon all his redeem- 
L Adoring worlds, in felf-afagedion, 
H ftrive to fink beneath the abje^ion 
at became their falvation. The^ ever* 
{Mumt enfigns of fo dearly purchafed 
taefits, fhall inevitably attract the wills 
' all creatures ; they fhall catife ^1 hearts 
id aficdions to rufhand cleave to him, 
fteel-dufl rufhes to adamant, and as 
Dkcs ftick in the nave whereon they are 
Btred. There fhall be no lapfe thence- 
rwardy no falling away, for ever ; but 
kI in his Chrifl, and Qirifl: in his re- 
£med, fhall be a will and a wifdom, 
d an action and a mightinefs, and a 
odnefs and a gracioufnefs, and a glory 

K 3 rifing 
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rifing on glory^ and a bkffing rifing on 
bleflednefs, through an ever-beginniag 
to a never-ending eternity^ 

O brother, brother, brother ! exclaim- 
ed the £arl, I am enraptured, I am «&-. 
tranced ! — : — 1 feel it all, I feel it aH 
I am already, with all my corruptions, 
with all my tranfgreffions, defirous of be* 
ing crufbed to nothing, under the foot of 
my Redeemer^ But he comforts inllcad 
of crufhing me. O that I were this night, 
this very moment, to. be diiTolved, and to 
be with my Chrift ! 

That night, the Earl was quite happy 
and pleafant, and affectionate even be« 
yond his cuftom. He faid and did every 
thing that could be endearing to his Har- | 
ry and to his friends. He careflied them i 
at parting for bed. He fmilingly fliook ' 
hands with all the domeftics that ap* 
proached him; and» in the momisgy 
was found dead, without any notice os 
warning to the fervant who attended and 
lay in the room. ' 

A fuddep and grievous alarm was in* ' ' 
ilantly given through the family, and 
quickly reached the town, and fpread 
through the adj;acent country. 

Harry fell upon his father^s face, and 
wept upon him, and kifled him, crying, 
My father, O ray father I 

And 
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And they laid his remains ia a rich 
CoCq under a (able canopy of velvet, and 
th&boufe and the court was circled with 
mourners from all parts, until his body 
was depofited in his family-tomb ; but 
Mr. Clinton would not permit Harry to 
attend the funeral of his father* 

Oar hero was now the mafter of un- 
bounded wealth, approaching to the prime 
of youth, glowing with health, action^ 
and vigour, of beauty incomparable, 
beloved of all who knew him, and tlKt 
attraction and admiration of every eye 
where he pafled. Yet all thefe advan- 
tages, with his higher accompUfhmenta^ 
became as matters of no value, they funk 
and iickened to his fenfe, while he felt 
avoid in his bofom, after he knew not 
what, fighing he knew not why ; keen 
and craving in his dedres, yet pining and 
languid in the want of poffeflion. 

What is the matter, my love? faid 
Mr# Clinton, my dear brother died in a 
good old age. Such things ihould be 
expected j we know that they muft be ; 
and we ought not to grieve as perfons 
who arc without hc^e. 

True, Sir, faid the young Earl, and yet 
it is a very melancholy thing for a poor 
man to refleft how very rich he was a 
▼cry little while ago. 1 lately had a dear 

K 4 brother^ 
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brother, a dear mother, and the deareft 
of fathers, but where are they now ? I 
look round the world, and fee nothing 

but yourfelf therein. And fhould 

you tod he could no more. Hi» 

uncle alfo broke into tears, at the 
thoughts of parting with his darling Har- 
ry, though it were to join his Louifa* 

My Harry, fays he at laft, for never will 
I change that dear name for any title how* 
ever deferved by you, we haveyet two pre* 
cimiis treafures upon earth, if WQ^did but 
know where to findihem; it is your coufin^ 
the Countefs of Maitland, and the brother 
of my Louifa, the Marquis D'Aubigny; 
Let u^go in fearch of them, my fon. Next 
to my Louifa they are the lovelieft of all^ 
living. They abound in all human and du 
vine affedions^ and will carefs us with 
kindred and correfponding hearts. 

Soon after, they fct out for France, and,- 
by a roundabout tour of £hort but plea- 
fant journeys, arrived at Paris, where 
Mr. Clinton ordered his large retinue to 
his ancient hotel, and, taking only two 
footmen, he and his Harry went in their- 
poft-chaife to the Marquis's palace. 

On ringing of the bell, and opening the 
gate, a fingle domreftic came forth. Mn 
Clinton perceived that all was dark in the 
hall, and this inftantly gave an alarm to his 
ever-ready feelings . 

He 
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He alighted, however, and, entering 
with his Harry, Where is your n>after, fays 
he, where is my brother the Marquis? 
Heaven blefs us, cried the fellow, are yoa 
my mafter's brother ? I have heard much 
talk of and about your Lordfhip, though 
I never was fo happy as to fee your face 
before. Ho! he continued, and rung; 
another bell, come all of you ! attend 
the brother of your Lord, attend the pre- 
fent mafter and lord of your houfehold ! 

Immediately the palace was in conuno* 
don, the houfe was lighted up, and all 
feemed to have acquired wings to aid their 
motions. 

Mr. Clinton looked with eagernels at 
each of the domeftics, endeavouring ta 
recolleA the features of fome old acquaint 
tance, but all the faces were ftrange to 
Imn. Pray tell me, my friends, fays he^ 
where is your mafter, where and how are 
he and his lady ; are thc^ ftill in eood 
health ; has he had any cmldren by her ? 
Pleafe your Honour, faid an elderly 
man, iny matter's firft lady died in child- 
birth, and her infant penfhed with her* 
But he is fince married to one of the ^ 
lovelieft women in the world; He is 
gone, a year fince, on an embafly into 
Africa; his lady would not be l^t be** 
Jund } we lately heard £rom them ; they 

K 5 are 
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are both in health; and we expec): that 
lefs than a month will bring them £ife to 
Ks ; indeed, the fum of our prayer& is 
for their happy and fpeedy return* 

What, faid Mr. Clinton, are there- none 
ef my old friends, not one of our ancient 

domeftics to the *fore ? Pleafe your 

Lordihip, Jaxrome, the white-headed new- 
ard, is ftill left, but, though in good 
health, he is very little more than half 
alive* — ^ Pray go and tell him that an 
eld friend of his is here, and would be 
very glad to fee him ; but do not do thines 
fiiddenly, and be very tender and caitw 
in bringing him to me. 

Old Jacome was wheeled in, wrinkled^ 
pale^ and paralytic, and all enfeebled a» 
he fat reclined, in an eafy chair ; he feem* 
cd to recover life and new fpirits, as they 
brought him foivward*. Bring meto him^ 
bring me to him, he cried; my eyes are 
wondrous, dim ; bring me dc^er, that I 
may know if it is my very mailer indeed*. 
Bring me- but once to know that it is his 
fiveet pardoning face^ and. then let me dio 
with all my fins upon me, Lcarje not.. 

Mr.. Clinton then took him very Im 
vingly by the hand. My good friend Ja<t 
come, fays he, we are both growing old, I 
find, I rejoice however to fee you once 
300K upon earth*. O^ cried the old man ^ 

a.wcllr- 
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a well known and a fweet-tuned voice is^ 
t4>at voice ; it is you then, it is you your- 
felf, roy mafter \ Alas, for your loffes^ 
fince laft we parted ; I have got a fait 
rheum in my eyes of late, and I never 
thought of you but it began to come 
down. 

H«rc Jacome, fobbing aloud, provoked 
the joint tears of his attending fellow-, 
fervants ; though they had never beei> 
partakers of the foregone calamities, far* 
ther than by the ear, whence they were; 
now recolleded and carried home to then? 
hearts. 

My Lord, fays Jacome at laft, I am not 
die only one that remains of your old 
fi»*vants. Your Gerard too, who (blefl*-^ 
ings , on his hands) once tied me neck 
aad heels, Gerard toa is forthcoming and 
near at hand* Your Honour's wonderful 
bounty made a gentleman of, him at 
ttDce, and he is now in a high way 
with a. wife and' three children. A huA** 
dred and a hundred times have we wafli^ 
«d your remembrance with our tears. 
And indeed I think your Honour ought 
not to fend for him, left he fhould fud-^ 
deoly die, or run diftracled at feeing you* 

In the mean time, one of the lacKcys 
liad officioufly gone and informed Gerard 
«f the anivsu of his patron. He came 

JS; $ panting^ 
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panting, and rulhed forward, as it were, to 
cad himfelf at the feet of his Lord ; but 
flopping fuddenly, and drawing back 
fome fteps, be nailed his eyes, as it were» 
on the face of Mr. Clinton, and fpreading- 
his hands, cried : 

You live then, my Lord, you ftiU live^ 
my deareft mailer ! you furvive all vour 
deaths and iufferings, and the weight of 
ten mountains has not been able to cruih 
you ! — O^ the times, the. times, my ma- 
fier, never more to return ! — ^Will there be 
fuch times in heaVen, think you? 
yrill there be fuch angek there as we ^ 
6nce lived with upon earth ? 

Here he clapped his hands together^ 
and fet up fuch a ihout of bitter lament 
tation, as was enough to fplit the heart 
of every hearer, and, in a manner, to 
ipltt the graves of the perfous whom he 
deplored. 

As foon as Mr, Clinton and his two old 
friends had parted, for the night : Tell 
me, my dear Sir, ^d his Harry, are there 
different kinds of ffrief, or is it- merely 
that fi;rief affeds us m different manners f 
When I wept for my dear father, my 
mother and brother, my afflidion was 
agonifing and altogether Htter, without 
any fpecies of alleviating fenfation t^ 
compenfatc my mifery. ^t it was far 

ethcrwiic 
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otherwife with me to-night ; when I 
meved in the grief of your old and 
raithful domefticsy I felt my heart break-, 
ing, but I was pleafed that it fliould 
break ; I felt that it was my happinefs fof 
to grieve ; and I could wifli a return of 
the fweet fenfations. 

The reafon is this, my love : When 
you latnented your parents, you lamented 

Jfourfdf in your private and perfonal 
ojBes. Tour aflli^on was juft, it was 
natural, it was laudable ; but fHQ it was 
confined, it participated but little of the 
emotion that is excited by the afflidion 
,of others, and the anguiih was the keener 
by being nearly limited to your own 
bofom and your own concerns. 

But, in the griefs of my old and loving 
favantS; this night, you became wholly 
expanded ; you went beyond, you went 
out of yourfelf. You felti without re- 
flexion, how delightful it is to go forth 
with your God, m his focial, generous^ 
noble, and divine fenfibilities. And you 
delightfully felt, my Harry, that fuch a 
houfe of mourning is more joyous to 
your fml, than all the feftivals that fiefh 
and/enfe can open before you. 

And now, my child, I will finally, and 
cmce for aU, lay open the very horrible and 
deteftable nature of Szhg in your fouL 
' I Self 
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S£LF appears to us as the whole o£ 
our exiftence, as the fum total of all in 
which we are interefted or concerned,- 
It is as a KakchsuSj felfdelighted, felf- 
enamoured. It defires, k craves, and 
claims, as its right, the loves,, attach- 
ments, and refpect of all mankind. But 
does it acquire them, my Harry ? Q, 
never, never. Self never was beloved,, 
never will be beloved, never was honour- 
able or f efpeAable in the eye of any crea^ 
ture; and the charaders of the Patriot, 
the Hera^ the Friendy and the Livery are 
only fo far amiable, fo far reverable, as 
they are fuppofed to have gone forth from' 
the confines of Self. 

As Mr. Clinton propofed to wait ther 
return of the Marquis, he employed the 
mean feafon in endeavours to amufe his 
darling, and to difpel the cloud of melanr 
choly that continued to hang over him. 

For this purpofe, he went with him to 
Verfailles, and to the many other elegant 
environs of Paris, where our hero be^ 
came opprefled by his involuntary attrac- 
tion of all eyes upon him. 

One night,, happemng to go to tHe 
play, without the company of his guar- 
dian, as he came forth with a croud,, a 
carnage was opened for him, which he 

took 
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took to be his ow», and in he fiepped, 
apd away be was taken* 

In the mean time^ Mr. CImton waited 
fupper for him, and began to grow uneafy 
when the clock ftruck twelve. At laft 
his carriage and fervants returned w:ith 
tidings that they (bid for him above 2^a 
hour at the theatre^ after the play was 
over, and had ever Ence been in fearch of 
him to no purpofe*. 

Though Mr. Qinton waSy by nature, 
of an intrepid fpirit, and was ftill more 
aflbred by his reliance on Providence, 
he yet found himfelf agitated in a very 
alarming manner. He therefore, retired 
to his clofet, and there, on his knees, ferr 
▼ently commended his Harry to the pro^ 
teftion of bis God. 

At length the cleck ftruck three. Soon 
after the bell was heard from the hall, 
and Harry^ entering, with a page in a 
rich livery, flew lil:e lightning up ftairs^ 
•and caft himfelf into the bofom of his 
patron.. 

My father, ifiy father I he cried, I 
bave been in fad panics for you. I knew 
4he love that you bore to your worthlefs 
Harry.. But indeed I c ould not help it« 
I could not get to you till this infiant^ 
I have been a priibner, Sir^ and here isi 
Imj dear deEverer^ 

A3 



232 The FOOL of qUALTTY. 

As foon as they were fomething com- 
pofedy Harry proceeded to fatisfy the 
impatience or his uncle. 

As 1 came out of the theatre, rumi^ 
nating on a paflage in one of Racine's 
^^geoies, I found a chariot in the fpot 
%here I had left my own, and ftepping 
l^eedlejtty into it, I was foon fet down, 
and t^Rening through the great hall^ 
flew op ftairs to falute you. But think 
bow I was iurprifed, when I fuddenly 
found the mofl lumptuous chamber, per- 
haps, in the univerfe. 

AU aftoniihed, I recoiled, and was 
going to withdraw, when I was met by 
a lady who followed, and accofted me. 
Have you any commands. Sir, fays fhe, 
for any one in this houfe ? — A thouiand 
pardons, Madam, I perceive my error! 
I really thought I was fet down at my 
own lodgings. — No great offence. Sir, 
but now that I look at you again, I think 
you ought to pay the torfeit of your in« 
trufion, by giving me an hour of your 
company at leafi. — You muft excufe 
me. Madam, my guardian would be un- 
der the moil terrimBg alarms for me. -^ 
A fig for a guardian, Ihe cried, you are 
now my prifoner, and nothing lefs than my 
friend Lewis, with his army at his back, 
ihall be able to take you out of my hands. 

So 



> 
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So fayin?, ihe rung a bell, and imme- 
diately a foiding-door opened, and fhewed' 
us to another apartment, where a fupper, 
compofed of all the elegancies of the- 
feafon, was ferved up, as by magic. 

She then took me by the hand, and, 
having gracioufly feated me, placed her« 
fclf oppofite. A number of fervants then 
vanimed, on the infiant, leaving a dumb 
waiter of filver behind them. 

Sir, faid flie, we are not to have any 
further company. You alone were ex- 
pecled, you alone are- defired, all others 
are forbidden. In ihort, I have feen you 
often at the public walks and theatres. 
You did more than ftrikc my fancy, you 
l^d hold on my heart. I inquired every 
thing about you. I know your rank, 
tide, and fortune. I made ufe of thb 
night's firatagem to 'decoy you to me, 
and, though there are few women in 
Europe of equal opulence or dignity, I 
think I cannot much demean myfelf by 
an alliance with a fweet fellow whom 
I fo ardently love. But come, our fup*^ 
per cools. 

I-eazed at her with admiration. She 
was indeed the moft finiflied beauty I ever 
beheld. And I was inwardly littered, 
and in a manner attached to her by her 
partiality in my favour. 

' * After 
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After fupper, and fome f atile and infig* 
nificant chat, ihe drew her chair nearer to 
me. What £iy you, my Lord, fays ihe^ 
fondly, am I to Uve, or to perHh f 

Ah," Madam, I cried, love is as a little 
bird, if you cage it, it will beat itfelf to 
pieces againft its prifon. Not that I re- 

Sard your late threats of confinement ; 
ut, in truth, I am partly become a wiHing 
prifoner to you ; and time may, poflibly, 
reconcile me to your different cuftoms. 

What cuftoms, I pray you? Why, 
Madam, the ladies, in my country, ufe 
no intint, excipt the rouge of nature's 
blufh and the poleneis of diaftity. Love 
alfo, in England, is a kind of warfare 
between the fexes, juft fuch a one as once' 
happened between the Parthians and Old 
Rome ; our ladies conquer by flying, and 
eur men are vanquiihed while they purfue. 

Perlbns, Sir, of a certain rank, faid 
file, are difpenfed with from conforming to 
little matters of decorum • However, if 
you will endeavour to adopt the manners 
of my country, I will do my befl, on my 
pari, to conform to thofe of yours. 

So faying, fhe looked languiihin|'ly 
at me, and drew her chair quite dole f 
when, by an invduntary motion, I put 
mine further back. Do not be alamied^ 
my Lord, Ciys lhc> women of my condi- 

tiott 
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tion know always where to ftop. Right, 
Madam, faid I; but pofflbly you mighc 
not be quite fo fuccefsful in teaching me 
where to be flopped. 

Cold-confiitutioned boy ! fhe cried (in- 
dignantly riiing and colouring), your bed 
lies yonder, you may go to it^ if you like, 
and ruminate till morning on the danger 
of flighting and infulting a princefs. So 
faying, fhe fwept haughtily out of the 
room^ and locked me in. 

During an hour after fhe had with- 
drawn, while I walked about, confideriug 
what I had to apprehend from the threats 
of this extraordinary woman, I heard a 
great buflling in and about the palace } 
but within another hour all was quiet 
and flill again. 

. I theti conceived thoughts of attempt- 
ing my efcape. But again I held it 
beneath me to be caught in the manner ; 
and fo I refolved to wait till mornings 
and then to force my paflage through 
her guards in open day. 

in the mean time, I imagined that a 
panel in the wainicot ftirred. And, loon 
after, it was removed, and my young 
friend, here, entered, my chamber on 
tiptoe. He beckoned me to filence, and, 
taJcingme by the hand, he led me through 

the way by which he camCi. 

We 
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We then defcended a narrow psur of 
back ftaifs, and, groping along a dark 
cntry^ he candoufly unbolted a door that 
opened into a garden, and hurrying with 
me acrofi, he unlocked another dpor 
that opened to the ftreet, and out we got 
rejoicing ! 

Soon after we met a party of the 
guards, who were patrolling the ftreets^ 
and, putting a few pieces into thdr hands, 
I requefied their fafe convoy, and they . 
conduded us home. 

My Lords, faid Perree, (for that was 
the page's name), it would be extremely 
dangerous for you to remain another 
day, or even till morning in Paris. The 
Princefs is the moft intimate friend of 
Madam Maintenon, and through her 
can do what ihe pleafes with the King. 
During my refidoace with her, (he grew 
tired of two handfome lorers, in fuccef* 
fion ; but they told no tales ; and no one 
can yet tell what became of them. 

Mr. Clinton was quite of Perree*s om* 
nion. He inftanuy fent for his people* 
All was hurry, pack, and diipatch, and^ 
toward dawning^ they fet out on the 
road to Switzedand ; but, changing their 
comfe again, for feveral fuccemve morn* 
ings, they arrived at Calais, by a long 
tour of near five weeks travel. 
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Mr. Clinton fet up at his old inn, and 
after dinner the hoft entered to pay his 
compliments. Have you any news, land- 
lord ? Nothing at prefent, my Lord, all 
is quiet a^ain. But here has been a 
fearful buttle about three weeks ago* 
A party of the King's guards came down, 
m purfuit of a young Engliihman, who 
nin away with a lady of qusdity from 
Paris* For my (hare, continued he, 
looking earneftly at Harry, I fear that 
you pretty Engliih lads will hardly 
leave us a lovely wench in the nation. 
Harry looked quite fecure, being wholly 
innocent of any prefent defign on the. 
lex ; but poor little Perree turned as pale 
as the cable-cloth. 

: I remember, continued our talkative 
hoft, that juft fuch another affair hap* 
pened when I was a boy and fervant in 
this houfe. Here came a young Engliih- 
man, juft fuch another fweet fellow as 
this before me ; and he brought ^ith him 
an angel of a creature, the like of whom 
my eyes never did, nor ever will Open 
npon till they dofe in deaths After him 
came ope of our great dukes with a party 
of foldiers, and terrible things were ex- 
pefled ; but they made it up in a man- 
ner I know not how ; and Milord 
Jnglois carried off his prize in triumph ! 

Mr* 
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Mr. Clinton ftooped his head, and dropt 
a filent tear, but ncld no further convcrfc " 
with our landlord on the fuliged:. 

That evening a gale iprung up, and^ 
going on board, they were fafe anchored^ 
before morning, in Dover harbour. 

They then mutually embraced; and 
Harry, catching his beloved deliverer to 
his bofom. We are now upon Englifh 
ground, fays he, welcome to my arms, 
my dear Perree, no longer my page or 
fervant, but my friend and my brother! 
You cannot conceive what pain your offi- 
cioulnefs has hitherto coft me, but there 
mud be no more of this ; you ihall here- 
after be ferved and attended as I am, 
nay, I myfelf will gladly ferve you to 
the utmofi of my power and the extent 
of my fortune. 

Ah, my Lord, cried the lovely Perree, 
gently falling at the feet of his mafto", if 
you deprive me of the pleafure of fer« 
ving you, you deprive me of all the plea- 
fure that the world can aSbrd me. If 
you knew the delight I find in being 
always about you, in watching your 
thoughts and motions, in looking into 
your eyes, and there reading your defires, 
before they rife to expreffion, you could 
not find in your heart to deprive me of 
fuch a blefling. Well then, (aid Harry, 

railing 
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nifing him fondly in his arms, our fu- 
ture conteft ihali be, which of us fhall 
ierve the other, with nioft affe<Etion and 
fcdulity. 
After dinner, the evening being calm 

I and fine, Harry took his Perree with him 
along the fhore that ilretches under the 
ftupendous cliffs of Dover. They had 
not walked far, when, getting out of the 
fight of people within the wmding of a 
aeek, a man advanced towards them, 

- and taking out a pifiol, called to Harry, 
and ordered him to throw down his purfe. 
Our hero did not regard his gxirfe, but, 
thinking it an indignity to be robbed by 
one man, he put his hand to his fword. 
Hereupon the villain cocked and levelled 
his piftoU and the faithful Perree, ol> 
&rving that he was going to fire, infiant* 

Sf jumped in between his mailer and 
anger, and received the ball into his 
own lovely bofom 

Harry {aw his darling drop, and, flying 
all enraged at the robber, he ran him 
thrice through the body, and pinned him 
to the ground* Then, flying as fwiftly 
' back, he threw himfelt by the flde of his 
dying Pci 1 ee, and gently railing his ian- 
guifliing head, placed it fondly on his 
hofom. 

Yob 
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: You are wounded, my friend, dange^f* 
#ufly wounded, I fear, fays Harry. Yes 
Vxy Lord, I am wounded juil as I could 
wifh ; and I would not exchange my pro- 
feilt blefled death for the longeft and bap* 
pieft life that the world could beftbw. 
■'■ — But it is time to undeceive, and 
reveal a fecret to you, which nothii:^ but 
death fhould ever have extorted from me. 

1 am not what I feem, my moft 

beloved mafter ! 1 am a fooliih and 

fond girl, who, at the firft glance, con* 

ceived a paffion for you, My name 

is Maria de Laufanne\ — I am niece to 
that bad woman whom ypu juftly rejected. 
-T— But what did I propofe by this dif- 
gtiife ? Firft your deliverance, my Lord^ 

and that I eflFefted. But did I ftir-». 

ther afpire to the honour of your hand { 
Far from it, far from it. — I fdt my ow0 
unworthinefs, Idid not think you could 
be mated, by any thing lefs than an an« 

gel. ^^But then to fee you, to hear you, 

to ferve, to touch, to be near, you, to fix 
my eyes on you unheeded, and, if poffi« 
ble, to win your attention by the little 
of&ces of my fondnefs, this was my hap« 
pine&, the whble of the heaven that I 

propofed upon earth. 1 ha,ve had it, 

1 have enjoyed it } — and I ought to die 

content, But, alas, to part from 

you, 
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you, there is the pang of pangs. O, 

if this day merits any thing, by the oflfer 
rfmy own life for the prefervation of my 

Uoved, then caufe my chafte clay 

te lie kindly depofited in. the tomb of 
your anceftors, — that — when time fhall 
come, — my dull may be neighboured — 
to your precious dufi, — and there fleep 
in peace — befide you, — till we fpring 
together — from corruption -^ into glory 
and immortality ! 

Buringthefeihort ientences and diHIcuIt 
lefphrations. Lord Mureland could anfwer 
nothing ; — he was fuffocated by his grief. 
— But, putting his fpeechlefs lips to the 
bdmg lips of his Maria, he drew her 
hteft breath into his own afieclionate bo- 
ibm, while angels caught her fpirit into 
tlic regions of purity, of love, and of 
faith unfailing ! 

HisLordfhip, then, pluckingup ftrengtii 
Aom oppreffion and courage trom defpair, 
^ prefled his lips to the pale and unfeeling 
lips of his true lover, and cried. Yes, my 
Maria, our dull ihall be joined, and I feel 
that our fpirits too fliall fhortly be wed<- 
ded ! — Then, railing her in his arms, 
and preffing her to his bofom, he bore her 
to the town, while he poured upon Jiei, 
all tlie way, the two fountains of his af- 
icclion:. 

Vol.. V. L When 
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When he got to the inn, and came to . 
his uncle ; Here, Sir, faid he, I prefept 
you with a very precious little buixicn, a 
burden that lies much heavier on my 
heart than it did in my arms. He then 
related to Mr. Clinton the whole of what 
had paffed ; when, heavily fighing, and 
flieddiixg a tear, Mr. Clinton cried, Ah, 
my Harry, I would to heaven that yoiifr 
Maria had lived, flie exceeds your AggT 
JefTamin all to nothing. 

Lord Moreland ordered a carriage on 
purpofe for himfelf and his beloved. She 
was d^pofited in a coffin hurried up for 
the occafion ; and, notwithftanding all 
the rempnftrances and entreaties of his 
parent, he proved a rebel for the firft 
time, and would not be divided from his 
Maria, till they reached London; where 
he paid the laft teftimony of his regard 
to her remains in the moft fplendid 
manner. 

As Lord Moreland thought it his duty, 
fo he thought it would be his delight to 
weep and lament his Maria for ever. But 
paffions feldom are permanent, and time, 
though it may not wholly efface, daily 
wears away an infenfible portion of the 
deepeft impreffions. 

In the meun time, Mr. Clliiton- re- 
ceived a letter, by the French mail, in 
X anfwer 
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to one which he had left for his brother- 
in-law at Paris ; and this letter informed 
Urn, under the Marquis's hand, that he 
bd returned from his embaiTy to the 
court of Morocco, and that he and his 
fady would be fhortly in England. And 
at the bottom he found written, in a dif- 
ferent character, Will it be any fatisfa£lion 
fc fee them accompanied by your once lovecl — • 
fANNY GOODALL? 

We have found them, my Harry, he 
^cd, we have found them, our long and 
^ar fought friends ; the two treafures 
^hich our God had gracioully laid in 
^ore, for the comfort of us poor people, 
%ho loft all be fide. 

Within the following fortnight, as our 
hero flood with a iingle attendant in 
Rect-ftreet, over-againft the Devil tavern, 
he was accofted by a glittering appear- 
ance, who took him by the hand, ancl 
faid. How are you, Mifter Fenton ? — . 
Well, Sir, I thank you. Lord Bottom^ I 
prefunae ! r— The fame, Sir. — And' pray 
now are the worthy Lftrd and Lidy Mans- 
field, alfo your lovely fifter, the Lady Lou- 
ifa ? — • Paflable, Sir. But what makes 
you in black ? I hope Mr. Fenton is ftill 
in the land of the living. — He is, my 
Lord. But black is a cheap kind of wear, 
it is a matter of frugality to kill a couiia 

L 2 once 
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bncjg in a twelvemonth. — Well, be that 
as it may, I infift on, your ftepping over 
the way to take one glafs with me. — 
Your Lbrdfhip muft cxcuffe me, I ' am 
going to inquire concerning fomiB frieDds 
whom. I expeft from Trance. O, I pro- 
tc&yMa/Ier Fenton^ you fhall not difap- 
point me ; I infift on renewing our old 
acquaintance. 

Lord Moreland . could hardly have 
found it in his heart to refufe the requeft 
x)f an avowed enemy, much lefs could 
he think of rejefting an invitation that 
was made under a warm appearance of 
friendfhip. 

When Lord Bottom had feated his old 
enemy (as he ftill fuppofed him to be) in 
the midft of fourteen or fifteen bloods 
And bucks, Lord Moreland would gladly 
have retreated ; but rejefted the thought, 
left they fhould think that he was inti- 
midated. 

Gentlemen, cried Lord Bottom, givr 
me leave to introduce a phenomenon to 
you, my friend yonder is a Christian! 
A Chriftian ! cried one ; a Chriftian ! cried 
another. Ay, faid Lord Bottom, a Chri- 
ftian of the right caft, he literally con- 
'^orms to the example of his Mailer. If 
Ou finite him on the one cheek, he will 
jrn the other to you ; and you cannot 
z delight 
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4dight him more than bykickings^ fptt- 
tings, and fpurnings. 
. Pray, Sir, faid one of the company, ire 
your acluilly a Chriftian? I hopf rfo, Sir, 
laid Harry. And may I fpit in your iface. 
Sir, faid another, without fear of chaftife- 
ment ? You might perhaps, Sir, faid 
Lord Moreland, had you doae it in the 
fudden impulfe of paflion, but — I told 
ye fa. Gentlemen ; I told ye fo, exclaimed 
Lord Bottom* I have myfelf put the Chri- 
fiianity of luy friend there to the proof* I 
have, made him the butt and the jeft of 
all companies. I have dubbed him with 
the title of FOOL. I have pafted it on 
his back in the midfl of the levee, and in 
the prefence of his Mijefty. Aod yet he 
never (hewed the leaft inftance of his be- 
ing ofFendedt For example now, and fo 
laying, he fpit direftly in his face. Vf hile 
Lord Moreland calmly pulled out his 
handkerchief to wipe himfelf, another 
of the fet advanced^ and followed Lord 
Bottom's example. 

This was too much for all his Lord* 
flup's fortitude to bear. He darted from 
his chair, and returned the outrage with 
a ftroke that felled the caitiff to the 
ground. 

'Sbl — d, cried one of the company, I 
fear. Bottom^ you have brought us into 

L 3 the 
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the wrong box. You have certaialy 
taken your man. 

He has indeed, faid Lord Morehodr 
calmly. He calls me Fenton, but my^ 
name is not Fenton, my name is Henry^ 
Earl of Moreland ; and you fhall every 
man feverely fufier for this outrage oa 
a Peer* 

The whole legion was inftantly flruck 
with terror and aAonilhment. They 
lifted up their hands, or funk on their 
knees in petitioning poftures* But Lord 
Moreland faid, with a firm and alarming 
accent, Idefire your reformation. Gentle- 
men, and I ^"iU endeavour to complete it> 
by treating you in fuch a manner as Ihall 
make you afraid to repeat fuch infults 
upon humanity and religion hereafter. 
Saying this, he arofe, and, taking each of 
the intimidated wretches in fucceffion 
hy the nofe, he led them out, and kicked 
them down ftairs, through the midft of 
their own fervants, the waiters, &c» cry* 
ing, A kicking to all the infamous and 
icoundrel fons of Belial who dare to fpit 
at Chrifiianity ! 

The next morning, as Lord Moreland 
was walking along Cheapiide, he faw 
a croud gathered about a coach that 
had had the misfortune to break down ; 
and while fome flood gaping infenlibly, 

the 
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the reft only laughed at the diflrefled. 
iiCuation of the people in the coach. 

But the fight had a very different ef- 
fcft, upon him. He burift through the- 
croud with irrcfiflible impetuolity, and 
forcing his way to the coach, found in 
it a lady, with two female attendahts, 
and a black boy, who all appeared to 
be foreigners. 

This circumflance interefled him flill 
more ftrongly in their behalf. He foon 
extricated them from their own carriage, 
5ind leaving the mob, who, like a flock 
of Iheep, want a leader to follow, en* 
^aged in affifting the fervants to iet every 
thing to rights, and remove their lug- 
fi^ge, into a hackney-cOach ; he led the 
lady and her women, and the black boy, 
to a neighbouring tavern, to wait till his 
coUch, tor which he had fent, fhoulA ar- 
rive to attend her. 

In the mean time, while he was bufi- 
cd in helping the lady to a bit of cake, 
and a glafs of wine, happening to turn 
his head, he perceived the black youth 
\>Y flealth killing the hat, and prcfling 
the gloves to his bofom that lie had laid 
on a table. 

Whatever the darknefs or deformity of 
toy afped or perfon may happen to be, 

L 4^ i£ 
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if the fentimental beauty of foul fluffl 
burft njyon us through the cloud, the 
dark becomes light, the deformed quite 
comely, and we begin to aflfectwhat was 
lately our averfion. Thus it was that 
Lord Moreland found bimfelf fuddenlf 
and inevitably attached by the tworecefit 
proofs that this outlandfhip youth had 
given of his affeclion. 

Being all feated, his Lordfbip looked 
earncftly at the young Moor, and, turniog 
to the Lady, faid, I now perceive. Madam, 
]iow ridiculous all forts of prejudices arc, 
rind find that time and obfervation may 
change our opinions to the reverfc M 
what they were. I once had aii averfioH 
to all forts of blacks^ but I avow that 
there is fomething fo amiable in the face 
of this youth, and his eyes caft fuch a 
luftre over the darknefs of his counte* 
nance, as is enough, as Shakefpear has it^ 
to make us in love with night, and pay 
no more worfliip to the gaudy fun. 

The Moor, hereat, fmiied celefiial 
fweetnefs, and joy beamed from his eyes, 
and throughout his dimpling afpecl. 

But who can you be, my fweet fellow, 
faid the Lady, who are the picture, the 
image, almoft the thing itfelf that I was 
fo fadly in love with five and thirty years 
go ? Wliy, Madam, faid our hero, you 

could 
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^ould not have been born at that earJy 
day. Ah, you flatterer, f^fys fhe, I am 
turned of forty. But pray, Madam, who* 
"Was he that was fo happy as to attract 
your infant affecUons? — ' His nanie was- 
Harry Clinton. — Why, Mjdam, Harry 
Clinton is my name, — Harry Clinton, 
Harry Clinton ! fcreamed out the Lady, and 
ftartedup from her chair. — Yes^ Madam, 
I am fon to the late Earl of Moreland, 
and I ahnofl: dare to hope that you were 
once the inchanting Fanny Goodall. — 
^Ycs,. my Tovely kinfman, I am indeed 
your Fanny Goodall, 1 am your uncle's 
Marchioncfs D'Aubigny ;. and I am the 
Ducbefi of Bouillon. 

Harry then fprung forward, and feizing' 
ier hand, kept it dwelling, on his lips* 
But, difengaging it, flie opened her arms 
and clafped him to her bofom, and* wept 
over him as a mother would over a long- 
foft fon, while the young Moor ran and 
danced about the room like a mad thing,, 
dapping hands, and fpringing like an 
■antelope, almoft to thecieling. 

When they were fomethihg compofed, 

the Moor caught the lady about the neck,. 

. md killing her, cried, Joy, joy, my dearell 

Madam, tne greatcft of all joys ! Then 

, turning to our hero, he took each of his 

iaods^ in turns^ and prefled them to his- 

L 5. lips> 
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lips, while Lord Moreland kiffed liis fore- 
head, and cried. My brother, my brother! 
News was now brought, that the car- 
riages were at the door, whereupon they 
fet out in a hurry for Mr. Clinton's, the 
Duchefs readily aflenting to Lord More- 
land*s defire to go thither. 

When they arrived, the Duchefs ha- 
ftened in,, inquiring for Mr. Clinton y and 
when file came where he was, flie cried 
out, as ihe advanced, and as he rofe ta 
receive her. Your Fanny, your Fanny 
Goodall, my coufin ; and throwing her- 
felf into his arms, dwelt there for a mi- 
nute.. Then recoinng; a while, fhe looked 
fondly at him, and cried. Your fiftcr alfo, 
my brother, your fitter D'Aubigny ! the 
happy wife of the brother of your hea- 
venly Louifa ! then clafping him to her 
arms, fhe broke into tears ;. and again, 
fitting him^ fat down to quiet her emo* 
tions. 

Mr. Clinton, having feated Bimfdf 
affeAionately befide her,, faid : Thefe are 
wondrous things that you tell me, my 
precious fifter; by what miracle have 
thefe bleffings been brought about?: 

I am too much agitated at prefent, fays 
fee, let me have a little time to recover, 
isyfdf: and the matter iball be unravclled*^ 



1 



The fool of QUALITT. 25r 

' When they had fat a few minures la 
rapturous amazement, Give me leave. Sir, 
faid the Duchefs, to introduce my l-t le 
black companion to your notice. He is 
a fweet fellow, I affure you, notwithliand- 
ing his complexion. He is child to our 
royal friend the Emperor of Morocco, who 
has entrufted him to our guardianfliip for 
his education. However he might have 
come by his fable outfide, his father, the 
great Abenamirij is the leaft tawny of any 
man I faw in Africa, and his mother is one 
of the faircft and fin eft women that ever 
opened a pair of living diamonds to the 
light J but, my brother, I fliall more par- 
ticularly recommend him to your regard, 
by telling you^ that he is an exceedingly 
pious Chriftian, though as playful as lambs 
and as chuckling as infancy •• 

She then turned, and, taking the little 
Abenamin by, the hand, led hun un and 
placed him before her brother. When 
the youth, fuddenly dropping on his 
knees, looked up to Mr. Clinton, with 
eyes that fpoke love and reverential awe, 
and befought his bleffing. 

The old gentleman found himfelf fur- 
Crilingly affefted, and, lifting up his 
hands, cried, " God be gracious to you, 
•* my child, and make your foul as bright 
•* as your countenance is fable! and may 

L 6 " the 
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«• the Sun of Righteoufnefs fliinewith power 
«' upon you, and foon difperfe or illumine 
« every fhade that is about you/* Tht 
Prince embraced his legs, kified his knees, 
and arofe» 

you may remember, my deareft confio^ 
iUid the Ducheis, in what a hurry I iaft 
parted from you* Mr. Fairface, with 
whom the buli^ of my. fortune was depo* 
iited, went off with above a hundred 
thoufaad pounds of my fubftance, befide 
four times . that value exxtrufted to him. 
by others. 

I traced him to Parii^ and there he had 
the impudence to give me an intervievTi 
but, at the fam£ time, had the greater 
impudence to be me defiance. • 

Immediately I commenced a fiiit,, and 
fent difpatch to London for my papers 
and witneiles* 

On the opening of my caufe. in ceurt^ 
1 was^ fununoned by tbe title of Counted 
of Maitland,. otherwife Frances^ Goodall. 
Oa, hearing the name,, a gentlemaa who 
was n^ar me ftarted^ ^nd,. turning and 
coming up. Pray, Madam, fays he, arc yoii 
any way related to tlie Honourable Harry 
Ciintoix, who oace went by that name in 
this city?. I am,.bir, faid 1, alnioft the Bear.- 
€;fl relation tbac he has upon earth. — Ho 
^ ^Madam, my deareft friend andbrother« 

Pray 



'w 
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Pray fpeak to your advocates to poftpone 
your fiiit for a few days, till I am in* 
formed of the nature and merits of yoiur 
caiife. 

This was accordingly done. He de- 
fired to know where I lodged, and in 
tefs than an hour his chariot was at my 
door» 

Except yourfelf, my coufin, the Mar- 
quis had. the moft lovely and winning 
atfpeft and perfon that ever I beheld. I 
ibon convinced him of the equity of my 
demand, and of the villany of my trufiee, 
and made him perfedl matter of the whole 
afl^r» But he fiiH continued* to vifi^, 
and to ftay with me a confiderable part 
of every day, under ccdour of being bet^ 
ter informed touching this and the other 
particular y the remaining time was fpent 
in foliciting for me. 

At length a hearing eamcf on ; and; 
after a fhort trial, honeft Fairface was caft 
in principal and double coils. H^ was 
iaftantly taken into cufiody, and put 
under confinement,, till he discharged the 
whole amount of the jjidgment in my 
favour.. 

No fooner was one futt over, wherein 
I was plaintiff, but another was com« 
menced, wherein t happened to prove 
but a very weak defendant. The Mar<* 

quia 
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quis now became folicitor for himfcif, 
but with fuch a* fweet timidity as feemed 
Co doubt, and greatly dread the fuccefs 
of his caufe. 

I could not refufe part of my time t( 
him who had devoted the whole of hi; 
time and afliduity to me. -We fpeni 
whole days together. But O, what " 
ef tears did that time coft both hi: 
and me, while he pathetically relatcc:::^ 
your hjftory, from the place where yoi=- 
broke off, to the death of your Louifa aa< 
your precious infants ! 

I believe, my coufih^ that, as grief ii 
a greater foftener, fo* it is a greater ce- 
mehter of hearts than arny other paflioi 
T gave the Marquis, in my turn, ipy lit- 
tle ftory, and dwelt on-evevy tender mi — ' 
nutencfs of my infant paflion for you. — 
Ah, faid he, what a pity that a heart, 
{o fufceptible of all divine and humane 
feelings, fliould fit as a lonely turtle, upon 
the houfe^top, without a fuitaUe mate ! 

i took him for that mate, my coufin, 
and in a hufband I found the truefr and 
tendereft of lovers. I became pregnant, 
for the firft time of my life, and wag 
delivered of a fweet and promifing little 
fellow, whom we left at -nurfe in our 
country-feat, while I attended my Lord* 
ea his emba% to Morocco. 

But 
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But here I muft ftop, my brother! I 
^m under the pofitive interdiftion of aa 
imperial thing called a hufband, not tc 
iiivulge a word further till he fees you 
face to face. But I truft that he has 
'blefied tidings for you, my brother ; he^ 
iays that he, otherwife, would not have 
dared to prefent himfelf before you, after 
his lofs of your Eloifa. 

Mr. Clinton fmiled, carclefi, as at the 
impoffibility of Jiny confoling event upo]> 
earth. Again^ fmiling archly, I proteft, 
my fitter, faid he, you appear to me to 
grow yoimger for your years ». I fee no 
manner of alteration, fave that you are 
fomething plumper, and not quite fa flen- 
der as when we parted. Oj fays flie, 
laughing,' there may be a reafon in nature: 
for that. 

I rqoice at heart to- hear it, laid Mr,,. 
Clinton ; but, pray, when may we expert 

my brother? ^In about two months;. 

at prefent he is engaged with the Xing,, 
who is extremely fond of him, and lately 
created him a dufce, on account of the 
fcrvices which he rendered the ftate ia 
Africa. We received yotip dear letter^ 
my deareft brother, at Paris, but won- 
dered who the fweet fellow could be who^ 
vas. faid to accompany you> 
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In the mean time, our hero and the 
young Prince were in cloTe conibinatioiw 
AbcnamiiY fteppcd about and about Lord 
Moreland, and toyed with him, and twift- 
ed the curls of his corelefs locks around 
' his fingers. Then turning and looking 
fondly up in his face. Ah, how fair, fays 
he, does this black vifage of mine fhew in 
thofe fine eyes of yours ! It is in truth, faid 
his Lordfhip, fa fair in my eyesj that I 
would not exchange it for fifteen of the 
fairefl female faces in Britain. The Prince 
then caught his hand, and prefTed it to his 
bofom. But what fliall I call you ? fays 
he ; you are a great lord in this country, 
and, in my own country, I am greater than 
a lord. But I hate the formality of titles 
between friends, and i will call you my 
Harry, provided you promife to call me 
your Abenamin. A bargain, fays Lord 
Alorelandj let us feal it with a kifs ! No, 
no, fays the Prince, we never kifs lips in 
Africa, but I will kifs your head, and 
your hands, and your feet too with plea- 
fure. But tell me,. Harry, what makes 
you fo mighty clever a fellow^ will you 
teach me to be a clever fellow alfo? 
Ay, that I will, fays Lord Moreland, and 
to beat myfelf too, provided you promife 
XLOt to hit me over hard. Abenamin fell 

a-laughizig,. 
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a-Iaugbing, and aimed a little fift as 
though he meant to overturn him. 

As foon as Lord Moreland's- grief fot 
his late Maria would allow hira to aflb^ 
ciate, he had been to feek his old friend 
an^ tutor Mr. Clement, but he found onl^ 
a fiiigle domeftic at home, who told him 
that the old gentleman had been fome 
time dead, and that the family were lately 
gone to take pofftSion of a new feat that 
they had purchafed in the country. 

However, as his Lordfhip found himfelf 
quite happy in the prefent fociety, he 
fought no further acquaintance or amufe- 
ment in London. In lefs than three 
weeks the retinue of the Prince and the 
Duchefs were* well reftored, and they all 
fet out for Ennavillej there to await the 
wilhed arrival of the Duke. 

The fecond day, as tbcy flopped at a 
village to repair the fraftured harneis of 
an over-mettled horfe, Lord Moreland 
took a walk with his Abenamin along the 
road. In their way they came to a long 
and wafte cottage, where they heard the 
confufed clattering of voices. His Lord- 
ihip ftepped to the door, and, looking in, 
perceived about forty or fifty boys ranged 
on benches, while a man of pale aiped: 
fat on a decayed chair, inflru^ing them 

in their iefibns. 

Your 
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Your fervant. Sir, fays Lord Moreland, 

\irhat language do you teach ? 1 can 

•teach Latin and Greek too, fo pleafe your 
Honour, but the people of this country 
chufe to confine themfdves to the ho- 

guage of Old England, If I am not 

too free. Sir, pray wh:at is your name? — 

Longfield, fo pleafe your Honour. 

Longfield, Longfield 1 I have furely heard 
.of that name before. Pray, were you 
ever acquainted with a man called Ham- 
mel Clement ? — Hammel Clement, Sir? 
he was my deareft friend, the friend whom 
I injured, the friend of my heart ! — Then, 
€ries his Lordlhip, this acknowledgment 
makes you my friend alfo, Mr. Longfield ; 
and fo faying, he took his hand and ihook 
it in the mou affe^lionate manner. 

The poor man flirunk back, in half 
wonder and half terror at what this might 
mean ; but the benevolent Earl foon 
quieted his apprehenfions. Your friend 
CUement, fays he, is come to a great 
fortune, and, I dare anfwer for nim, 
would feel fincere joy at your fight, 
and gladly divide his fubftance with 
you ; but, if you pleafe, you fhall be no 
incumbrance upon his gi'owing family. 
You (hall inftantly come with me, and, as 
Pharaoh faid to Jacob, regard not your 
ftufF, for the good of all my lards lies 

before 
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before you, Mr. Longfield. And* I re- 
joice more in acquiring fuch a heart as^ 
yours, tiian if I bad acquired the pofiei^ 
fion of a province. 

Lord Mordand then called a few of the 
neighbours in, and giving them fome gui- 
neas, to be changed and divided among 
the childi^n, in order to enable them to 
fee a new mafter, he and Abenamin took 
the threadbare Longfield, on each lide, 
under the arm, and carried him away. 

When they came to the turn that led 
to the .maniion houfe, the Earl perceived 
»dth much plcafure that the two fchool- 
houfes, which he had put in hand before 
the dieath of his father, wpre now com- 
pleted. They flood oppofite to each 
other, with the road between them. 
Their fronts were of hewn ftone, and & 
fmall cupola rofe over each, with bells tp^ 
fummon the children to meals and to 
IcfTon. 

Here, Longfield, fays our hero, is to be 
your province. You are to fuperintend 
tfaefe Ichools, at a falary of one hundred 
a-year. And I will foon fend you, with 
proper means, throughout the country, 
to mufter me a hundred chofen children 
of each fex ; for I wiih to be a father, 
Longfield, and to gather my family of lit- 
tie ones under my eye and my wing. 
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It is impoffiUe to defcribe the happi- 
nefs of this moft worthy fct, Fdtivitj 
glowed on every face, and the late houle 
of mourning became a houfe of joy. 

Above all, Abenamin infpired mirth 
and good humour throughout the family, 
and melancholy fled before himwhere-ever 
he turned. He was daily inventing new 
matters of entertainment. He danced 
African dances for them, with wonderful 
action and grace ; and he fung African 
fongs that imitated and exceeded the wM _ 
and inarticulate warblings of the nightia- 
gale, fo that he became the darling and 
little idol of the whole houfehold. 

Lord Moreland had fent for a tailor, 
and got Longfield fitted with three or 
four fuits from his father's wardrobe. He 
then fent him on his commiflion, in com- 
pany with Mr. Trufty the agent, whom 
he ordered to fliew him the country, to 
introduce him to the feveral families of 
the peafantry, and to fiimiih him with 
whatever fums he ihould call for. 

In the mean time, our hero and Abe- 
namin became infeparable. He made the 
Prince a prefent of his little drefled jennet, 
and often prefTed him to ride, but Abe- 
namin always found fome excufe. At 
other times they would run and wrcftle, 

and 
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and play a hundred gambols through the 
walks and the gardens. * 

One night, as our hero fat with the 
Prince in his apartment, Have you ever 
been in love, my Harry? fays At ^namin* 
I confefs, faid the Earl, that'I have had my 
twitches and tendencies that way. 

He then gave him a narrative of the 
ftruggles of his heart refpefting the fair 
Aggy JefTamin* And again he related to 
him the tragedy of his faithful Maria, , 
which coft the Prince the drenching of a 
handkerchief in tears. 

Ah, exclaimed the Prince, never, never 
will I forgive your Maria her death ! Why 
was it not my lot, by fome feverer doom, 
to prove to you the fuperiority of ray 
friendfhip ai\d affection ? What, cried the 
Earl, would you not leave me a finglc 
companion upon earth ? When my Abe- 
namin quits the world, I fhall alfo bid it 
2dieu ! 

When tears were wiped away, the 
Prince took his friend by the hand, and 
did, I have a filler, my brotlier, a fifter 
twinned with me in the womb, and as fair 
as I am black. All Africa is pleafed to 
hail her as the beauty of the univerfe ; but 
the truth is, that 1 think but poorly of 
her. Tiic Duke brought her with him to 
France, and, Ihould he bring her to Eng- 

land^ 



ft«3 The fool of qUALlTY. 

land, beware of your hearty my Harry j 
for though I am prejudiced againft her, 
file is the idol of all others, who bow 
dowQ to her as before a little divinity. 
This has made her fo exceffively vain, that 
^e holds herfelf of a different (pedes froin 
the reft of mankind, and thinks the ho- 
mage of the world nothing lefs than her 
right* And now, my Harry, though I 
earneftly wiih to be allied to you by a tie 
nearer if poiSble than that of friendfliip, 
yet I would not wiih my own happineu, 
at the expence of your peace ; and fo I 
give you timely warning againft this dan- 
gerous and haughty girL 

Our company had now^bcen upward of 
fix weeks at the manfion-houfe. Lord 
Moreland, hitherto, had never feen any 
part of the country, or any part of his 
own eftate, above a mile from the houfe« 
Wherefore, leaving his friend Abenamin 
in bed, he iffued early forth one morn- 
ing, accompanied only by Jack, and his 
agent's runner, who knew and was known 
every where. 

With their ftaffs in their hands, they 
crofled and quartered the country at plea- 
fure, without let or obftacle. 

At length, they came within profpecl 
of a houfe (Umptuoufly fronted, and of a 
happy iituation« His Lordihip ftopped 

here 
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here with pleaiure, comparing, as he ap- 
proached, the improvements of art with 
the advantages of nature, when a fervant '^ 
iflbed forth, and humbly befought him ta 
walk in. The Earl heard the voide of 
mulic. What is your matter's name ? fays 
he. Fielding, fo pleafe your Honour, and 
^e arc this day celebrating the nuptials 
of his foh, the young fquire. 
■ The matter of the family met our hero 
at the outward (5bor. The Eari recoiled 
at recognizing the face of the Mr. Field- 
ing, whom he had feen at Hampflead, but, 
taking no notice, walked with him into 
the houfe. 

Breakfaft foon after was uffiered in, 
and Mrs. Fielding, and Mr. and Mrs. Ca- 
tharines, and Ned came with his bloom- 
ing and blufliing bride to the table. 

The Earl chuckled and rejoiced at heart, 
but flill took no notice ; when, after fomc 
curfory converfation, Ned looked at him 
with ^n eager difturbance, and cried, Blefs 
me, my heart tells me that there is fome- 
thing in that face which is not quite un- / 
known to me. If I could think, after my 
many and la(e inquiries, that my patron 
-was alive, bating the difference of years, 

I fiiould vcriiy believe that you were 

your Harry Fenton, cried our hero, fpring- 

ing 
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iog up, your Hany Fenton^ my dear' 
Ned! 

Lord Moreland then opened his arms 
to receive his friend, while Ned leaped and 
catched at him, as the grapling-iron of a 
corfair would catch at a flup from which 
great prize was expe&ed. 

All the family then, fo highly as tlie^ 
had been obliged by our hero and his 
£iither, firuggled who ihould be foremoft 
in their acknowledgments and careffes* 
The truly Reverend Catharines fondly ta- 
king him to his arms, cried, Chrift be gra- 
cious to you, my child i and may the God, 
who has formed you as an angel upon 
earth, make you alfo of the higheft order 
of angels in heaven i 

After dinner Lord Moreland rofe, and 
took his leave but they all got in a group 
and oppofed his paflage, telling him he 
muft be their prifoner for that night. 
I confent, only on this condition, (aid his 
Lordfhip, that you all promife to dine 
with me to-morrow. Why, pray. Sir, 
where do you Kve? fays Mr. Fielding. 
At Ennaville, with the young Earl of 
Moreland, fays Harry ; but he has a great 
friendfliip for me, and the houfe is as it 
were my own. 

Mucli company arrived in the evening, 
and the ball was opened and held till late. 

Bu» 
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But oar hero decliaed daaciag, that his 
friend Ned might ftand forth peeriefs in 
the eyes of his bride. 

Lord Moreland rofe by the dawning, 
and walked ia an hour to Ennaville. 
He flew up ftairs to falute the family, 
but found no one, fave Mr. Clinton, from 
whom he received at once a warm blelT- 
ing and embrace. 

Where is the Duchefs, Sir, and. my 
Griend Abenamin ? Gone, Harry, fays his 
unde, about breakfall time yefterda . ; a 
courier arrived with the j(»yful liiHngs 
that my brother was on the road, and fo 
nty iiiler and oar Abenamin hailened to 
meet him. By this time I fuppolb they 
are all on their return ; and noW take 
care of yourfeU, ray Harry. The DaK.e 
brings with him the iiiler of our Abeaa- 
Qiin, the fair Princels Abenaide ; the 
Duchefs tells me that a lovelier creature 
never beheld the light ; fo that you mull 
guard your heart with double bars againfl: 
die power of this beaaty. — She is vain 
and difdainful. Sir, excedively vain, i am 
told, fo that her pride wUl prove an 
mtiJote againil the poilbn of her charms. 
However, 1 will hafte to meet and wel- 
:ome your moft noble brother. 

He accordingly took horfe directly, and 
lad not gone very far, when he met tliem. 

Vol. V. M The 
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tlie Piificefa rode in the foremoft car- 
riage: Lord Moreland bowed twice as 
he approached, but (he fcarce deigned 
a perceptible nod of ackno^edgmcnt 
to his &hite. — Our hero fdt him&if 
piqued. Proud beauty ! thought he, I 
thafnk you for your timely prevention 
of a pftffion that, perhaps, tnig^t have 

J)roved unhappy to me. He then pafied 
brward wkh affefted cardeflnefs to falute 
the Duke. 

When he c;une up, the coach ftoppcd, 
and Lord Moreland, flying from his fad- 
die, approached the window, while his 
ftecd ftood trembling but motfonle& be- 
hind him. 

My Lord, faid the Earl, feizing the 
Duke's hand, and refpeclfully kifliog it, 
if you were fenfible of the joy that my 
heart receives from your prefence, I think 
it would make you nearly as happy as 
rtryfelf. My fwect fellow, iaid the Duke, 
I have often heard of you at Paris, as 
alfo by the letters of my love here ; my 
longing at laft is gratified, though my 
wonder is increafed. 

But, Madam, fays his Lordihip, what 
have you done with my little playfellow, 
what IS become of my Abcnamin? O, cried 
theDuchefs, laughing, he is forthcoming, 
I warrant you ; but what has fo bewitched 
I you 
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you to him ? I think you could not ht 
TOnder if he werie a miftrefs. Tru^, 
Madam, anfwered the Earl, fighing, I 
never expeft to have a miftrefs that I ihall 
love half as well ; but pray put me out 
of p^, and let me know where he is. Be 
pacified, laid the fmiling Duke, he is not 
tzv off ; and here is my hand and promife 
that you fhail fee him before night. 

Our hero then turned, and reaching his 
left hand to the (houlder of his horfe, he 
rofe perpendicular, like a pyramid of fire, 
and again delcended on his feat, as a flake 
of fnow on a rofe-bud. 

As our hero attended the carriage of 
the Duke, the Princefs and her train had 
got to the houfe and alighted, while he 
opened the coach-door, and handed out 
the noble pair, who alternately kiffed and 
took him to their arms. Mr. Clinton 
then came forth, and received them all 
if^ith tranfport. But the Earl under fome 
pretence walked away, in order to avoid 
the diidainful regard of the young Lady. 
In the mean time, our company, re- 
joicing and careifing each other all the 
Way, had got flowly, though very loving- 
ly, to the great parlour. The Duke then, 
relpeftfully taking the young Lady by the 
haudy Permit me, brother, iiiys he, tore- 

M 2 commend 
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commend to you my lovely watd, the faur 
Princefs of Morocco. The Lady then 
gently bent one knee toward the ground, 
while (he received the cordial blettmg and 
falute of the old gentleman. 

They then took their feats. When 
Mr. Clinton, while he looked more eameil^ 
ly on the Princefs, grew fuddenly affeded, 
and called out for a glafs of water and 
hartfhorn. When he drank it, he found 
himfelf in a meafure refiored, and, lifting 
his hands, he cried, I protefl one would 
think that nature had copied this young 
. and lovely creature from an image that 
has lain imprefled upon my heart near 
thefe forty years. 

You are in the right, my brother, ex- 
claimed the Duke, it is even as you fur- 
mife. Allow me then, once more, to in- 
troduce to you the counterpart of our once 
adorable Louifa, to introduce to you hiy 
niece and your own offspring, my brother, 
even the daughter of your ftill-living and 
ever-precious Eloifa. The Princefs then 
fprung forward, and, dropping precipi- 
tately at' the feet of her granduther, flic 
put |ier face between his knees, and, 
fcizing both hands, Ibe bathed them with 
her tears, crying. My father, O my 
father, my dear, my deareft father, bow ^ 
2 inexpreflibly 
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incxpreffibly blefled I think myfelf, to be 
the offspring of fuch a father ! Mr. Clin- 
ton then railing her, and feating her fond- 
ly on his knee, and grafping her to his 
bofom, I will not alk, he cried, how thcfa 
miracles came about, it is enough that I 
feel the attraftion whicti pulls you into my 
heart. And fo faying, their tears flowed, 
till tli€y mingled on the floor. 

Go, my angel, faid Mr. Clinton, and 
take yonder feat, that I may view and 
delight my foul with your fight, at leifure. 
My eyes begin, at thefe years, to lee beft 
at a diftance. 

At length the foft voice of the Earl 
was heard in the hall, and the Duke whi- 
fpering^ his brother, requefled him, for 
a little time, to take no notice of what 
had paflcd. 

Our hero entered, bowing refpedfuUy 
and gracefuUyi but careleisly toward the 
fide where the Princefs fat ; and he ta- 
king his feat befide the Duke, bent fondly 
to him, aod feizing a hand, with botU 
his hands, he prefled it to hiis lips, and 
cried. Welcome, welcome, my destrell: 
Lord, to the houfe and to the hearts of 
your trueft lovers ! 

' Then, giving a glance to the fide where 
the Frincefs lat, he caught a glimpfe of 

M 3 her 
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her attradions, and, iighing, faid to him- 
fdf, O the pity, the pity ! But no mat- 
ter ; her pride fhall never fuffer a fin^e 
charm to take place ; and, fo thinking, 
he turned his eyes afide. 

Mean time Abenaide arofe, and, fteaU 
ing round, came behind the Earl's chair, 
and covering an ^ye with each of her 
Lands, flie turned his head to her, and 
made a found with her hps as though 
file had kifled him. The Earl opened 
Lis eyes in utter aftonifhment, while, in 
a twinkline Handing before him, flie 
burft out a^aughing, crying. My Harry, 
V hat, have you forgot mel do not you 
remember your old piayfellow, your lit* 
tie friend Abenamin ? 

Lord Morelsind's eyes were now open- 
ed, in the midft of. the hUrry and agita- 
tion of his foul. At a glimpfe he took 
ill the whole oppreflion of her beauties i 
and, cafting himfelf, quick as a glance 
of lightning, at her feet, he feized the 
hem of her robing, and glued it to his 
mouth. 

At length, lifting up his eyes, he cried. 
Ah, what are all thefe wonders to me, or 
my happinefs, unlefs my Abenamin will 
alfo become my Abenaide ? That, repli« 
cd the Princefs, is not at my option^ 

there 
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there fits my Lord and father at whofc, 
4ifpofaA I am. 

The Earl then arofe, and, throwing 
himfelf at the feet of his Reverend patron, 
embraced his legs in filence, while Mr, 
Clinton cried out. Yes, my Harry, I un- 
derfttod you ; nothing {hall ever be want- 
ing to the happinefs of my darling, that 
the power of his tender parent and loving 
uncle can efiecl. I can have nothing in 
lieaven or earth, that is not the property 
ef niy Harry. 

Then, turning to Abenaide, -he coii- 
tinued» I aver I am itill in a labyrinth. 
Pid you not (ay, my Abenaide, chat you 
%cre aUb.our Abenaniin ? I did, my Lord,, 
£ivs ibe, but I did not dare to avow my-* 
&if. Ah, wkat a painful ftruggle did 
that re{|riction coft me ! while I panted 
to catcH a^d to cling to your honoured 
hdi i while I ufed to look ao A gaze up- 
on you unperceived ; while my heart 
Cirellcd. with a&^on. and my tycs with 
x^9trained tears, and while I kitted in fe^ 
cfet the book that you. read^ and tae 
gffoand thai you trod. on. 

Abenaidje then £tt. dqwn^ and Lord 
ISoceiand*. lightly throwing him&lf on 
ikt ground b^e. ber» lookedk befecc^-^ 
ilQgly around) and cried. My Lord, mr 

M 4 dearell 
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deareft Lady, our fiill precious Fanny 
Goodall, can you vouch, can ye wamnC 
that I am fafe in this matter? Then look- 
ing up to the Tiincefs, and gazing fond- 
ly on her. No, he cried,, you cannot en« 
gage it, I feel that I ihall perifh in the 
very ecftafy of the expedation of being 
united to her. 

}uil then Mr. Meekly came in. He 
had been long and far away, upon many 
a blefied tour of doing good through the 
earth. But as foon as lie heard of the 
ariival of hu beloved patron and young 
Lord, he rode poft to embrace them. 

Lord Moreland fprung from love to 
firiendihip, and catching him in hisarms^ 
ciied, O, my Meekly, my deareft Meek*' 
ly, how feafonably you come, to temper, 
by your advice, the infufferable tranf- 
ports of my foul ; behold the regent of 
my heart, behold the queen of all my 
wifhes ! 

Meekly then fixed his eyes upon the 
Princefs, and foon after exclaimed ; Gra* 
cious Father ! what do I iee ? Can Lou- 
ifa be refufcitated and new raifed from 
the dead ? O then, it muft be iOy (he 
muft be her deibendent. No one, fave 
my peeilefs patronels, could produce the 
likeneis of my patronefs. But how this 

bleOed 
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bleflfed miracle was brought about, is the 
queflion. 

That is my queftion too, my dear 
Meekly, faid Mr. Clinton, if my moft 
noble brother would be fo good as to folve 
it. I will gratify youy Gentlemen, faid 
the Duke, in as few words as poffible^ 
Mean while the Princefs withdrew. 

On my embaffy to the court of Mo- 
rocco, I had feveral private interviews 
with the Emperor, before my credentials 
were opened in public. I had the good 
Fortune to be liked by him, fo that he 
TufFered no day to pafs without feeing me. 
His name was Abenamin, he was ac- 
counted a great captain, he exceeded all 
in his dominions, for grace of perfon, and 
beauty, and afped ; and that which ren- 
dcred him ftill more Angular was, that 
he had given liberty to all the ladies of 
his feraglio, and, for many years, had 
kept conftant to the reigning Sultana, faid 
to be the moft exquifite beauty upon earth. 

As we grew more intimate, in the exu- 
berance of his affedion for his Empreft, 
he could not refrain from fpeaking of her 
to^ me, and he promifed that, before I 
departed, I fiiould fee and converfe with 
her ; a grace, he faid, never granted to 
iny other man. 

M 5 At 
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At length the day beiog appointed far 
tnj public entry, I rode through the ci- 
ty, attended by a fumptuous train, and, 
alighting before the palace, advanced to 
the hall of audience. 

As foon as that ceremonv was endcd^ 
and I was preparing to withdraw, cxie of 
the Emperor's principal eunuchs led nie 
into an inner apartment, where, he faid, 
the Emperor defired to fee me. I had 
not waited many minutes whea a door 
opened into another room, where tho 
Emperor was ieated, with his Sultana at 
his right hand, upon a throne of ivory. 
A foon as I had approached the prefence^ 
the Emprefi gave a great fliriek, and fdl 
pver in a fwoon upon the bplpm of her 
jiufband. 

The royal Ab^namin inftantly turned 
tele as death, tore off her veil with trem- 
bling hands tp gtv^ hrr air^ aod called mc 
to his affiftance, as all tbe att^odsints ha4 
been ordered to withdraw. Buty O hea** 
Ten, O my friend t think what was my 
aftonifliment, when, in the pale face of 
the Queen, L beheld the loved features 
gf our darling l^oifa ! 

As ibon as (he recovered, ihe opened 
her eyes upon me, and reaching out her 
arms, and catching me to h^, (be cried» 

O my 
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O my uncle,, my deareft uncle, am 1 fa 
bjeflcid then as to behold you before I 
.expire,! 

The monarchy in the mean time, looked 
upon me M^ith a jealous eye, and twice 
pul^^his hand to the haft of his dagger, 
but checked his riiing indignation, till he 
ihould have the myil^ry of his Queen's 
behaviour explained. Her women whom 
the emperor had called^ then raifed her 
up» and bore her to her apartment ; while 
turning to me, with no very, friendly 
afpect, he ordered me to follow him. 
. When I had attended a confiderable 
time in the antechamber, he- came forth 
with a ferene and joyous, countenance,' 
and embracing me, cried, O my fiiehd, 
roy dear kinfman, how tranfported I am 
to find andracknowl^ge you for fuch! 
the parent of my angel becomes a part 
of myfelf. 

He then led me fay the hand into the 
diamber of my Eloiia, where we renewed 
our carefles without reftraint. But the 
monarch, fearing that thefe emotions 
would be too much for her, told me that 
be had fomethin^ for my private ear till 
dinner; and to<3k me into an adjoining 
jFOonu 

M 6 There, 
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There, feating, and taking me affedi- 
onately by the hand, I will now tell you, 
my uncle, (ays he, how I came by this 
ineftimable treafure of your niece. 

I had fitted out a royal ihip of my own, 
not as a corfair, but rather for trade in 
the Mediterranean. On their return from 
the coaft of Egypt, as they pafled, after a 
violent hurricane, within ught of Old Car- 
thage, my people perceived, at a diftance, 
a floop ftrandol on a ihoal of £md about 
2 league from the fliore. Immediately 
they lent out a boat, and took the diftrefied 
company in, confiding of my charmer, 
two female companions, and feveral fcr* 
vants in livery, befide the boatmen • 

The intendants of my fliip behaved 
themfelves with all poffible refpeA toward 
the young Lady and her attendants, and 
endeavoured to quiet her terrors, by 
afTuring her that fhe was free, aud that 
their prince was a perfon of too much ho« 
nour and humanity to derive any advan- 
tage from the difafiers of the unfortu* 
nate. 

The moment that they brought her be- 
fore me, pale, trembling, and in tears, 
while fhe dropt on her knees, and Kfted 
to me her fine eyes in a petitioning mai^ 
ner, the gates of my foul opened to the 

fweetly-^ 
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fwectly-afFe<?Hng image, and ever after 
€lofed, of their own accord, upon it. 

Ah, I cried, heavenly creature, calm, 
calm your caufelefs fears ! I fwcar by our 
prophet and the God of our prophet, that 
I would rather fuffer death, than put the 
finalleft conftraint on your perfon or incli- 
nations. You are free. Madam, you fhall 
ever be free, fave fo far as I may bind yoa 
by my tender offices and affe^ons. 
. I raifed her, and (he grew fomething^ 
better afiured ; when, bending a knee id 
xny turn, I kifled her robe, and cried. 
Look not upon me as your tyrant, look 
not on me as your lover y but look upon 
me as your friend, the tendereft and truefl: 
of friends, who (hall ever be ready to 
lacrifice his own happinefs to yours. 

From^ that time I ftudied every amufe- 
ment, every diverfion^ that might ferve 
to diifip^te the timid fhrinkings of her 
remaining apprehenfions, while I con* 
duAed myfeif toward her, with a diftant 
though fond refped, not even prefuming^ 
to touch her ivory hand. 

In the mean time, my foul fickened^ 
and grew cold to all other women. If 
you were ever in love, my dear D'Aubig- 
ny, you know that it is a chafte as well as 
a tender palSion. I languifhed indeed for 

her. 
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her, I longed and languiflied to deadi; 
but then it was rather for her heart thaui. 
her perfon that I lanffuiflied. 

One day, as (he heaved a heavy but 
half-fupprefled fi^b, Ah my angcl^ I cricdi 
I can have no joy but yours, and yet 
you have griefs to which you keep your 
friend, your Abenamin, a ftranger. 1 me» 
my Lord, fays ihe, tears breaking from 
her, all your bounties have not been able 
to filence the calls of kindred or claims of 
nature within me. Ah, my parents, my 
dear parents ; I feel more for you, than. 
1 feel even for myfel^ in being torn from 
you. 

The weight of her affliAion fell like a 
mountain on my foul, and cruflied mc to 
her feet. You would leave me theo^ 
Eloifa, you wiih to leave me ; but your 
generofity delays to tell me fo, for fear 
of breaking my heart. — Well, be it fo» 
— go from me, — you know I cannot 
furvive you ; — but my death is of no 
confequence, my Eloifa fhall be happy. — 
I will go this inftant, I will difpatch my 
fwifteft galley to Languedoc ; — I will 
write word to your parents that you are 
isfe, that you are bdoved, and yet pure 
and untouched, bccaufe refpecled as a 
deity. •— 1 will invite them to come and 

take 
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take poflefCon of my treaiiires, my domi- 
nions^ my heart : But — ihouid they^^e- 
jcft my fuit, I again fwear, by Alia, to 
fend you to them, laden with wealthy 
though I myfdf fhould drop dead at the 
inftant of your departure. 

The noble foul of my Eloifa became 
inftantly affeded. She caught a hand 
between both of hers, and batibing it with 
tears, cried, O, now indeed you have 
bound -me bv chains infinitely fironger 
than aH the inackles that fallen the flaveii 
to the gaUeys of Africa. 

i kept firm to my engagement, and, 
in a few weeks, my winged mcflenger^ 
returned. But, O the tidings, the vesy 
doleful tidings for my beloved! The|r 
brought word, that they found no crea<» 
ture, iave a few ancient domefiics in th^ 
palace, as ravens in the midft of a lonely 
ibreflr. * 

Frooa theie they learned, thfit my Eldfa'f 
mother and little brother were dead, that 
Jbier grandmother was dead, her aunt thq 
Marchioneis alfo dead, and that the Mac* 
quis had retired they knew not whither. 

She wept incefiantly, and I wept with 
ker. — At length ihe foftly faid i You 
have ccmquered, my Lord, you have con^ 
foered ; I am fubdued by your weight of 

a&cUoAl 
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afle^tion ! O, that you could but conform 
to one article more, that we might be 
united as one heart, and one foul, and 
one fentiment for ever ! 

It was now, for the firft time, that I 
dared to feizc her hand. I prefled it to my 
lips, and thruft it-into my foul. What 
would you enjoin ? I cried ; I would do 
any thing, dare aay thing to be united 
to my Eloifa ; in life and in death, body 
to bodv, and duft to duft, never,' never 
to be fundered, till her f))irit fhould make 
the heaven of my fpirit hereafter. 

Ah, Ihefuddenly exclaimed, that, that 
is the very thing 1 fo eagerly defire. Let 
the God of my neart be the God of ydur 
heart, let the God of my ipirit be the 
God of your fpirit, fo (hall we be united 
in him, and jointly partake of his blefled« 
nefs through eternity. 

Ah, I cried, can I forego the divine 
precepts of our prophet ? Your prophet, 
fays me, preaches only to the eye and the 
ear, and this is all that he does or caa 
pretend to : but Christ, my proph<*t, 
preaches in the heart, to the affections. 
From him is every good motion, divine 
or human : he is the unknown God of 
your fpirit, my Matter, my Abenamin^ 
and you feel his precious power while you 
difavow his namet 

I was 
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I was puzzled, I was iilenced. I bent 
a knee in reverence, kifled her hand, 
and withdrew. 

I fent for the chief of the Chriftian 
miflioaaries, throughout the city and coun- 
try. I confulted each of them in private, 
but received no fatisfaclion from them* 
They all appeared equally ' zealous for 
my reformation, but attempted it by dif- 
ferent and even by oppoiite arguments. 

Some would have perfuaded me to be 
a Chriftian, by fhewing the abfurdity of 
every religion that was not Chriftian. 
Others affirmed, that my eternal falvation 
depended on my conformity to certain ex- 
ternal rules and penances. While the- 
greateft number inveighed againft the 
Ghriilians of every other denomination ; 
and would thruft me wholly from Chrift^ 
if I did not confent to receive him within 
their ftinted pale. 

I knew not what to do : I was put ta 
a fiandj and quite confufed by this mul^ 
tiplicity of conflicting opinions. At length, 
a countryman of my own came to me 
from the defert. He had been a great fin-^ 
ner, but was converted by the fenfe of 
his fins, and he was revered and reforted 
to by all the friendlefs and afflided. 

I opened my foul to him, with all its 

doubts and difficulties. My Royal 
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Mafter, faid he, with a gentle and fliU 
Yoicey they have all been leading you 
aftray, quite away from the heaven that 
ftretches forth its anns for the reception 
of long-toiled mariners, whom ftorms 
have, at length, compelled to feek a final, 
port. 

The. God of your creation can alone be 
your redemption, the God of your nature 
can alone be the ialvation of the nature 
that he imparted. But who Ihall con- 
vince you of this ? Not all the angels ia 
heaven, nor all the dodors upon earthy 
till the Chrift of your heart (hall be plea-^ 
&d to convince you that you are, as in<^ 
deed you an, however mighty a monarch, 
a poor, frail, erring, vile, and defpica- 
ble creature ; fubjecled to innumerable 
lapfes and infirmities, fickneis, paffions^ 
and crofies, gp^s> agonies, and death; 
when this is effcclually done, the whole of 
the bufinefs is done. You will call for 
and catch at a Saviour, in the fenfibility- 
of your want of him. When you come 
thus laden with your fins to him, he will 
in no wife caft you out } b.ut he will takp 
you, as Noah took the wearied dove into 
the ark. He will take you within the. 
veil of his own temple of reft, and aH) 
jecb, forms, and ceremoi^i^s will be as 
the outward, courts, with which you ihall; 

have 
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ime na manner of commerce or cooa' 
• cjcni. ^ 

. My heart felt the weight and the ful- 
nefs of convi^on. 1 took him to mjc: 
arms, and requefted inftant baptifin. My 
£loiia was called, we locked ourfelves in, 
and I was waflied by water and faith in- 
to Chrifi, while my kneeling angel wept 
a ftream of delight beiide me. 

It is (aid that poffeflign cloys. But I ex- 
perienced, my dear D'Aubigny, that 
love never cloys. Every day, with my 
{Uoifa, feemed to triumph, in heart-felt 
happjineft over my firft b|idal*day. But 
O, what was the joy, the exultation of 
my fond heart, when (he gave me to be 
the^£ftther of a little daughter of pa^a- 
4ife! 

• Ofie day 9 while we were toying aa4 
fooling with thefmiling indfant, and thfaw^ 
iog her, as Q^ crowed^ from the one to 
the other. Ah, my hu(band, cries Sloifa^ 
]|ow poor I was lately! no parents, no 
kindred^ nothing but oiy Abenamin up<< 
on the whole earth ; and now God haft 
^eea pleafed to nuke my aflUdion to 
lavgh, and to give this babe for a fur«» 
^r band, a precious link of love be* 
twecn us. 

He was juft in this part of his namif^ 
tion, when the mafic founded to the ban* 

quett 
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quet. We inftantly rofe and joined our 
Eloifa. 

When the collation was removed, Ma« 
dam, faid I to the Empreis, have you 
ever heard of a relation or yours, chriften- 
ed by the name of Fanny Goodall, and 
lately Countefs of Maitland f I have, laid 
fhe, often heard niy fond father fpeak of 
her with filling eyes. She is in this city. 
Madam. She is no 'longer Ck>unte{s of 
Maitland. She is now doubly your rela- 
tion, your aunt as well as your couiin, 
and goes by the title of the Marchioncfi 
D* Aubigny. With the good leave of mj 
Lord here, I will bring her to you di- 
reftly. 

I went to the palace appointed for mj 
i>?fidenct : I there gave my Fanny a few 
heads of the ftory of our Eloifa, and took 
her haltily to the prefence. 

The ladies looked at each other, in 
long and filent admiration. Then, open- 
ing their arms, and rufliing together, they 
continued fome minutes locked in mutuu 
embraces. 

Madam, faid the Emperor, finiling, I 
think 1 ought to be allowed the fame li- 
berties witn my aunt, that your hufband 
took with his niece. Whereon, he wcl- 
conred and carefled her with an affeclion- 
ate fervour, 

O, exclaimed 
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O, exclaimed the royal fair, how very 
poor, and how very rich our God can 
fnddenly make us! But then, Lord of mr 
life, to think of parting, of parting witn 
thefe dear friends again, perhaps never to 
fee them more, that is what, finks and 
wrings my heart, in the very midA of 
exultation ! 

That, my love, faid the Emperor, is 
the very important article on which I wifh 
to coniult with you and our friends here, 
our dear kindred in Chrift. But I muft 
Srft (hew them their young relation, my 
little enchantrefs, my pricacfs pearl, my 
Byc*delighting Abenaide. 

He then ftept forth, and, after a while, 
led in a gracefully-moving creature, but 
veiled from the head to the waift. Throw 
up your veil, my love, fays he; here 
are none but your friends, your very dear 
relations, your lovely aunt and your 
uncle, the Marquis and Marchionefs D'Au* 
bigny. 

She did as fhe was ordered, and in- 
ftantly broke upon my fight, hke a new 
glory arifen upon mid-day. 

My Fanny feized upon her, as defirous 
of devouring her, and I, in turn, took 
ber to me, with tearful eyes, as almofl 
perfuaded that I embraced the newly-re- 
vived pcrfon of my dcareft fifler Louifa ; 

f0 
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ib pcrfcft was the tefcmbhncc m every 
grace and feature. 

When we had nearly opprefled the ce^ 
leftial-looking maid with our iniatiate ca- 
refles ; Ihe feized our hands, and, ki^ng 
them, cried. What a blefled day is this, 
that enriches Abenaidd with two parents 
niore ; another precious father, and ano- 
ther lovely mother, happy, happy Abe* 
naidd ! 

Her royal father then gave a beck,ind 
(he inftantly vddiflied ; while her abience 
feemed t6 caft a ihade throughout the 
room* 

The monarch then, deeply muling and 
heavily fighing, began, — I am now, my 
deareft friends, friends beloved above the 
world and all that it contains, I am now 
to open to you my inmoft heart, and to 
reveal a purpofe whereon I have been 
ruminating thefe many months^ but could 
not hit on an expedient for biTjiging it to 
pafs. How opportune has our Jefus 
fent you to us on this occafion! 

I have but two children living; my 
Abenaide, and a fon, by a former woman 
of my feragiio. His name is Abencorrage ; 
he is a youth renowned in the field, but 
of a proud and impetuous demeanour. 
He had long conceived an illicit pafiion 
for his y oung and lovely fitter. At length 

the 
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the fire tu-oke forth^ and he lately at* 
tempted her honour. 

I would inftantly have put him to death; 
had I any other hen: to fucceed to my do« 
minions. I therefore contented myfelf 
\i^th baniihing him my court and my pre* 
fence, though I am fenfible that this lias 
not availed tor the extinguiihing his hor-^ 
rid flame. 

Now, my friends, ihould T die, or 
fhould this violent boy break into rebel- 
lion, for he is the favourite of the licen- 
tious foldiery, I^ tremble to think what 
would become of my bright-eyed dove, 
within the talons of fuch a vulture. 

This, together with my eager defire of 
quitting a kingdom of infidels, and of 
joining with the blei&d fociety and com- 
munion ol holy faints, has, after fome 
(Irugglcs, determined me to abdicate my 
throne, as foon as I can amafs and tranfmit 
a fund fufiicient for fupporting my Eloila 
- and myfelf, with becomii^ dignity, in 
her native country. 

Ah, my Lord, I cried, clafping him 
paflionately in my arms, regard not your 
treafures, delay not a moment for that ! 
Your Eloifa's relations, both by father 
and 'mother, are poffefled of princely 
fortunes, and they will all be freely at 
the difpofal of your Mjyefty. 

Ah^ 
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• Ah, my D'Aubignv, £ud he, I am 
not yet fo duly mortined a Chriftian as 
needlefsly to ded a ftate of dependence, 
or willingly to defcend at once from the 
king to tne beggar. I have however 
been preparing : I have already con^ 
verted a large part of my effecb into 
bills and jewels, of high value but light 
portage, to the amount, as I think, of 
about twenty millions of French money } 
this I will tranfinit by you, and as foon 
as I (hall have compafied an equal 
fum, I will ftay no longer in Africa, I 
"Will fly to your bofoms, my precious 
friends. 

In the mean time, this violent and 
luftfiil boy gives no reft to my appre- 
henfions. It is therefore neceflary that I 
commit my Abenaide to your truft. It 
is neceffary, I {ay, that I tear away my 
choiceft limb, the deareft part of my 
vitals. Support me, Chrift, in the trial ; 
but it muft be gone through. 

This, however, muft be done wth all 
poftible privacy. I am perfuaded, that 
my young villain has his fpies in and 
about my palace. I fiiall therefore re- 
queft my dear aunt, to difguife my little 
girl in boy's apparel, and to blacken every 
part of her viiible complexion, that 
ihe may paft unnoticed^ as your page, 

through 
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dirongh the midft of tny attendants ; 
as Hm^ that it may prove, during the 
travels of my darling, a prefervati^e 
againft the lufl: of the eye, and any fur- 
ther attempt tending to violation. 
. At length the time approached and 
prefied for my departure ; but how to part, 
was the queftion. All attendants were 
ordered to avoid the prefence far away. 
Our metamorphofed Abenaide flood weep- 
ing befide us, while her father and mou- 
ther prefled us fucceflively to their bo- 
foms. AH was pafHon, a gufli of tears, 
but not a word was uttered on any part. 

O, my D'Aubigny, cried the Em- 
peror at length, friend, brother of my 
heart, can you conceive wliat I feel at 
this inflant? I regard not the world, 
nor the things of the world. Omit fuch 
nt:ceflary accommodations as are com- 
mon to us with brutes ; and ail belong- 
ing to the immortal and divine humanity 
of man, is magnetifm, is fellowfhip j the 
feeling as of tteel to adamant, and o£ 
adamant to fleel. There is tiie frieud- 
ihip, the endearment, the love furpafllng 
all other enjoyment.. If we meet again, 
my D'Aubigny, I fhall anticipate wy 
heaven ! 

Again he embraced his little angel, 
and again he embraced his queen, and 

Vol. V. N bcfou^b.^ 
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bdbugbt her to be comforted. We theft 
took leave, as for the laft ; and again 
they called us back, and embraced and 
took leave again ~; till, feeing no end,. I 
fuddenly broke away, hurrymg with us 
our Abenaid^ for rear of obfervation. 
I forgot however to tell you, that, the 
day before our departure, the royal Abe- 
namin had enjoined me to fet apart 
ten millions of livres, for the portion 
of his child, in cafe fhe ihould be mar- 
ried to any great prince or potentate; 
xequefting me, at the fame time, not to 
put any conftrainton the inclinations of 
his lamb. 

I have little further to fay, my brother. 
We arrived fafe at Paris, where we re- 
ceived your letter; and, impatient to make 
you happy, I difpatched my Fanny with 
her train and your Abenaide before me ; 
enjoining them, however, not to reveal 
our fecret till my arrival. For as 1 had 
charged myfelf with the lofs of your 
Eloifa, I deemed myfelf beft entitled to 
make you reparation in perfon. But I 
ought not to omit, that, before I left 
Paris, I received a letter from the Em- 
peror, fo that we may fpeedily look to 
have the royal pair in England. 

Soon after a pofl-chaife whuled into 
the court, and Lord Moreland flymg 

out 
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out, caught Clement and Arabella inta 
hi§ ftrift embrace. He then hurried 
them in, where Mr. Clinton received and 
carefled, and introduced them to- the 
Duke and Duchefs, as perfons of great 
merit, and his highly-valued frienc^; 
He then prefented to them his Abenaidie, 
who fainted Clement, and embraced Ara- 
bella with an aflFe6tionate familiarity. 

O, Sir, cried our hero, kiffing hi» 
uncle's hand, am I to be the laft perfoa 
in the world whom you will honour 
with a falute from your bewitching 
daughter? I afk your pardon, my Lord, 
faid Mr. Clinton folemnly. Allow m& 
then, at length, to repair my omiflion by 
prcfenting t6 your Lordibip her littler 
Highnefs Abenaide. 

TheDuke, andDuchcfs, and Mr. Meekly- 
laughed; but Lord Moreland was not 
a whit the flower in laying hold of hist 
advantage. He kified her forehead, her 
eyes, her cheeks, and laftly dwelt upon: 
her lips, as though he would have in^r 
fufed his foul between them. Harry, 
Harry, cried Mr. Clinton,. I will never 
introduce you to my girl again, uulefs 
you promife not to kifs (b- hard, and bring 
fo much blood into her face. 

Juft then a footman entered : My Lord, 
fays he, to Harry, here arc three carriages 

K 2 and 



2^ The fool er qjJALITT* 

and feveral horfemen waiting withoM 
the gate ; they inquire for one Mr* 
Fenton, who, they iay, lives with the 
Earl of Morelandy but I affured them 
there was no fuch perfoo in the boufe. 
0» Sir, faid Lord Moreland, thefe are 
our old friends, the ITieldings, and out 
he flew* 

As he approached the carriages, the 
eonnpany gave a (hout of joy. Why, Sir, 
faid Mr* Fielding, a fervant denied yon 
to us, and faid thaf no one of the name 
s^f Fencon lived here» O, fays his lard' 
(hip, heed him notf he is but a new 
comer* 

He then opened the doors of the car- 
riages, and handed and kifled them in 
turns as they came out^ Mr. and Mrs« 
Fielding, the Reverend Mr. Catharines 
and his Phoebe, and Ned and his bloom- 
ing bride. 

Mr. Clinton received them at the door, 
with the joy of his heart apparent in his 
countenance. He then introduced them 
to his moft noble brother and After, to 
his friend Meekly ; and laftly he prefent- 
ed his Abenaide to them, on whom they 
all gazed in mute and reverential aftoniih- 
ment. 

Lord Moreland then obferving that his 
uncle had * not equally prefented his 

daughter 
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daughter to Ned, Sir^ fays he, I appre- 
hend that this is not quite fair ; I have 
already kiffed the fair bride of my friend, 
with all ray heart, and it is but honeft 
that he {hT)uld be favoured with a falutc 
from mine in turn^ - 

Lord Moreland then took Ned by the 
hand, and prefented him to his beloved ; 
while Ned bent the knee, and touching 
Jier hand tremblingly ,^ looked awfully in 
her face, and faid. Yes, bride of Eden^ 
tovely extraA of every beauty ! you 
alone can reward, you alone can deferve 
him, you alone are fitted to be the mate 
of my incomparable Lord and mafter, my 
patron and preferver ! So faying, he 
Ughtly touched his lips to the poliihed 
hand. But the praifes of her Harry had 

fone^ with a pleaiani trickling, to the 
eart of Abenaide, and, gently raifing^ 
Ned, (he affedionately faluted him with* 
a gliilening eye. 

. Pray, Sir, faid Mr. Fielding, whifper- 
kigly, to Mr. Clinton, is the £arl (^ 
Moreluid in company ? — That is he. 
Sir, pointing to Harry. — r O then, cried 
Fielding, he is titled below his merits, it 
was for aa £mperor that nature intended^ 
hini« 

N 3. Diniiier 
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Dinner M-as then fcrvcd. — During tEe 
repaft the Duke £iid. Let us not, my bro* 
thep, keep our Harry in pain : why 
fhould we dday the happinels of children, 
ib very dear to us ? With regard to your 
child's marriage to fome mighty prince^ 
as her father hinted, I think her more 
ennobled and more fllufirious, by her 
marriage with our hero here, than if ihe- 
were mated to the greateft potentate oa 
earth. 

Tou muft excufe me, my noble bro- 
ther, fakl Mr. Clinton, I will have no 
dandeftine doings in this bufinefs. My 
g^l Ihall^ be married in the face and wit- 
neffihg of thoufands ; left , hereafter, this 
young rogue fliould have the efl^ntery 
to deny her. What day of Che week is 
this? Thurfday, 1 think, let Monday fe'en* 
night be the day. 

Lord Moreland rofe, and prefled and 
Idi&d the hand of the Duke with rapture, 
and then kifled the hand of his patron in. 
£lent fubmiflion .. 

They kept the Fieldings with them 
for three days*. But the E^\ would not 
part with his Clement, nor Abenaide 
with Arabella, till the marriage ihould be 
over. 

At length the aufpicious morning rofe ; 

-die beauteous pair wanted no ornament or 

2. alliftance 
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alTiftance from art to fet them off. "Lord 
Mnreland was drefled fo a fiiit of the 
finefl white cloatbs, of the niLinufacture 
of his native country, lightly embroidered 
with gnld. 

The Princefs was habited after 
PerfuQ fafhian, in a veft of filver iillc. 

Our hero, coming forth, beheld her, 
as a pilUr of fire, juft iflliing from her 
antechamber. He Hepped back, 2s fhe 
advanced, and fixed his eyes upon her iir 
mute aftoDifliment ; then fpringing- for- 
ward, he fell proftrate, and kiffed the hem 
of her robing. Again rifing on one 
knee, he lifted his hands toward heaven, 
and his eyes to her glowing countenance, 
OpprelUve power of beauty ! he cried, O, 
may every day rife, like this, on my 
foul -enrapturing Abenaide, encircling her 
with friendfliip, love, and joy, and the 
knee of admiring thoufands ! 

Arabella attended her royal friend, and 
Clement his noble pupil, juft as Long- 
field entered to give an account of his ex- 
pedition. But he had fcarce begun his. 
detail, when, catching the image that had 
long fince made an impreflion on his 
heart, he ftartcd and tamed pale, and 
breaking off, he cried, Blcfs me, my Lord, 
Mrs. Clement, I think! Yes, Longfield, 
iaid the £ar]j ^ad here tuu is your old 
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and fatt friend Hammel Clement. Cre»- 
mcnt- would not have known Longfield 
in his prefent genteel plight, but hear- 
ing his name, and recollecting him at a 
glance, he flew and feized upon him with 
' a ftrenuous embrace. Arabella then ad« 
Tanced to welcome her old Mend ; but 
poor Longfield refpedfulljr bowed and 
ihrunk backer 

You ihall not efcape me fa, my dear 
Mr. Longfield, fays ihe ; I cannot forget 
what I 'Owe you, even my life and repur 
tation ;. and I bids the Father of mercies^ 
who has put it in oar power to pay pait 
of our debt ; and fo faying, {he embraced 
him with freedom and cordiality. Yea, 
my dear Longfield, cried Hammel, yours 
is the half of our fortunes, and more thaa 
the half of our hearts. Your heart. Sir, 
iaid Longfield, will ever be moft va- 
luable; but as to any thing additional, 
the bounty of my young mafter has ren- 
dered ^1 further fortune quite fuperfluous 
to me. 

Longfield tdien beckoned his Lord forth,- 
that he might relate to his eye, rather than 
to his ear, the mccels of his commiffion. 
'They hailened to a long bam, where he 
fliewed Harry two ranges of beautiful 
children, one of a hundred cliofen girls, 
another of a bundled choiien boys,, all 

dreiTed 
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dreScd in a clean and elegant uniform^ 
Harry walked between the ranks, his 
heart exulting in the fenfe of its own dir 
vine humanity. Then embracing his 
agent. Yes, my Longfield, he cried, thefc 
ihall be indeed my children ; and I will 
prove a true and afieSiianate father to 
them ; but let us haften to beftow upon 
them a tender mother too, I truft* 

Se flew back as a giimpfe of light- 
ning, and feizing and half devouring the 
hand of his bride. Will "you pardon me, 
my beloved, fays he, fome matters that 
happened before our union ? I liave col- 
leded all the children I ever had before 
marriage. I fcorn any thing that is chn- 
deftinc. They wait for your infpeclion ; 
and I hope that you will not prove a hard 
ftepmother to tnem. You are a rogue^ 
fays Ihe, archly finiling, and giving him 
a pat on the cheek ; but come along ; and 
£0 faying, away they tripped. 

The Princefs walked, with a filent and 
mnfing attention, up and down the ranges* 
Her heart grew ftrongly affeded, and, 
taking out her handkerchief, fhe wiped 
away the dropping tear. And has my 
Lord, fays Ihe to Longfield, has he in«> 
deed taken upon him to be a father to all 
this pretty hod of little ones ? He has, 
fo pi cafe your Highnefsj fays Longfield, 

and. 
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and has accordingly clothed and provi- 
ded for them. O, Ihe cried, under the 
Father which b in heaven> he is the 
deareft and fweeteft father that ever was 
npon earth ! So exclaiming, fhe flew to 
her Harry, and, notwithftanding her 
late coynefs, threw her arms about his 
neck, and hiding iier face in his bofom, 
vented her paffioh in tears. 

On their return, they perceived Mr. 
Clinton, the Duke and Dnchefs, all 
ftanding at the great folding-door ; and, 
flying up the marble fteps, they both bent 
the knee, and received the jomt bleffings 
and fucceflive careffes of their three ezult* 
ing parents. 

High as my impatience juftly is, iaid 
Lord Morelandy to take poUeilion of the 
happinefs before me, I thought it my 
duty to do the bufinefs of my Mafter firft. 
I have been ihewing to Abenaide her fa- 
mily ; I have been ihewing my children 
their heavenly mother. 

The proceflion then fet out for the 
parifh in this order. Firft, Mr. Qinton 
and Mr. Meekly moved away in Mr. 
Clinton's coach and fix, to the church. 
Tne family of the Fieldings then follow- 
ed, in a coach and fix and two chariots. 
Next went Clement and his Ar ibella, in 
their pofl-chaifv: a;id four* Tae Duke 

and 
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and Duchefs their fucceeded^ in a fump- 
tuous coach proudly drawn by fix Ger- 
man greys, attended by a long retinue 
«f French liveries, and the Duchefs*s 
women in a coach . and four. ' Laft ad« 
vanced the Princefs's four faithful Moors^ 
mounted on fiery couriers, and all glitter-t 
ing in Barbaric gems and adornments. 
And lafl of all came our hero and his 
Abenalde, in an open phaeton, decorated 
with the utmoft exertion of art and mag- 
nificence ; her fix fpotted Arabians, re- 
ftraining their Impatience, beat meafures 
with their feet, fcarce feeming to advance 
the pace of a tortoife. Never will any 
fight fo glorious be exhibited, till the 
heavenly Jerufalem fliall defcend upon 
earth. 

The croud, however, extended wide 
and far beyond the cavalcade. They 
bowed refpeftfuUy and paid obg^ance to 
Mr. Clinton, the Duke, &c. astney paflcd ; 
but as foon as they got a glimpfe of the 
carriage of their young Lord, their ac- 
clamations became unremitted, and almoft 
infu£Fcrable to the ear, like the fhouts of 
a Perfian army at the rifing of the fun. 

Slow as Lord Moreland moved, the mul- 
titude ftrove to retard him, by throwing 
themfclves in his way, that they might 

iatiate 
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fatiate thdr eyes with the fubiefs of beaii«« 
ty. Bended knees and lifted haada, pray- 
crsy bleifings, and exclamations^ were 
heaund, and Uten oa all fides ; and all the 
way as they went, thoniands upon tens 
of thoufands, fhouted forth the hymeneal 
#f the cdeftial pair. 



THE END. 
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